* 


— 


. 8 
= 
" 1 
. 
* f * 
; - 
: 
© * = 
* 


MEMOIRS 


ET THE 


— 


3 AND ADVENTURES 


| | PE a 3 


| | , 

4" . | W340 N N 

„ EA 

| MR. : B V.. 8 * . N 4 


(WRITTEN BY HIMSELF, 


 Interſperſed with ORIGINAL ANECDOTES of | 


LIVING CHARACTERS. | 7/4 


; 
* al * 
0 : "Os 
| | = 
* 4 


* 


„„ ien err: 4 
Faanrnd BY CHARLES WOSENCROFT. 


dt, Dee, LXXZVI. 


To his moſt Potent, Puiſſant, _ High and 
Mighty Serene Highneſs, , 


The Lord OBLIVION. 


, : * . 19 1 . y - 
: ff * — . * & 1 * . "_ " " p 9 
- 1 "4 
Oraclous 7 
£2 n ? 44 
* bu. 
* 


W rraovr leave, I preſume to dedicate 
the following labors of my pen to you, not like 
a number of my cotemporary brethren, whoſe 
works involuntarily fall to your ſhare ; no, 

' revered fir, I ſtep out of the common tract of 
writers, who pretend to conſign their works to 
immortal fame, which, only miſtaking, are in 
reallity, meant for you; but as a benefit, if con- 
ferred with an ill grace, loſes much of its in- 
trinſic value, ſo theſe, my lucubrations, [as no 
doubt all revolving time will give them into 
your poſſeſſion] will come with a much better 
appearance, preſented to you, thus freely, from 


5 OE 
FO) | It 3 


Wn DEDICATION. 

It would be in vain attempting to do juſtice 
to the many amiable qualifications you poſſeſs, 
of which I ſhall only point out a few, which 
are ſo eminently conſpicuous, that a bare men- 
tion of them will ſuffice : Your treaſuring in 
your benevolent repoſitory, not only the works 
of authors, but thoſe actions of mankind, that 
will not bear the ſcrutinizing eagle piercing eye 
of truth; the trips of ſtumbling rectitude, the 
miſtakes, the inadvertancies, the errors, the foi- 
bles to which mankind are prone, all combining, 
makes panegyric fall infinitely ſhort of reaching 
that elevated ſummit of ſuperiority, which worth 
like yours, has placed you: But as I wiſh fo a- 
void any fulſome adulations, which to a gene- 
10us mind, would be more painful to give, than 
you to receive; give me leave to conclude my- 
ſelf, with the moſt profound veneration, 


The humbleſt of 
Your devoted and 


Obedient ſervants, 


C. V. B. 


To 


3 To the "IST 


＋TI S the obſervation of an eminent writer, 


that There is ſcarce any Man but might be 
made the ſubject of a very intereſting and amu- 
ſing hiſtory, if the writer, beſides a thorough 
acquaintance with the character he draws, were 


able to make thoſe nice diſtiuctions which 


ſeperate it from all others The ſtrongeſt minds 
have uſually the moſt ſtriking peculiarities, and 
would conſequently afford the richeſt materials.” 

- The taſk I have undertaken is an arduous 
one, but being plentifully ſupplied with mate- 


rials for forming an original and entertaining 


hiſtory, which the variety or ſcenes I have gone 
through, amply afford ; my cnly difficulty will 
be, depicting them in a ſtile which may prove 
pleaſing and agreeable to the generality of my 
readers; but, novice as I am, and wanting 
that flow of ſoul which can enliven without 
cloying, and while it entertains, inſtruct, I muſt 
beſpeak their candor in peruſing the following 


ſheets; as they may be aſſured there are no in- 


tentional 


1 
tentional errors, and the whole may be depend- 
eil on as facts, literally as they happened, which 

“ Take them for all in all, 
“Tou will not ſee their like again,” 


; Shakeſpear. 
Since the propoſals for publiſhing theſe Me- 


moirs, went forth into the world, I have recei- 
ved evident proofs of the alarm having ſounded 
grateing to ſome whoſe conſciences were awakens ' 

ed at the thoughts of certain circumſtances be- 
ing made public, which they would wiſh con- 

ſign'd to the worthy. gentleman, whom I have 
dedicated this work to; 

I can only ſay to thoſe ladies and gentlemen, 
whoſe names I ſhall have o:cafion to mention 
in the proſecation of this work, that the reſpect- 
able part of them, will, I hope, excuſe the li, 
berty 1 have taken, and for the reſt, Let the 
guy's 28817 wince.“ | 
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THE 


Memoirs of Mr. B. * 


I WILL only preface my own Memoirs, by 
ſaying, and it is with a ſenſible pride I make 
the obſervation, that the warrant, for the exe- 
cution, of Charles Stuart, was directed to my 
relation, Colonel Hacker, who commanded the 
horſe guards the day the King was beheaded. [ 
mention this that it may be underſtood I am an 
enemy to tyranny : Nor am I the firſt of my 
family who have diſtinguiſhed themſelves as 
Autbors, though their works have been confin'd 
to divinity, and have made no inconſiderable 

figure amongſt the proteſtant diſſenters, among 
whom the Rev. Mr. B. This gentleman bore 
the character of ** the beſt beggar in Bolton,” 


where he preached; with this amiable addition, 
| | « that 
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that he always ſet-the example of benevolence 
himſclf, by opening his own purſe, and firſt 


contributing with chearfulneſs, to relieve the 
neceſſities of his fellow creatures,” 

I remember once to have ſeen, an acroſtic, in 
an old Mancheſter newſpaper, printed by Har- 
rop, on a young lady who was executed, for 
poiſoning her father, but was generally, at that 
time, ſuppoſed to die -innocent. As near as I 
can recolleR, is was as follows: 


Make theſe, my muſe, ſublime, I now implore, 
As ſhe's depriv'd of life, and now's no more, 
R ightly to attribute, able t' aſpire, . 

Y et more to praiſe her with an ardent fire. | 


B chold how calm ſhe bore the pondrous weight, 
L owly ſuſtaining unpropitious fate, 

All of her thoughts were methodiz'd in death, 
N ouriſh'd her innocence, with lateſt breath; 

D oubtleſs ſhe had ſmall reaſon to repent, _ 


* ©, tho ſhe dy d matu re, dy' d innocent, 


This was written by my father, and the ly 
piece of his, which I ever ſaw in print: Tho' it 
is no very elevated proof of his abilities, as an 
author, yet it ſhews him an advocate, ſtepping 
forwards in behalf of ſuffering innocence, wiſh- 
ing to reſcue her memory from the ſtigma, 


which her diſgraceful end ſtampt it with; tho' 
diſcloſing 
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diſcloſing time, after her death, brought evident 
proof of her guilt. Permit me to ſay a few 
words of my father: - Tis the tribute of a ſon 
to a parent, whoſe memory he will ever revere. 
He was born to an eſtate above mediocrity, in 
Cheſhire; he received a claſſical education 
was defign'd for the church, and of ſo ripe a 
genius, that at the age of thirteen, he had gone 
thro” every preparatory ſchool form, and was in 
the Hebrew teſtament; a ſhort time after, he 
was to have bcen removed to colledge --but 
her2---the taſk is too painful, to do juſtice to 
truth I muſt put a blot upon my grandfather's 
memory, which far be it frem me, ſuffice it to 
fay---that by living at too extravagant a rate, his 
finances were in that ſituation, that he could not 
| ſupport his ſon in a collegiate education; and at 
the early age of ſixteen, he was thrown on the 
wide world, to provide for himſelf : He was for 
ſome time teacher, (as uſher? of the claſſics, in 
a ſchool in Mancheſter ; till he began teaching 
on his own account, and was then honored with 
a greater number of ſcholars, than any other 
maſter, am ounting to upwards of one hundred 
and thirty. He married my mother, and [ was 
the fruit of their union. 
As my father in perſon was as handſome a 
man as any of his time, ſo in mind, he was ſu- 
N N perior 
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perior | to moſt ; I aver it as a fact, that he never 
told a lie in his life 3 never ſwore; nor was ever | 
drunk. except once ; that was in Liverpocl, at 
Dp, === „ in High- ſtreet, in company with 
the Doctor and ſome more gentlemen ; their 
converſation was held in the latin tongue; and 
as my father ſhone and delighted much in it, 
be was perfectly happy, and minded not the 
trick which his friends put upon him. They 
ſat round a pillar and claw table, which moving 
on its own axis, no ſooner had he emptied his 
glaſs, but they moving the table, he found 
wheneyer they preſt him to drink, a full glaſs 
before him; in vain he ſaid he had drank; the 
bottle had not becn touch'd, and his glaſs be- 
ing full, bore evident teſtimony that he was 
miſtaken, He drank and talk'd, till they had 
ſoon their wiſh, and the boaſter of abſtemiouſ- 5 
neſs, was obliged to be carried to bed.  How- 
eyer, I have heard him obſerve, he never fat 
down to enjoy a ſober YT ER On, without 
examining the table. 
Thus amiable his character and des, 
yet in him was an evident proof, that_** the 
Almighty chaſteneth whom he loveth. and viſits 
the righteous with afflictions;“ for he was de- 
prived of the uſe of his limbs, fo young, that I 
never had the pleaſure of ſeeing him walk, and 
for 


* 
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for fourteen. years was confined to his 1 
chair, What his ſuFerings muſt be in that 
time, is eaſt: r immagined than deſcribed; but 
he bor- all with chriſtian fortitude and reſigna- 
tion, bowing with meckneſs, to the chaſtning 
of Omnipotence ; nor did I ever hear him utter 
Aa murmur at his accumulated ſorrows, 'till 
within a few weeks of his death, when Heaven 
viſited him with the ſevereſt ſtroke of all the 
iofs of his fight. It was during my apprentice- 
, ſhip, going to ſee him one day, (and 1 had not 
ſeen him a fortnight before) 1 found him in this 
dark condition. He exclaimed, ** Oh! God! 
this is too much; would I could ſee my boy ?” | 
and his rayleſs eyes ſhed tears of commiſeration, 
at his unhappy ſituation, But let me draw a 
veil over his ſorrows; at the ' remembrance of 
them, my heart is awakened to grief unavail- 
'able! I will only add, that for ſome minutes, 
before his final departure from a life of trouble, 
he had an undoubted foretaſte of Heaven, for 
he lay, and with a more than mortal joy on his 
countenance, exclaim'd, * Prodigies ! Wonderful, 
Prodigies! Prodigies !” and thus uttering, 
bis ſoul took its eternal flight. Happy the end 
of the righteous man! may mine be like his. 
For this ſeries of years, my mother, was his 
* Rig hah oaly 


12 MEMOIRS oy Mr. B, 

only nurſe; his companion, the ſoother of his 
woes, the partner of his afflictions: How bright 
how conſpicuous an example, of magnanimity, 
eonſtancy and truth was ſhe? Look up, ye fair, 
to ſo elevated a proof, of connubial attachment 
and laſting affeftion---my father was helpleſs as 
an infant- - conſider her trouble, confider her 
fortitude, and profit by fo bright an example ! 
My younger years paſt on without any thing 
to diſtinguiſh them from other boys, till I was 
in my ninth year, when [ remember winning a 
cock, at the breaking up of Mr. Hyam's ſchool, 
in Mancheſter. There were ſeveral prizes; 
amongſt the number, two fine live cocks, that 
on the day that was to determine our pretenſi- 
ons, were brought and placed at. one end of the 
ſchool ; at the other end were the other prizes ; 
What anxiety, what hopes and fears filled every 
boſom, our time employed in traverſing from 
one end of the ſchool to the other; the hour ar- 
rived, that was to crown our wiſhes, or diſap- 
point our hopes. Mr. H. ſhook the box, and 
the dice rattled; all throng'd round the table; 
at every throw the heart beat throb with anxiety. 
Mr. H. with pen in hand, minuted down each 
throw. I remember my father gave me this 
caution, * Be the laſt thrower, if poſſible,” I 
implicitly followed his advice ; my fellow com- 

petitors 
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petitors their dies were caſt ; what different 
countenances were exhibited ; I had previouſly 
determined how many ſhakes I would give the 
box, and how I would elevate my etbow-—I 
throw—win one cock I ſeize my prize—how 
great my fatisfation, how unbounded my exul- 
tation, nor would I have parted with it to Eſ- 
culapius, for the recovery of a king I carried 
it homè and taking it into the parlour, mounted 
myſelf on a chair, to ſhew my cock its refem- 
blance in the glaſs; no ſooner did he behold a 
fancied enemy, but he ſprung at his ſhadow, out 
of my hands I catled for help, but cer it 
arrived, O lamentable, he had brought the mir- 
ror proſtrate on the floor, and 'twas ſhivered into 
a thouſand pieces. There ſtood the cock, hap- 
py in the fall of his fancied enemy, and there 
ſtood l, frightened to my wit's end, for the con- 
ſ-quences : In came my mother and the maid ; 
the cock loſt his head inſtantly, without trial or 
hearing, and I got a reprimand, which put a 
conſiderable damp to my high raiſed happineſs. 


There is a cuſtom, which I immagine is ſtill 
preſerved, of the boys, at the grammer ſchool, at 
ſhrove .tgge, ſhooting with bows and arrows, at a 
cock, fixed in the earth, with only its head, as 


a mark toaim at. Great preparations were. made 
previous 
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previous to the important day, by myſclf, and 
ſchool fellows; by practiſing at a mark: At 
length, the day came; and I, fluſhed with my 
former. ſucceſs at the dice, was not without 
hopes of carrying off the ſpoil here: My brothers 
of the bow, had let fly at our victim; it came to 
my turn, but with as little ſucceſs as my rivals, 
when going to pick up my arrows, and ſtooping 
for one which I had lodged very near our mark, 
but not being ſo expeditious as the nature of the 
| buſineſs required, I received an arrow, exactly 
behind my ear, which told me in moſt forcible 
language, that was not a place of ſafety; and as 
the purter, after knocking down Diogenes, bid 
kim take care, fo I, after I received the wound 
heard a voice cry, * ſtand out of the way how- 
ever, I thought it not too late to follow the ad- 
vice, ſo clapping my handkerchief to the bleed- 
ing orifice, I left the field, and all my hopes of 
winning another cock vaniſhed. 

That fummer I was ſeat to Didſbury, and 
| boarded at the Reverend Mr. T ————1{ men- 
tion this, that my readers may be informed, 1 
have been concerned in robbing an orchard, that 
being an exploit ſeldom omitted by my biogra- 
phical predeceſſors ; this circumſtance was as 
follows: There was an orchard, well ſtocked 


with ſtore of fruit, near to our houſe, which 
. belonged 
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belonged to a relation of Mr. T. and one par-, 
' ticular tree, whoſe fruit could not be excelled, 
no not in the garden of the Heſperides----The 
Heſperides, gentle readers, as ſome of ye may be 
unacquainted with them, were three young 
ladies, who had gardens and orchards producing 
trees, that bore golden apples ; and the young 

ladies were fo illnaturcd, as to place over them, 
a monſtrous large dragon, that devoured every 
naughty boy who weat to pluck the fruit; At 
length, a fine boy, one Hercules, you know 
him ? what him that the waggoner prayed to, 
to aſſiſt him out of the mire? the ſame: He 
went one day, flew the dragon, and robbed the 
orchard. But to return Mifs N. T=— 
myſelf, and Jonathan, a fellow boarder, ſet of 
for the ſcene of depredation ; 'twas in the open 
day; when we arrived there, a debate enſued. 

who was to mount the tree? I cared not to do it 
Jonathan was in the ſame humor, and we con- 
tented ourſelves with throwing at the fruit, but 
this method not being attended with the ſucceſs 
we wiſhed, Miſs T. amazon like, bravely 
attempted to mount into one tree, and accom- 
pliſhed her intentions; while Jonathan, fired 
at her example, with much expedition, had 

mounted upon the firſt bough of an adjoining 


one; but whether he was too heavy for the 
bough, 
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| bough, or the bough too weak to ſupport his 
weight; I leave to be determined by thoſe 
caſuiſts, who may wiſh to make it an object of 
diſpute ; be that as it may, Jonathan came down 
much more expeditiouſly than he got up, and a 
ſhower of apples with him: As his deſcending 
tho' in ſo abrupt a manner, was attended with 
no bad conſequences, the fright ſoon vaniſhed, 
at viewing the companions of his fall, that lay 
pretty thick ſtrewed around him. My employ- | 
ment was picking up the apples, which Miſs 
T. ſhook off; but happening to turn up my 
eyes, to [ce how my fair companion was, with 

reſpect to her ſafety, ſheexclaimed, O maſter 
Billy, fie! you mult not look up! ” have often 
refleded ſince, that were the ſex, to be always 
thus tenacious of being ſeen in any improper ac- 
tion through life, how happy it would be for 
them, if the alarm was always ſounding vigilance 
and watchfulneſs to them; that no unguarded 
ſtep, might lay them open to the cenſures of ma 
Jevolence, or the aſperſions of ill- nature. 

I know no other incident, worth relating, 
'till 1 was ſent into the country, to a Mr. 
Walker's, to whom, had things proved agreea- 
ble, I was to have been bound apprentice. Mr. 

Walker, was a check manufacturer, but likewiſe 
followed the farming buſineſs : His family con- 
FOR ſiſted 
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ſiſted of a wife, two daughters, and one ſon: 
| Mrs, W. was a plain butter-making fort of a 
body, and her daughters brought up and educa- 
ted in the ſame mould, with few but dairy no- 
tions, except the eldeſt, who had a great belief 
in apparitions, .and had frequently ſeen ſeveral ; 
in particular, the ghoſt of a young fellow from 
Stockport, an apprentice to her father, who 
died e'er he had finiſhed his ſervitude ; and that 
of a Mr, Grimſhaw, a young gentleman of Gor- 
ton, who had (as the family believed) paid his 
addreſſes to her, and whole affection was ſo great, 
that when he lay at the point of death, be viſit- 
ed her, in his repreſentative form, and ſhe ſaw 
him frequently after his death: All this her 
mother affirmed for facts. I was often enter- 
tained with ſtories of this kind, which made 
me afraid of moving about the houſe for fear of 
meeting with ſome of their entombed acquaint- 
ances | 7 

I was ſent in a few days, into the fields, to 
ſpread mole hills ; this did not ſuit me in the 
leaſt. One day I was told to waſh ſome pota- 
toes (that had been kept under ground during 
the winter) at the pit in the orchard ; I went 
about it, but ſo awkardly, that I flipt into the 
pit myſelf, and with ſome difficulty it was that 
+ I got out;--- Having got home I ſtripped my- 

| C ſelf, 
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ſelf, but had caught cold, as I ſoon found, 
which I improved, to my being releaſed from 
ſo difagreeable a ſituation. Mrs. W was of a 
molt ungeherous diſpoſition, which was clearly 
evinced by the remarks which ſhe made, if ei- 
ther of my fellow apprentices and I had two) 
happened to be late in coming to dinner, after 
being called, as coming out of the warehouſe, 
neceſſity would call them into the yard ſome - 
times, ſhe would obſerve, * * Aye, Samuel, or 
Peter, (which ever happened to be abſent) are 
gone backwards, to make room, that they may 
eat the more.” And ſo when tney had done 
dinner, if they roſe up before the reſt, Aye, 
they've eat ſo much they're obliged to go empty 
themſelves,” with other refle&ions like theſe, 
Mrs. W. indulged herſelf. This was a family 
by no means ſuited to my temper and diſpoſiti- 
on, and having ſome ground of complaint from 
my cold, which I before obſerved l had caught, 
J took: care to make the moſt of my indiſpoſiti- 
on, and in two days, Mrs. W. putting on my 
great coat, with an additional looſe one of 
her huſband's, and tying an handkerchief 
round my head, I was placed behind Peter, on 
one of the cart horſes, in order to convey me 
home, as fic had no notion of keeping an idle, 


N hand in her houſe; beſides, her 
| W 
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daughter Molly, had heard ſome ſtrange noiles 
in the ſhippon, ſeveral nights . paſt, as ſhe was 
milking, therefore had their doubts, but [ was 
a victim that would ſoon fall, to the inſatiate 
archer death! When [ arrived within a mile 
of Mancheſter, 1 told my conductor, I would 

not trouble him any further; ſo getting off old 
Ball, I return ' d bim his maſter's coat, and he 
return 'd bicſelf! home: 1 then pulled the hand- 
kerchief from my. head, perfectly ſatisfied with 
my relcaſe from Mr. W. family. 

I contiqued not long, c'er anather place was 
provided for me, and [I went toit: This was 
Mc. Hobſon's, at Newton- Heath. This was a 
family congenial to my wiſhes, and the terms I 
went on, put me above any « of that ſervile em- 
ployment, to which 1 had a natural antipathy, 
and the ſpecimen [ received at Mr, Walker's, 
gave me a diſguſtful luffciebey Mr: H—, 
was a gentleman highly reſpfcded i in the com- 
mercial world, and, in the private circle of his 
acquaintance, greatly eſteemed——So good, fo 
indulgent was he to me, that 1 never had three 
croſs words from him during my ſervitude, ror 
did he ever deny me any requeſt ] made. for leave 
of abſence, &c. Happy days! There are in every 
ſtage of life, occurrences, big with inquictudes, 
which diſturb the mind; and a perfection of 

happineſs 
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happineſs cannot be expected, beneath heaven: 
but methinks, the time of my apprenticeſhip, 
was the moſt agreeable I ever experienced, be- 
cauſe uncontaminated with vice—unſtained by 
any action, derogatory to human nature. 

The two laſt years of my time, owing to the 
decline of the African trade, I had much time 
on my hands; and being then in my ſeventeenth' 
year, a critical ſtate, juſt when the blood of 
youth, begins to flow into the channel of man- 
hood; with a robuſt conſtitution, and ſanguine 
complection—1 began to think of making a 
figure among the girls. As I never wanted for 
pocket money, or the beſt of cloaths, with'a 
natural taſte for dreſs, and a dawning one Tor 
gallantry—I ſoon was convinced, that, Man 
was not made for himſelf, alone. Amongſt 
the reſt, who frequented our warehouſe, for 
yarn to wind, was a Miſs R daughter 
of the Reverend Dr. R. Bluſh not, ye fair, 

to think the daughter of a clergyman, ſhould be 
levelled with the daughter of a cottager, or 
think ſhe demeaned herſelf ; no, induſtry in all 
is commendable; but in one, in her ſlation, It 
is by being dignified, the more amiable.” This 
young lady, was the firſt object, at whom I le- 
velled the artillery of my eyes: One day, after 
expendidg. as many glances as ] modeſtly could 

* 


&- 
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upon her; ſhe aſked me, if I had ever read 
Ovid's Art of Love? adding with a bluſh, “It 
is very entertaining.” I know not how it wae, 
but this queſtion raiſed a variety of emotions in 
my boſom, and my heart ſtill leaps, when I 
recollect the circumſtance: But beauty, made 
only a momentary impreſſion upon me, and the 
daughter of a crofter, drove out the image of 
Miſs R. Another in the ſame degree of life, 
drove out her; another and another, ſucceeded, 
in ſhort, variety, was the goddeſs, at whoſe 
ſhrine I bow'd, and the laſt face, always appear'd 
the moſt pleaſing and agreeable: My affections 
were like my reading, as I changed my books, 
ſo changed my inclinations. . 

: Hitherto, I had [if I may be allow'd the: ex- 


ſi only floated on the ſurface of love's 


mighty chaos; perfectly harmleſs were my in- 
tentions, never proceeding beyond the bounds 
of a chaſte ſalute, | 

At length, I began, as my notions of things 
e to pant after other conqueſts, than 
village nymphs; and my frequent viſits to 
Mancheſter, afforded me opportunities of ſee- 
ing a num̃ber of pretty damſels. 

The firſt young lady who caught my eye, 


a * made any ſignificant advances, was a Miſs 


K , whom I met with, at Mr. Prieſtly's 


; Chapel, on a Sunday evening. _ 
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This lady has made herſelf ſv famous, by her 
gallantries in Mancheſter, that tis needleſs to lay 
any thing further of her here, than to inform 
ſich of my readets as may be unacquainted with 
her; that nature had endowed her with a fine 
figure, a fair completion, a melodious voice, 
and eyes that could pierce, /picrce--nay, I know 
not haw-deep, but they gave my heart a number 
of ſenſations, 'which till then, 1 was an utter 
{tranger to :- However, I introduced inyſelf in- 
to her company, and viſited her as often as op- 
portunity permitted, and thought «myſelf. ſun 
perlatively happy, in a connection with one, to 
appearance, fo every way amiable; till an acci- 
dent happened which threw off the maſk from 
the good-natured fair one, ſhew'd her in her 
true colours, and I found, to my aſtoniſhment, 
that I had eſeaped from a iſyren,' ho might 
ſhortly have involved me in a labyrinth of diſa- 
greeable circumſtances, Going one evening to 
pay her a viſit, I found her in company with a 
young gentleman, whoſe particular attention to 
her, bordering on ſomething more than friend- 
hip, I was picqued at, and ealling him on one 
ſide, demanded an explanation, which he refuſin g 
to give, I collared him, and blows enſued; how. | 
ever, we agreed to decide the matter in a more 
gentleman- like manner, and adjourned to Con- 


NOT 8 
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nor's Tavern, in Smithy Door. As we went 
along; we met Mr. E. C. to whom I told 
the buſineſs we were upon, and deſired his at- 
tendance, as my ſecond; he accordingly accom- 
panied us ——piſtols were agreed upon to decide 
our pretenſions to the affections of Mils K . 

Miſs K. exclaimed C. and burſt out laughing, 
Why, ſure Gentlemen, you'll both think your- 
ſelves in a moſt extraordinary fituation, when J 
inform you, that, in the firſt place, that lady is 
not immaculate; and in the ſecond, that I have 
a prior right and title to her affections, from 
having had the poſſeſſion of — . Fulminated 
with the intelligence, fancy to yourſelves how we 
look'd. As ſcon as wonder gave place to the 
faculty of ſpeech, we both exclaimed, what 
fools, what dupes, we have been. I afked 
his pardon for the affault made upon his perſon, 
and gave him my hand: A reconciliation took 
place, and after ſpending the evening together, 
we parted good friends, On ruminating on the 
paſt actions of my life, the above has afforded 
me much room for reflection, and cannot help 
ſaying, what pity tis, that a form ſo fair, ſo en- 
gaging, ſhauld hide an heart ſo depraved, ſo loſt 
to virtue! I would wiſh to guard my young 
readers againſt too precipitately emercing them- 
ſelves into dy engagements with the fair ſex, 
till 
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till they are of years capable of forming a ratio- 
nal judgment of the object of their purſuit, and 
eſpecially of one of Miſs K's turn of mind, that 
is, who gives an unbounded ſcope to the grati- 
fi cation of paſſion, without any conſideration 
of the conſequences. How amiable, how en- 
chanting is virtue, what luſtre it adds to its 
poſſ.flor | _ 

his adventure gave a check, to my progreſs 
in the ſchool of gallantry, for ſome time; 'till 
an accident introduced me into the company of 
a widow lady, Mrs. B. Here I formed a con- 
nection quite a contraſt to my former one; my 
viſits to her, tho' on the ſcore of love and court- 
ſhip, yet, when in her company, ſhe employed 
me in reading Sermons to her; but till; ſhe was 
not ſo ſtrict a religioniſt, as to be averſe to the a- 
muſements of the place: One night, after ac- 
companying her from the play, I ſtaid ſupper : 
The evening proving a violent ſtormy one, ſhe 
kindly invited me to ſtay and keep her fire ſide 

warm, all night, and ſhe would bear me com- 
pany. I cannot here help remarking on the 
cuſtom which prevails ſo much in courtſhip, of 
fitting up all night: Whence ſo abſurd a cuſtom 
aroſe, I cannot ſay; unleſs, under a notion of 
privacy; but it is, in my opinion, a matter 
which — not to be ſuffered ; for, at the fi- 
| lent 
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lent hour of midnight no eye obſerving—two' 
young people alone - theit talk of love, the paſ- 
fions riſe, the pulſe beats high, the heart throbs 
again, hands twined in hands, lips meet lips, 
and the whole ſoul's: abſorbed, in extacy of 
fancied bliſs—— What wonder, if at this witch 
ing time; reaſon looſes her ſway, and the fond 
pair give a looſe to paſſion uncontrouled -In 
this ſituation many the objects which fall victims 
to {imple nature, and give the rein to feelings, 
without retroſpeR to the conſ-quences: But F 
was free from any temptations of this fort with 
the widow, our converſation being much in- 
termixed with morality and religion: Indeed, 
I looked upon her with more of reſpect, than 
paſſion; a youth of Eighteen, may feign, but 
he cannot feel, that real tenderneſs for a widow: 
of double the age, which is the cement of affec< 
tion. Our diſcourſe turned on her late huſband; 
and the uneaſineſs attendant on a ſtate of wi- 
dowhood ; from that, by an eaſy tranſition,” to 
ghoſts and apparitions. I muſt here obſerve, 
that the back-front of her houſe, being in a 
Church=yacd, and the room we fat in, looking 
into it, we were but a” ſmall diſtance removed 
ftom the habitations of the dead; and, The 
winds blew, and the rain deſcended. It was 
then juſt three o'clock ; it may be immagined 


D the 
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the frame of mind we were in at that moment, 
| when a voice articulated a fort of poetical jargon, 
but I was ſo ſtruck with aſtoniſhment at the un- 
expected ſalutation, as todeprive me of hearing 
the words diſtinctly, but remember th: eonclu- 
ſion was ſomething, of a Widow and at her.“ 
Aſter the fright, which ſo unexpected an in- 
trufion occaſioned, had ſubſided a little, we 
ventured to the window, and found our Fentri- 
loquift, whether mortal or immortal, (a point 
which the widow, would never be wholly 
convinced of ) had. taken out a pane of glaſs, 
and through the apperture, iſſued, his or its 
voice; it not being determined of what gender 
"twas ; for as the widow obſerved, *« Spirits, 
make uſe of various ways and ftratagems, in 
making themfelves, or their miffions known. 
However, the impreſſion upon our ſpirits was 
ſo great, that we fat, until about ſeven o'clock, 
without one ſprightly ſalley from the widow, 
or any thing bordering upon gallantry. from 
myſelf; when juſt going, ſhe remarked, ** She 
was. much fallen away, lately; and taking 
hold of the neb of her ſtays, hid me obſerve ;. 
I did, and found her remark juſt, there was a 
conſiderable.chaſm there which wanted filling: 
———There ace in the world, ſome, who may no 


. put a. conſtruction on this rather illnatu- 
red, 
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red, the prude may bite her lips, and the fair 
novice may bluſh; but for my part, | fee no- 
thing but what was perfectly innocent; there 
was a vacancy, which the laceing of her ſtays 
tighter, might have remedied, but which, I 
did not attempt, immagining ſhe would rather 
have them unlaced, that ſhe might retire to 
Feſt ; which that ſhe might, I took my leave 
and left her. 

1 viſited her ſeveral times after this, but re- 
turning from ſpending an evening at a friend's 
houſe, with Mr. E. C. and having facrificed 
rather too freely at the ſhrine of the moſt potent 
deity Bromius, we were bent on a frolic, and 
paſſing the widow's, I propoſed to my friend, 
that we ſhould play her a trick, fo pulling out 
our pen-knives, ws looſened the panes of glaſs, 
and gently took ſome out, not all, for we were 

ſcared by the yelping of her lap-dog, which 
alarming its Miſtreſs, ſhe got up to the win- 
dow, and, as the unlucky God, preſidin g over 
miſchief, would have it—ſaw us retreating a- 
croſs the church- yard; and being a fine morn- 
ing, eaſily knew us. From that time, I never 
was in her good graces: Indeed I never ſtrove 
for a reconciliation, for I found myſelf laught 
at by my friends, for my ſeeming attachment. 

Hitherto my amuſements had been confined 
principally 
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principally to books, and the admiration of the 
fair; but the American war, affording the prin- 
Cipal topic of converſation, and my maſter and 
his whole family, and the generality of his ac- 
quaintance, being ſtrict oppoſitioniſts, to the 
then ruinous ſyſtem ; and being convinced from 
their arguments, and the obſervations I made, 
in reading the parliamentary debates, Price's 
works, &c. that the war then carrying on, was 
oppreflive, cruel and unjuſt, I became a politicir 
an, and as ſuch, frequented the taverns, when I 
5 went to Mancheſter, which was three times a 
week, where J read over the papers, drank my 
glaſs, ſometimes ſmoaked my pipe, and talked 
| - politicks. I muſt now introduce a character, 
| who was then in the zenith of his career, among 
; the ladies, and at the taverns—— This was Mr. 
þ T. F-—, Tommy, was a good natured inof- 
| fenſive ſoul, fond of dreſs, and hard words, and 
' withal ſo would- be polite, that walking in the 
Infirmary gardens one day, arm in arm, with 
three or four more, Tommy broke out, taking 
off his hat, **Gemmen, your moſt obedient, 
moſt obſequious, and moſt very humble ſervant, 
I really beg pardon, but I muſt adjourn.” The 
- imple meaning of this polite harrangue, was 
pothing more, than he wanted to make. — 
f rom this ſpecimen of Tommy's oratory, my 
readers 


readers may judge him ſomething clever, and {9 
he was ; He one Gay laid a wager with a friend, 
chat there was no ſuch word in the Engliſa lan- 
guage as, Crammarian, twas Grammanarian, 
and would appeal to Parſon Fackſon, for the 
truth of his aſſertion 
was Convinced of his error without oy 
his Reverendſhip. 

| Having long promiſed to take a dinner, with 
Mr. C. of Stockport, I engaged Tommy, to 
accompany, Mr. E. C. and myſelf, thither : 
The ſunday following, we took a Chaiſe from 
Dixon's, and ſpent the day moſt agreeably : But 
Mr. C. keeping us to ſupper, we agreed to ſtay 
all night; ſo, after going to the White-Lyon, 
to ſee our Poſtillion and his Horſes, taken care 
of ; we returned to Mr. C. and fat down to 
enjoy a ſober glaſs, till the clock ſtruck twelve, 
and then, to have a ſocial ſong, let the Punch 
.Circulate freely, till each heing ſatisfied, reti- 
red to the Arms of Somnus. 

All paſt on very well, until the ok Reta 
twelve, which gave a licence to a gentleman 
preſent, to ſtrike up his fiddle: No ſooner did 
the invigorating ſound of the well tuned inſtru+ 
ment, ſalute the ears of ſomnified Tommy, (for 
by this time, he. had got ſo much of the vivify- 
ing juice of the ſugar- cane in him, that he was 
| : not 
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— However, Tommy 
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pfrincipally to books, and the admiration of the 
fair; but the American war, affording the prin- 
Cipal topic of converſation, and my maſter and 
his whole family, and the generality of his ac- 
quaintance, being ſtrict oppoſitioniſts, to the 
then ruinous ſyſtem ; and being convinced from 
their arguments, and the obſervations I made, 
in reading the parliamentary debates, Price's 
works, &c. that the war then carrying on, was 
oppreſſive, cruel and unjuſt, I became a politicir 
an, and as ſuch, frequented the taverns, when ] 
went to Mancheſter, which was three- times a 
week, where I read over the papers, drank my 
glaſs, ſometimes ſmoaked my pipe, and talked 
politicks. I muſt now introduce a character, 
who was then in the zenith of his career, amon g 
the ladies, and at the taverns— This was Mr. 
T. F-—, Tommy, was a good natured inof- 
fenſive ſoul, fond of dreſs, and hard words, and 
withal ſo wopld- be polite, that walking in the 
Infirmary gardens one day, arm in arm, with 
three or four more, Tommy broke out, taking 
off his hat, **Gemmen, your moſt obedient, 
moſt obſequious, and moſt very humble ſervant, 
1 really beg pardon, but 1 muſt adjourn.” The 
fimple meaning of this polite harrangue, was 
nothing more, than he wanted to make=——— 
7M rom this * of Tommy's oratory, my 


readers 


— 


— 
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readers may judge him ſomething clever, and {9 
he was: He one day laid a wager with a friend, 
chat there was no ſuch word in the Engliſa lan- 
guage as, Grammarian, twas Grammanarien, 
and would appeal to Parſon Fact/en, for the 
truth of his aſſertion However, Tommy 
was convinced of his error without . 
his Reverendſhip. 

| Having long promiſed to take a dinner, with 
Mr. C. of Stockport, I engaged Tommy, to 
accompany, Mr. E. C. and myſelf, thither : 
The ſunday following, we took a Chaiſe from 
Dixon's, and ſpent the day moſt agreeably : But 
Mr. C. keeping us to ſupper, we agreed to ſtay 
all night; ſo, after going to the White-Lyon, 
to ſee our Poſtillion and his Horſes, taken care 
of; we returned to Mr. C. and ſat down to 
enjoy a ſober glaſs, till the clock ſtruck twelve, 
and then, to have a ſocial ſong, let the Punch 
eirculate freely, till each heing ſatisfied, reti- 
red to the Arms of Somnus. 

All paſt on very well, until the clock truck 
twelve, which gave a licence to a gentleman 
preſent, to ſtrike up his fiddle: No ſooner did 
the invigorating ſound of the well tuned inſtru- 
ment, ſalute the ears of ſomnified Tommy, (for 
by this time, he had got ſo much of the vivify- 
ing juice of the ſugar=cane in him, that he was 
| . not 
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not only guilty of treaſon, againſt the rules of 
language, eſtabliſhed by the authority of gram- 
mer, but his eyes, half opened, were at ſeem- 
ing varience, and while one was ogling his full 
glafs, with the other, he held the bowl in per- 
ſpective; ) than it rouſed him from his lethar- 
gic ſituation; and, after enquiring, ** If the 
canonical hour, was really paſſed? and his 
conſcience, being ſatisfied in that particular; he 
begged leave to fing the company a ſong ? which 
being granted, he began — 
Lovely ne- e- mph, come drown my anguiſh. Hy 
Afwage my anguiſh, Tommy, I cried acroſs the 
table: Oh yes,---aye, well, hem! Geinmen, 
it's all the fame tho'---but I humbly beg par 
He would have ſaid pardon, but endeavouring 
to bow, that his actions might be correſpondent 
with his words, the fumes of the liquor, mount- 
ing into his upper regions, deſtroyed that juſt 
equilibrium which, 'till then, he had preſerved, 
and, Oh! the height of his good manners, he 
hambled himſelf beneath the table, and lay ſu- 
pine at length, upon the floor! Having, with 
ſome difficulty, got him into a poſture ere&, he 
apologized to the company for the miſtake he 
had made, in ſaluting the carpet inftead of con- 
 fining his good manners to them alone; and 
would make amends for his ſeeming want of po- 
liteneſs, 
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liteneſs, by walking a minuet.—In.conformity to 
his wiſhes, Lady Coventry's minuet, was ſtruck 
up, and Tommy began to reel it; which he did 
from one corner to another, but endeavouring to 
put his hat on, in turning round, he found it 
_ rather too difficult. There were ſome fine ripe 
plumbs, which had been left after ſupper, on a 
ſide board, and taking ſome of them in my hand, 
conveyed them into his hat, as I endeavoured to 
adjuſt it on his head, giving him a ſtroke with 
the palm of my hand, and Mr. H. our muſician, 
giving him a tap with his fiddle- ſtick, at the ſame 
time - With the blow, the idea entered into his 
head, that it was certainly broke, and he cry'd. 
out, Oh, my head! my head! The juice of the 
plumbs, which he took for blood, running down 
the ſide of his face, confirmed his opinion, . On 
taking of his hat, 1 conveyed away the cruſhed 
plumbs, and on, ſhewing him the inſide of his 
hat, ſtained as it was, it had ſuch an effe& upon 
him, that he was ncar fainting. Mr. H. made 
many apologies for the ſuppoſed wound he bad 
given him, and he ſubmitted, to prevent 
further bad conſequences, to have it dreſt; ſo 
pretending to cut off ſome of his hair, and put- 
ting on a ſeeming plaiſter, we tied up his head, 
but he complained much of the violent pain he 
ſelt, and tho he ſat near an hour with us, never 
wore 
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wore a ſmile on his countenance, for ſtill che | 


pain in his head, was uppermoſt in his mind; 
at length he wiſh'd to go to bed; it was my 


good fortune to have him for a bedfcllow:: I. 
eondoled with him on his misfortune, but beg- 


ged him to compoſe himſelf to reſt, and doubted 


not but after a ſound ſleep, he would find him- 
felf better, About two hours after, happening 


to awake, I miſſed my companion, and throwing 
' aſide the curtain, there was he walking in the 
room in his ſhirt, with one hand to his head. 
Oh aſking him, bow he ſound himſelf? he an- 


ſwered, He feared the contuſion he had received, 


Had affected his brain, from the horrid torture he 


was under, and he was determined to dreſs him 


ſelf and procure ſome advice. To prevent his 
going out on fo ſimple an errand, I got. up, and 


lock'd the door; and after making uſe of what 
rhetoric I was maſter of, to perſuade him to 
compoſe himſelf to ſleep, tho' in vain ; I left him 
to his cuminations, and ſought that repoſe which 


my head wanted, as well as his, tho' being more 


ſenſible of the cauſe, I more willingly embraced 
| the only remedy which could reſtore it to its 
wonted eaſe. I flept ſoundly, but when I awoke, : 


my bird had taken it's flight ! He had got 


through the chamber window, and that he eſca- 
ey without breaking his noel was a matter 
of 
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of aſtoniſhment to me. I rouſed the family, 
and breakfaſt being over, we went to our Inn: 
Tommy had been there before us, and ordered 
the Chaiſe, but Mr Hancock, “ faid ** He cut 
ſo groteſque a figure, that he could not help 
ſmiling at him, at which he believed him io be 
affronted, as he went away immediately —— We 
then took a parting glaſs, mounted our Chaiſe, 
anxiouſly wiſhing, as we doubted not we ſhould, 
to overtake Tommy on the road : When we ar- 
rived within 4 mile of Mancheſter, we eſpied 
him; but he, hearing the ratling of our vehicle, 
faced to the right, in order to croſs Ard wick 
green We ſtopped and hailed him He took no 
notice, and we difpatched the Poſtillion, to 
bring him, biet armes; which perceiving, he 
condeſcended to turn round : — Had Hogarth 
been ſo happy as to have ſeen him, it 
would have afforded 4 ſubject, that would 
have done infinite credit, to his facecious 
pencil; - The, yeſtzrday, lively, the gay, 
the perfumed Tommy, was now, alas ! how 
changed ! His hat the wrong fide before, his 
hair untied; hanging down ditheveled on his 
ſhoulders, his ſhirt-neck unbuttoned, his ſtock- 
buckle before, his eyes ſunk in his head, for 
want of ſleep, and through the perplexity of his 
mind, from his immaginary wound; his thoes 
2 E and 
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and ſtockings, unbuckled and ungartered, and 
to finiſh the portrait, his handkerchief bound 
round his head — In this condition, he had 
walked ſeven miles. It was with much difficulty 
we could perſuade him that his head was net 
broke, and, that the pain be had undergone was 
only the effect of the liquor he had drank. _ 
How powerful is conceit l And how often 
doi immaginary evils, make men really unhappy ? 
As my family were Difſenters, and ſtrict ob- 
fervers of the Lord's days I always attended 
ſome place of worſhip. My ideas of religion 
were not ſo confined as to immagine, that the 
facrifce of a contrite heatt, was not an acceptable 
offering, from all alike, whether diſtinguiſh» 
ed by the appellative of Church- man or Diſſen- 
ter, Annabaptiſt or Methodiſt: I was, at that 
early age, fond of heating the Rev. Mr. O- -n, 
the amiablenefs of whoſe private life, gave a 
dignified ſanction, to his public preaching: And 
the late Rev. Mr. Gore, from whoſe lips, the 
facred language flowed, in numbers moſt har- 
monious ; and the ſociability of whoſe temper 
in private life, gave an agreeable: relief, to the 
more rigid doctrines of the pulpit. 
l went one ſunday morning to hear the Rev. 
Mr. P--eſ--y, an ex-ter-a-or-tli-nary- orator, .in 


Cannon-ſtreet, and that day, I had on, a nex 


ſute 


— 
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ſute of igbt- coloured cloaths, with thtee 
buttons on rach ſleeve, and being quite a new 
fachion, as Mr. Preſton, the Tailor, told me, 
that poſitively, mine was only the third ite: 
which had been made. up, in that manner 1 
remember { thought: myſelf very fine, and: my 
eontemplatiag on my grandeur, and every now: 
and then looking about, to ſee if the folks did 
ndt admire me, I doubt not, took off my at- 
tention, from the duties of the place, in which 
ILwas: However, Mr. P. in the middle of his 
diſcaurſe z after expatiating on the duties of 
religion, cried out, Some of ye come here, to 
ficep.1! ' which made the drowſy part, of his 
heaters, tub their eyes, others took ſnuff, and 
how, all with open mouths, were waiting for 
the next ſentence, ** And ſome, continued the 
preacher, ©* come here to ſhew a pew ſute of 
cloaths!!” at the ſame time, pointing, directly 
at me, who ſat oppoſite to him: My ſituation 
at this moment was not to be envied, however, I 
never went to hear Mr. P. any more. « 

I canout here help remarking, on the impro- 
| Priety of à preacher being perſonal in his diſ- 
courſes, and eſpecially, when he has only 
conjecture. to ground his aſſertions upon, tis 
an unwarranted liberty, and an indellicacy, 
which ought to be auoided. 1 

I was 
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I was one evening in the gallery of the Thea- 
tre, during the performance of a pantomime, in 
the courſe of which, thunder and lightning \ was 
introduced, which had ſuch effect on a lady pre- 
ſent, and whom I happened to ſit next, that: ſhe 
fainted into my arms; with the application of 
ſome ſalts ſhe came to herſelf, and as there were 
no more ſuch terrible appearances, ſhe ſat the 
performance out; I could do no leſs than make 
her my care, the remainder of the evening, and 
offered to ſee her home; this ſhe politely 
declined, as ſhe had ladies in her company with 
whom ſhe ſhould be perfectly fafe—However 1 
ſaw her with Miſs F-yl-r to Mr. B-tt “s, the 
then told me ſhe was at home, and wiſh'd me 4 
good evening—A ſomething: rais'd ideas that all 
was not right, and being a fine moon- light even- 
ing, I was determined to ſec if my incognita 


did not come out; I had not waited many mi- | 


nutes 'c'cr the came out with young B as 
her convoy; I met them but took no notice 
B. ſaw her ſafe into Brooin- ſtreet, and left her at 
Mr. — stin 1 was not fatisfied---T loung'd 
there for half an hour, when out ſhe caine again, 
with a ſervant maid and lanthern: Now the myſ- 
tery thickened; and I was kni ight errant enough, 

to determine on ſeeing the matter out: After 
ſome heſitation, they ventured out--] followed 


* 4. 


at 
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at ſome diſtance undetermined whether to ſpeak 
to them or no=-it was now near twelve o'clock, 
--they walked near half a mile, and then turned 
back — U then accoſted the lady, and expreſſcd 
my ſarpriſe at meeting with her again, when I 
thought I bad left her ſafe at home, at Mr. B. 
FTrue fir, you left me there, but- but 1 have 
a ſiſter Wwho is very much indiſpoſed, and 1 
could not think of reti ting to reſt, without en- 
quiring after her health I expreſſed myſelf: 
happy in any occaſion that gave me the pleaſure 
of again ſecing one, in whoſe. behalf, the extra- 
ordinary manner of my becoming acquainted 
with,” had ſo much intereſted me; and, I knew 
not how it was, but the effect, of what had ſo 
much alarmed her ſpirits in the Theatre, had 
made an impreſſion upon me, which I was ſen- 
ſible would not bz ſaddealy eraſed : She ſaid, 
„J am a widow, Sir, and no ſtranger to the 
language which gallantry dictites to gentlemen, 
who with to make themſelves agreeable to the 
ladies: But I am a ſtranger in Mancheſter, and 
only on a viſit at this houſe, (for by this time we 
were come back into B m: ſtrert) my name 
is T-te, if Sir, you can introduce yourſelf-- but 
not perſonally to me--I ſhould take pleaſure in 
ſeeing you? I thanked her ſincerely, for her 
candour and wiſhed her a good evening. 
Ry”. EL. There 
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There was ſomething vety agreeable in this 
lady, and I ſaid no more to her than what I. felt: 
L had no connection with the family with whom 
the was viſiting, tho' it would have been an caſy 
matter introducing myſelf; but the term of my 
apprenticeſhip, drawing to a period, and that 
time being fixed for my going to London, I could 
give no. ſerious thoughts to matrimon y) 

Previous to my going to 'Tawn, I went:to 
pay a viſit to a Relation, at Bradwell; in Derby- 
hire, and took my friend Tommy with me! 
In dur way, we'called-on our friend C- -k, of 
Stockport, who agreeing to accompany us, We 
fot off together: Being got within about four 
miles of Diſley, a violent ſtorm of Thunder and 
Lightning, attended with uncommon heavy 
Rain, came on, and ſeeing no place for ſhelter, 
We agreed to make the beſt of our way; fo giving 
four, to the ſides; and the rein, to the heads, of 
bur horſes, put the to their ſpeed—— The 
toad' was remarkably dirty ; C---k and I, rode 
abreaſt, but unluckily for Tommy, he fell into 
bur rear; ſo that the dirt thrown from our hor- 
fes heels, took a direction full in his face. In 
vain he exerted all the ſtrength he was maſter of, 
to check his rapid ſteed, nor could he turn his 
Head to right or left? Hs then made uſe of his 
lungs, and vociferated with all the energy he 

Was 


P 
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was maſter of, ,** Stop, tap! I can't ſee! I ſhall 
be of !” and. exclaiming ſuch like fear- filled 
ſentences, [which we pretended not to hear, aud 
his roſinante paid not the leaſt attention to] we 
arrived at Diſley. Fancy muſt here ſupply 
the place of deſetiption, as all attempts myſt 
fall infinitely ſhort of the perfect original which 
Tommy exhibited on diſmpynting;--+-Oltler, 
boots, ſcullion and chambermaid, were ſoon em- 
ployed about him, and à ſtep was put to our 
journey for that evening We arrived at Mat- 


lock, early the following day, and having order - 


ed dinner, viſited the Wells; the water we drank 
out of curioſity. From thence crofling the toad, 
we took a view of the Bowling - green; it lies be- 
low the road, and a low wall forms its bounder y, 
between the wall and the green, is a ſhrubberry : 
Tommy had:got on the wall, and C. giving bim 
a ſtroke with his whip ; he ſprung far ward, and 
falling oa a fine yqung Firr, ſuapt it in two, and 


there he lay; we made all immaginable haſte wo 


his aſſiſtance, Don't touch me. be cried 
* my back is broke, we ſaid, we hoped not 
O yes he replied, I felt it, I heard it crack,” 
I ſmiled and told him that was the tree which 
he had broke; he turned his head and feeing it, 
permitted us to lift him up. After viewing 


AM Matlock. afforded worth our obſervation, 


we 
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we proceeded on our journey, and return'd ta 
Mancheſter, without any thing happening 
which was worth treaſuring in my memory: | 
At length the day came that enter'd me a citi - 
zen of the world, the day ſo much expected, 
brought a melancholly loom as if it preſaged 
future ills 80 diſagreeable was the idea of 
leaving the place, where I had ſpent ſo many a- 
greeable years, that I ſhould have been happy in 
ſerving my time again; but the die was caſt, 
and with heavy heart, I bade adieu, to the family 
of my maſter, and the pleaſures of a country life, 
for the buſtle of the world, and the allurements | 
of vice and folly; | 
The week following, I ſet off in the Diligedce, 
in company with Mr. Brown; of Liitle-Gteen, 
and his eldeſt daughter: Having ſpent the even- 
ing befote ; with a number of friends, of whoin 
I took an affectionate leave. It being three o'clock 
in the morning when we ſet off, my companions | 
being more iaclin'd to ſleep, than converſation, 
we arrived at Buxton, without exchanging many 
words; for my own part I was too abſorbed in 
thought, regretive. of fond enjoyttierits paſt, to 
employ any attention on my fellow travellers. 
Having broke fait we reſumed our places in the 
Diligence, and Mr: B. inform'd me, he had ſome 
buſineſs to tran ſact in London, and was taking 
his 
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his daughter to ſee the curiofities, which that fa- 
mous place abounded with: I in my turn in- 
form'd him I was going to refide with an uncle 
I had there, who, I doubted not, would be glad 
to ſee him and his daughter, if on their arrival, 
they would call and ſee me at his houſe. We 
had not gone many miles, when the old gentle- - 
man, complained he was very thirſty, and or- 
dered the driver to ſtop at the next houſe he 
came to ; where he got ſome brandy and water, 
obſerving that the ſpirit was good, but the wa- 
ter ſpoiled it, and had the bowl repleniſhed ; 
the ſecond opperated moſt wonderfully upon his 
organical powers, and he entertained me with 
an account of his exploits, in honor of Bacchus, 
how many times he had proved conqueror at 
drinking matches ; and of an unlucky trick, his 
friend Sir Aſhton: ſerved him, by giving him 
a pint bumper of Brandy, inſtead of Punch, to 
drink: Having,diſcourſed till he had tired him- 
ſelf, he fell into a kind of doſe—— My aſſidu- 
ity was now turned to his daughter; but as I 
could not make uſe of any language, but that of 
the eyes, and ſqueezing her hand, ſhe deſired 
me to be cautious, ** My Father's. not aſleep, 
he only does ſo this was a neceſſary caution, 
for it is impoſſible for two young people, ſo 
cloſely ſeated together, with the jolting of the 
2 F carriage 
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carriage, and the various movemen! $ occaſioned 
by it, but they muſt have other notions, than 
firait forward ones 3 ; elſe why did the give me 
the caution or why do 1 now think,” 

was then 'necdful ? ſo obſerving cautioh . 
_ the way, and Mr. B. regularly whetting, every 
time we ſtopped, we - arrived” at the Caſtle, in 
Highgate : Here, Mr. B. ſaid we ſhould alight, 
ſo conducting us into a parlour, (the way into 
which he ſeemed perfectly acquainted with) rang 
the- bell: The maſter of the houſe came in: 
Father, T have got two Colt. 'here-<<you'lt 
being them in' fiid Mr. B. at the fame time 
giving his ſhoulders 4 ſiznificant ſhrug, O yes, 
J underſtand yon Sir, replies dur landlord, and 
goidg out, ſoon returned with à huge pair of 
Horns, and Mr. B informed us, C We muſt now 
be Sworn at Higligate. We liftened to the 
Oath which was adminiſte red by our hoſt, and 


]; and Miſs B. were ſworn brother and fiſter : 


I-was then informed, 1 muſt ſalute the borns, 
or if I prefered the lady, I might her; heſita- 
tion, would have been ill-manners, indeed it 
was what I had been wiſhing for, upwards of 
thirty and fix hours, but the fear of old Sly. 


boots, kept me in awe, and 1 imprinted on her 


lips, a kiſs, of more than brotherly love We 
then had ſome cakes and my bottle, which is 
rf Fro 5 o ; ; the 
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the catomary fios at being cvorn; ; having fin- 
iſhed that, we had another, but being rather 
diſtreſſed to manage it, we deſired the aſſiſt nee 
of the keeper of the horas, who very good-na- 
tucedly drank, three glaſſes to our one, which 
ſoon relieved us from our former anxiety, 

On Our. - arrival in London, Cas [| was wel 
cautioned againt the im; poſitions practiſed upon 
ſtrangers, and having mach property under my 
care, the firſt ſalutation I receiyed, was, did 4 
want A porter ta carry my luggage ? no: Did 

] want a coach ? yes, aud ia two minutes one 
was called; 80 taking leave of my newly adope 
ted father and ſiſter, I jumped into the coach : 
Where ſhall I drive your honor? Temple bar: 
Hope you'll remember me, your honor? and [ 
recognized the youth who had provided the 
coach; ſo putting my hand in my pocket, gave 
him DSS This is too little, your ho- 
nor can't give me leſs than ſilver? Too little is 
it? and holding my hand out, he returned 1 
= 1 very deliberately putting it in my pocket, I 
4 bid the coachman drive on, and left the by 
3 ſcoundrel, that would have impoſcd o on me, fair- 
ly in the lurch. | : 

I was now in a new world, and had my liſe, 
in a manner, to begin again. The years I had 


gent in acquiring a knowledge of duſineſs, 
which , 
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which was now of no manner of uſe to me, were 
in fact thrown away; for, as I was to live with 
my Uncle, ſo I muſt follow his buſineſs, which 
was that of an Upholſterer; had he been a Biſhop | 
' I muſt, I ſuppoſe, have been a Parſon : How- 

ever, he was kind enough to ſay © I ſhould ſee 
the public places, and any curioſities worth 
obſervation, before I fat down to buſineſs. 
The firſt place of amuſement I went to, was 
Vauxhall, and a delightfol place I found it; 1 
was charmed with the muſic, and the paintings, 
the caſcade, and the variety of company, and 
loſt in the newneſs of the ſcene, fargot the 
charms of the country, and no longer regretted 
the peaceful ſolitude it afforded. | 

| Ranelagh, was the next place I went to, the 
muſic there was equally delightful with Vaux- 
hall, and the continued round of company which 
you meet with in the rotunda, makes it particu- 
larly pleaſing. 1 

Foote's Theatre, in che Hay-market, I next 
went to, where Ariſtophanes, performed the 
part of Mother Cole ; but there being no very 
ſtriking difference (excepting the ſize] from the $ 
play houſe in Mancheſter, I ſaw nothing for 1 
wonder or admiration in it. 

Weſtminſter Abbey, I next viſited, but it being 
ſunday, could not t.have a view of the whole, and. 

cContented 
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contented myſelf with viewing the monuments 
of Pope, Dryden, Johnſon, Ce. under the buſt 
of the latter is this inſcription, ** O rare, Ben 
Johnſon * What gave riſe to this motto, | will 
communicate to my readers : A ſociety of wits, 
had met ſeveral evenings, to determine « on a ſui- 
table ſomething, to be placed under the buſt, of 


the face cious Benjamin: but they had ſeveral 


meetings in vain : As they broke up on the laſt 
night of their aſſembling, and going down ſtairs 
one of the gentlemen, cried” out « O rate Ben 


Johnſon : That will do by G--,” ſaid another ; Y 


ſo returning into the club-room again, and ma- 
king their report to the preſident, who was 
ſtill in his chair, it was unanimouſly agreed to, 
and that fo ſeemingly ſimple exclamation, was 
fixed on, as a motto, to convey to future ages, 
the fertility, beauty, and originality of ſo great 
a genius, 

I will here relate another anecdote, which [ 
know to bea fact: In the temple gardens, is a 
dial, round which is this inſcription “* Ga 
about your Buſineſs. How it came there, is 
as follows. At the repairing and beautifying, 
the buildings in the Temple, ſome years ago, 
this dial underwent a repair in the ſtone work. 
and a_new plate was ordered, by the maſter of 


. the Temple, who told the en graver, 60 He would 


ward 6. tink 


: N 
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think of a motto for it. The engraver waited 
on him ſeyeral times, but in vain ; at laſt, he 


was introduced into his chamber when he was 


buſily employed, in looking over ſome papers of 
conſequence : I watt on you Sir, ta know—, 


Go about your buſineſs,” ſaid the maſter of the 
Temple, interrupting him, which the engraver. 


underſtanding as the,motto he was to put on the 
dial plate, made his bow and withdrew : - Some 
days after, the maſter ſent for the engraver, and 


told him be had been thinking of a m otto, but 


could not come to a concluſion ; Sir, re- 
plicd the other, „When I waited on you laſt, 


you faid, 80 about your buſineſs, which [ un- 


derſtanding you meant for the motto, I have put 


it on; © Upoa my word a moſt excellent one, 


faid "Bp Ai” there 1 it remains to this day. Gf 

My next excurſion was to Kew, and Richmond. 
gardens, the delightful fituation of the latter on 
the banks of the Thames, make them enchan- | 


tingly agreeable, and the crouds of beauties, that 
reſort there on public days, gives it. the appear 


ance of an earthly paradiſe —— what a variety of 
pleaſing emotions, took poſſ-flion of my mind, 
contemplating on the beauty, elegance, and | 


grandeur, which ſurrounded me—- what room 


- I 3a TY * 


was there here, for the man of ſentiment, to 


of 


morali ze? On reflecta. that al all this aſſemblage * - [ 


nf wo toc 
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of nature” $ fineſt productions, adorned with ,all 
the art that can help to render them the pride, 
the joy, the admiration of every beholder---to 
reflect, 1 lay, that in a few years, they muſt 
be food for worms, and for ever loſt, in their 
undiſtinguiſhing mother earth | Ah, think on 
this, ye fair; and remember there is a part of 
ye, your immortal ſouls, that requires your care, 
and throw not ſo much time away in adorning 
your perſons, unleſs ye think with the daughters 
of Mahammed, That ye have no eier, in 
the world to come, 

'T had been now about a fortnight in town, | 
and expecting Mr. E. C. from Mancheſter, I 
went to receive him at the Inn, in order to con- 
duct him to my Uacles, at whoſe houſe he was 
when ever he came to London He arrived 
in company with a gentleman, and Miſs L----], 
daughter of the Rev. Mr. L- -I, of London; 
and to whom Mr. C. was afterwards married. 

My Uncle, ſome time after this, gave an in- 
vitation to Mr, L. and family, to tea and ſup- 
per; and they brought with them, their Niece, 
Miſs Eliza B: As this lady will be fre- 
quently mentioned in the courſe of theſe memoirs 
it may not be amiſs, premiſing, who ſhe was: 
Her father, who had been ſome years dead, was 
Dean of Windſor, and her. mother being mar- 


ried 
1 
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ried to a ſecond huſband, ſhe principally reſided. 
with her Uncle Her perſon, Was of the 
middle ſize, delicate features, and an engaging 
ſoftneſs in her manners peculiarly attractive; of 
an even temper, "animated i in her diſcourſe, and 
poſteffed of refined and enlarged, ſentiments. = 
To theſe attractions, 1 formed an irriſiſtable 
attachment, ; and though for ſome months, I ar 
her but ſeldom, » yet I Falled r not by the filent but 
expreſſive lan unge ol che eyes, to g erm her of 
what paſſed: in my heart: But this, not being 
. 6. much to the purpoſe as [ wiſhed, I took to 
my pen, and opened a declaration of 1 my paſſion, | 
with thoſe lines of Pope's  _ 
« Sure heav'n form'd letters for ſome captive! 's ad, 
* Some wretched lover, Oc. — 46g 
and! in all the rapturous ſtrains of romantic love, 
poured out the feelings of a wounded heart; har- 
ing finiſhed my epiſtle, 1 had not the reſolution 
to put my own proper name to it—1 put the 
aſſumed one of CIE RIM ON r, [ which name 1 
ſhall niake uſe of in future ] ſealed it up, and 
ſent it by the poſt : The next evening, Mr. = 
returning from Mr. L- Is, in a jocular man- | 
ner, cried out, © Alaſs ! poor Clerimont 4 7 
Cle--ri--mont,' a very pretty name, is it not. ? 4 
addreſſing himſelf to me, W well enough.” 51 
l replied, but took no further ' notice, I was' 
now 


MEMOIRS os Mr. B. 49 


now convinced, that not only my letter was re- 
ceived, but that I was judged to be the author ; 
and tho' a declaration of my feelings was what 
I wanted to be known, yet I determined to dif- 
own the letter; ſo that evening I wrote another, 
but in quite a different ſtrain, a declaration of 
love to Miſs B. but full of fcholaſtic jargon and 
theological cant, and fign'd it Clericus. A few 
days after, a third under the ſignature of Senex, 
wherein I told her, being no ſtranger to her per- 
ſon, or the virtues of her mind, the friendthip and 
eſteem 1 had for one ſo amiable, dictated the idea 
of writing two epiſtles to her, under the ſigna- 
tures of Clerimont and Clericus : The firſt I had 
filled with all thoſe high-flown rapturous expreſ- 


2 fiotis, which lovers brains are ſo fertile in; and 


as it came from one, who had no other deſign, 
than to guard her againſt the deluſion of flatterers, 
I hoped: my letter would have the defired effect: 
In the ſecond, I meant to warn her againſt. a- 
nother ſort of hypocriſy, which was much more 
to be deſpiſed than the former ; and that was, 
the enthufiaſtic cant of thoſe religious ptetenders, 
who under that ſacred ſanction, often made im- 
preſſions on the unwary mind, till the end, for 
which they had aſſumed the garb, was accom- 
pliſhed, and tlien throwing off the thaſk, appeared 
in their priſtine ſhape--fiends of darkneſs=- That 
| 2 G being 
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being an old man, and having ſeen a good deal 
of the world hoped the letters of inſtruction : 
had wrote, would anſwer the end defigned, t 
preſerve a young lady ſo every way able, 
from the rapturous ſtrains of fancied love, or 
the maturer declaration of pretended paſſion; 
and concluded myſelf her very humble ſervant, 
Senex, 

\ Theſe letters anſwered my deſigns, for though 
he; and her friends to whom ſhe communicated 
them, were convinced I was the author, yet ſhe 
could not ſet them down as a ſerious declaration 
of love, in a ſtile ſo novel, ſtill they would give 
the alarm to her heart. A ſhort time after, I © 
received an invitation, to ſpend the evening at 
Mr. L----Is, and went in company with Mr. 
C. The converſation turning upon love and gal- 
lantry ; fays Mr. L. my neice, has been con- 
cerned in an affair of gallantry, which is really 
curious; Have you got thoſe letters, Eliza? 
% Yes, fir, here they are.” What would I have 
given to have been in the regions of the Torrid 
Zone, jutt at that moment, or any where but 
where I was. Give me your opinion of theſe 
epiſtles, faid the old gentleman, addreſſing him 
ſelf to me. I took, and reading them, confeſs d 
thought them curious, and added, I thought 
the writer pofſeſs'd of a fertile immagination. 


Bur 
* 
* 
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But do you think him ſerious, in any of them? 
'Tis impoſſible to judge, but methinks they are 
full of contradictions? Lovers generally are, tre- 
plied he — But ſceing the embarraſment I was | 
under, he kindly turned the diſcourſe, and we- 
ſpent the evening very agreeably. I muſt now. 
take leave of Eliza, for the preſent, to proceed 
regularly in my detail. 

Returning home, one ſunday evening, from 
Chelſea, where my uncle and I had ſpent the 
day, our oppoſite neighbour's houſe was on fire, 
and in the courſe of an hour, it was burnt, with 
the adjoining one to the ground. My uncle ſent 


me to Mr. W —ms's with his reſpects, and an 
offer of his houſe or beds, which as it was a ge- 
nerous one; was the day after accepted, and my 
uncle accomoJated them with part of his ſhop ; 
we turn'd away our own maid, and boarded 
with them: Mr. W——ms, was a Welchman, 
2 gentleman much reſpected in the neighborhood 
being an old inhabitant, and havin ; ſerved the 
pariſh offices: He had two ſons, the eldeſt a | 
buck of the firt water, who had been ſeven 
times under the ſurgeons hands, and was worn 
to a moſt delicate frenchified appearance : The 
youngeſt, mate of an indiaman, a worthy youth, 
fiace dead—pzace to his watry tomb— Two 


daughters, Miſs W-----ms, juſt entered into 
f her 
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her eighteenth year; a be autiful, amiable girl; 
her ſiſter, but a child. 

Amongſt the viſitors to the W-----m's S 
was a Mr. Popham, curate of a Church in the 


ſtrand, generally diſtinguiſhed by the name, of 


the Bandy-legged curate, This gentleman was 
always received on the moſt friendly footing, and 
there was reaſon for more than conjecture, that 
he threw the ſoft looks of languiſhment at the 
agreeable daughter of his good friend Mr. W.. 


I never liked this man, he was a moſt unpoliſhed | 
being without converſation or any thing to re 


commend him, and an Impulfive (omething, In- 

duced me to write the following letter, which 
appeared in Parker's General Advertiſer. | 

| Mr. Printer. 

Paſſing, laſt night, by a Church not an hun- 
dred miles weſt of Temple Bar, I faw the pro- 
ceſſion of a funeral entering the church-yard ; 
having never before ſeen any thing of the ſort by 
caadle light, curioſity tempted me to ſtay the 
cerimony —entering the church, my ſoul was 
ſtruck with reverence on viewing the awful ſcene 
which preſented itſeIf—a weeping huſband at- 
tending the cold remains of a much loved wife 
to her long laſt home, followed by her mourning 
relatives and friends ; there was but little light 
in the church, which added ſtill more to its 

„ ſolemity; ; 
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ſolemnity: On turning vp my eyes to the Mi- 
niſter, who then begun the ſervice, how was I 
fired with indignation at ſeeing the inſenſibility 
ſo viſible in bis reading, leaning with one clbow 
on the pulpit, and with the fingers of his other 
hand, playing with the dog s- ears of his book, 
over the moſt awful cerimony the church affords, 
as unfeelingly, as tho' it had been a pamphlet 
on the molt indifferent ſubject. Your inſerting 
this, may awaken the above gentleman to a more 
attentive diſcharge of the duties of his ſacred 
office, and oblige, Sir, Yours a 

As we had always the morning Papers at the 
breakfaſt table, the above was read aloud by 
young W. and it being quickly underſtood to 
mean Mr. P. the next queſtion was, ho could 
be the author ? not having the moſt diſtant idea 
that | was. A few mornings more brought out 
a letter, under the ſignature of Jaſtice, charging 
the pariſh officers of St. Clement Danes,' and 
among the reſt, the bandy-legged curate, with 
ba ving expended the ſum of Twenty Pounds, in 
2 dinner, at the expence of their pariſhioners. 

About this time I got undoubted intelligence, 
that Mr. Popham, had been married a few days 
before to his ded ſervant, ſhe being pregnant 
the third time, and threatening to have his gown 


tripped if he did not make her an honeſt woman, 
which 
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which he conſented to, and they were married, 
Being in poſſeſſion of theſe facts, I no longer 
wondered at that Impulſive ſomething, which 
had given me ſo early an antipathy to the man. 
Mr. W----m's family knew nothing of theſe 
circumſtances, and he viſited as uſual; this was 
too much, and I wrote the following, which 


Mr Parker inſerted. 
Sir, 

Sceing in your paper a few days ſince, a letter 
wider the ſignature of Juſtice, charging the | 
bandy-legged curate, of a certain pariſh, with {| 
having partook of a pariſh dinner, at which the | 
ſym of twenty pounds, was cxpended : I beg 
leave, through the ſame channel, to offer a vin- 
dication of the abcve gentleman in that parti 
cular, and to aſſure Juſtice, that he is neither 
a glutton nor wine bibber, nor had he any con- 

nection with the dinner as mentioned by Juſtice, 
no Sir, his. taſte lies quite another way —— had 
Juſtice charged him with endeayoring to obtain, 
under the ſacred. maſk of friendſhip for the 
father, the affections of the daughter, Rowing 
himſelf criminally concerned with his ———r's 
ſervant, to whom he is now married --he would 
have been nearer the truth. Your ſetting Juſtice 

right in the above particulars, will oblige &c. 

| denex. 

This 


3 
— 
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This was read by young W. as uſual; the 
firſt part was much approved of, but when he 
came to the latter part, which opened to them 
ſuch — deceit and villainy, Mr. and 
Mrs. W- ms were ſtruck with horror and 
4 Bic Popham called there that day, and 
being challenged, denied the whole---faid ** he 
had been at the printer, who told him, he 
* would not give him up the manuſcript, nor 
jn form him of the author: He then threatened 
ee him with a proſecution ; Mr, Parker ſaid, he 
« might pleaſe himſelf, as to that, if he choſe to 
« write any thing in anſwer, it ſhouid be in- 
« ſerted z and that was the only ſatisfaction he 
could get. I fat by, this while, enjoying my 
ſucceſs, tho' perfect y unſuſpected, but that was 
the laſt time his modeſty would permit him to 
viſit Mr W. family. - How ought ſuch 
a charater as this to be deſpited, a wretch, who 
under the ſanction, of a miniſter of the goſpel, 
endeavours to deſtroy the peace and tranquility, 
of a worthy family, and to ingratiate himſelf into 
the good graces of an amiable young lady, for 
ever to diſturb that ſerenity of mind, which, had 
he accompliſhed his end, by gaining her heart, 
it never would have been in the power of time, 
to have reſtored it to its wonted tranquility. 


To baniſh the gloom, which ſo unworthy * 
character 
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_ 


character throws on my pen, let us turn the page 
to where hilliarity hall move the muſcles of the 
mind, if it cauſes not rifibility in the minds 
index of my readers, — Mr. W ms had 
a ſervant girl, a ſaucy. termagem, illnatured 
little devil, as ever paſſed the borders of wales : 
She had a fellow ſervant, Edward; who uſed to 
ſerve in the ſhop, a goodntuted motfenſive lad, 
but hard of hearing: I fent our potter out one 
morning for rwo-petiny worth of the tincture of 
jalap, «© Now George, you miiff mind, and 
when Peggy btings the tea kettle down, af - 
ter we have done breakfaft, do ybu pot this 
jalap in, 1 witl Sir, 5 ſaid George, and he 
faithfully followed my directions. Peggy and 
Edward; fat down to their tea as uſual : In 
dtinking the ſecond diſh—— Edvard, ſays 
Peggy, how do your tea taſte? a little com- 
mical, quoth Edward: * cot tam, there is 
ſomting in mine, I am ſire ! you're conceited ” 
he replied: However the third diſh grew too 
ſtrong, and Peggy would drink no more; Ed- 
ward being called into the ſhop, prevented him: 
The powerful potion they had drank, in about 
half an hour began to opperate ; I obſerved/ Ed- 
ward, behind the counter meaſuring a piece of 
cloth, pulling wry: faces, till he could hold no 


longet, lo, tans os e down ſtairs to the 
ä vault 
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he went; Peggy came down ſtairs, where the 
had been making the beds, in a violent hurry, 
and met Edward returning Edward began to 
meaſure a piece of cloth, but in vain, he did not 
get half thro” with it, before he was obliged to 
pay a ſecond viſit dowa ſtairs; (by this time 
peggy was returned) but u hether he ſtaid long 7 
than neceſſary, or the grew more urgent, | k now 
not, but ſhe went to the top of the ſtairs and 
call'd out“ Edvard, vat te tevil, and cot tam, 
vat you be all this vile about ! you come and 
make haſt.” Edward came lowly up, with dit. 
mal face, as if debating whether he ſhould | turn 
back or no— wand quick as lightning, down' 
went Peggy : Thus they were at it u b fairs and 
down for near an hour, when Mr. W. obſerving 
them, and being told. it was owing to ſomething 
put in their tea, the remains of the water Was 
preſerved, and after dinner Mr. W told my un- 
cle that his ſervants had been very ill, owing to 
ſomething put into their tea in the morning, and 
it muſt be his Nephew, or George that bad done 
it: George was called up, but he ſtoutly denied 
any knowledge of the matter; an Apothecary 
and a Chymiſt in the neighbourhood, were ſent 
for to analize the remaining water, and after 
ſome learned obſervations they gave their opini- 


on, ſomethin g like the wiſe man, who was ferch- 
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ed to examine, and give a name to a hedge- hog, 
who ſaid, it ſtirs and by that it ſhould be alive! 
but he thought it ſomething that father Ada in 
himſelf never chriflened ; ſo theſe learned gen- 
tlemen ſaid, it might be poiſon for any thing 
they knew, for they could not tell by u hat name 
to call it, However the doſe had this good ef- 


| fit on Peggy, it purged her of a good deal of 


her ill humours, VF 
My ſituation with my uncle from the diſtelifli 


I had to the buſineſs, and other concutrihg Cir- 
cumſtances, made me think of returning to the 
country, and hearing Mr. C. (who had then been 
married a ſhoft time to Miſs L.) that they mieant 
to viſit Mancheſter, and take Eliza with them, 
determined me. 

This was the firſt ſtep I * which I all 
al ways have reaſon to repent l left my uncle in 
a clandeſtine manner, without the leaſt notice, 
what could induce me to ſo raſh, ſo fim ple a con- 
duct I can not imagine, I was ſenſible he 


would oppoſe my going, and determined to go 


my own way: How cautious ſhould youth be, 
of one unguarded, unthinking action, to what a 
deal of unhappineſs it may lead to; one ſtep 
from the line of reitude, may involve them for 
life in a train of diſagreeable circumſtances. _ 


As I'd never been at Liverpool, l took a place 
for 
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for there in the Diligence, and in company with 
Captain Jones of the Penelope, and his Surgeon 
Smith ſ-t off —Being got within a ſhort way of 
Leiceſter, Mr, S. and I were alarm'd by the ap- 
pearance of an ill looking man, on horſe-back, 
who rode round our carriage twice : Capt. ] was 
then aſleep, ſo gently awaking him and inform- 
ing him of our danger, he ſtopped the driver, and 
taking a piſtol in his hand, called to the fellow 
and told him if he came within the reach of that, 
h: would lodge the contents in his body. Ihe 
man not knowing the exact diſtance the piſtols 
would carry; turn'd round his horſe, and clap- 
ping ſpurs to its ſides was ſoon out of ſight. 

Qn our arrival 1 in Liverpool, we had not been 
| ia the. Talbot, five minutes, when the waiter came 
in with a gentleman' 8 compliments, and begged 
to know if there was any news in town? (we en - 
quired who the gentleman was, and were inform'd 
hz was an alderman, and aman of great property) 
we return'd our compliments, and ſhould be 
glad of the gen:leman's company to ſupper, and 
we would inform him of any occurrences which 
we were acq uainted with. The alderman aCcep - 
ted our invitatico, and we found him a ſoci- 
able, agreeable co:npanion. enough, tho a little 
politically touch'd in his head. I ſpent two or 


three days in viewing the ducks, and made ſeveral 
acquaintaaces 
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acqu aintances in the nautical line, amongſt 
the reſt, a young fellow of 'the name of W---br- 
h. m; this gentleman, added to a genteel perſon 
had the moſt conſummate ſtock of odrinthian brats 
in his compoſition, I ever met with; one or two 
inſtances I will give -The Duke of R. giving a 
general invitation to the naval and military gen- 
tlemen to dinner: W. went amongſt the reſt, 
but without a pocket handkerchief,” and at din- 
ner being at a loſs for one, borrowed one of her 
Grace. Sometime after this he gave an invitati- 
on to the officers of the militia to dine with him 
on board the Penelope ; it was accepted and the 
day was fixed, he gave t he ne ceſſary orders to 
Mrs. P. of the Talbot but ſhe forgot to exe- 
cute” them, ſo his friends were diſappointed of 
the feiſt: Ho vever he was t nen 
put an end to his career. l 

| Young H. was another—This young 'gentie- 
man had made himſelf much' talked of, by his 
extravagance and gallantries, and was now a mid- 
ſhipman in the Navy. At the ſame Inn. was a 
clergyman and his ſon, two wet ſouls! and a 
Mr. R. of Warrington, we five, agreed to a trip 
acroſs the water to the Cheſhire fide but in or- 
der to keep the cold ont, ſit down and drank 
thirteen bottles of Port, as ex pediticuſly as poſ 
fible ; thus lined we got a boat, and made a plea- 
Leer N | | ſan 
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ſant excurſion to the White houſe: Tho' it | 
was morning and we had drunk ſo much, yet 
our heads were not affected: Arrivifig on the 0- 
ther ſide, we gave our boatmen liberty to drink 
what they pleaſed-«- A licence which we had 
reaſon to repent on. our return, for the wind be- 
ing riſen: conſiderably, and the boatman being 
drunk, obſtinately infiſted on carrying more fail 
than our veſſel was able to bear, and if H. had 
not drawn his hanger and cut the ropes ; (at the 
ſame time threatning the men with inſtant death, 
if they offered to hinder him) ſtill it was with 
difficulty we arrived ſafe on terra firma. 

At this time I became acquainted with Miſs 
Loves daughters-of —— L-w-s eſqr. of the 
Iſle of Angleſey, and the lady.of lawyer Kn, 
of Wrexham, and her fiſter ; as they were ſtran- 
gers in Liverpool, had the honor of attending 
them to thoſe: places which excite. the attention 
of the curious: In theſe connections I was hap- 
pier than my competitors in gallantry, who 
were ſojourners like myſelf, for all the females 
either H. or knew, were three ſiſters antiquated. 
old maids, that we picked. up. one evening at 
Renelagh gardens. Miſs L-w-3's return ing 
home, and receiving a letter from Mancheſter, 
comianding my immediate attendance there, I 
weed: on my arrival, my relations wiſhed me to 
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go to ſ:2, | obje&ed to that, but had no objec- 
tion to a commilt}on in the land ſervice: Appli- 
cation was mide for one in the Lancaſhire Mili— 
tia, and 1 was told, “ Oae was at my ſervice * 
but a ſhort-faght:d polit.cian, informed my 
friends, that The rebels, meaning the ameri- 
cans, would ſoon be ſubdued, the war at an 
end, and the militia diſbanded ; that then J 
ſhould Rill be at a loſs for buſineſs. Therefore, 
they would not make me an allowance to ſupport 
a commiſſion, and my military hopes vaniſhed, 
The arrival of Miſs B- at this time, gave 
a new turn to my ideas, and the ſight of her, 
renewed in my boſom, thoſe emotions, which l 
had ſo lately experienced in the metropolis : As 
vas on a very friendly footing in Me C. family 
I viſited there frequently, and tho' I had many 
opportunities of declaring my ſentiments to Eliza, 
yet | could not ſum nons reſolution exough, to 
inform her of what paſſed in my heart; fo fear- 
fal [ was, of meeting with a check to my wiſhes, 
and being deprived of ſeeing the dear object of 
my aff:&ions ; but I ſoon found L had a rival, in 
the perſon of Mr. H.: This gentleman, was 
a widower, of an eaſy fortune very fond of his 
bottle, and when inſpired with the care killing 
jniee of the vine, as lovingly loving, of each 
fair he met, as*p»M9512 ;, he was one, who could 
2 not 
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not bear the rubs of the world, and if any thing 
affected his temper, he made immediate appli- 
cation to the bottle, till he drank himſelf into 
a good humour, but withall a good - natured man, 
and a jovial bacthanalian companion. 
This gentleman paid aſſiduous court to Eliza, 
for ſome days left off ſmoaking -- put an additi- 
onal quantity of powder in his hair, and with 
his perſon and atcompliſhmerits, doubted not 
of making a conqueſt of the delicate, the refined, 
the ſenſible Eliz4—preſumptuous thoughts! 
Supping one evening at a friends houſe, with 
Eliza, Mr. H. was likewiſe there, but he pre- 
fering his glaſs, to cards, ſtuck cloſe to that, 
and I had the pleaſure of het company during our 
ſtay : Preparing to depart home, Mr. H. offered 
to conduct Eliza ; ſhe refuſed his proffered aid 
and gave me her hand, which I accepted with 
fingular ſatisfaction: H. was ſo mortified, as 
to endeavor at the articulation of an oath, how- 
ever, he took horſe that night, and rode a few 
miles into the country, where he ſtaid ſome days, 
ſtriving to loſe in inebriation, the recollection of 
his diſappointed hopes, nor did he return to 
Mancheſter while Eliza, ſtaid there 
At length the day came, that was to depri ve 
me of the pleaſure of Eliza's company; with 


wha at a heavy heart I waited on her to _ laſt 
2 r 
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adieu | The Chaiſe drove up to the door— Dont 
you intend returning to Toun, Clerimont?“ 
ſaid Eliza, with a winning ſoftneſs, I ſighed, 
and would that moment have thrown myſelf at 
her feet, when in came Mrs. 'C. *: Are you 
ready Eliza?” and moved towards the door: 1 
then ſeized the fair ones hand, and joined it to 
my lips with her other hand ſhe pulled out 
her handkerchief, and applied it to her eye*, 1 
turned from her, and a torrent of tears, guſhed 
from mine: I went to the window, the carriage 
was juſt moving, Eliza ſaw me and waved her 
hand, I bowed and off they went : I followed 
with my eyes, and long after they were out of 
fight, in imagination beheld them. Mr. C. 
touſed me from my reverie, by aſking fl would 
not wiſh the travellers, a good journey, in a 
bumper ? I conſented but alas! the bottle 
had loſt all reliſh, company had no-charms, and 
wholly abſorbed in thought, I | was unfit for 
ſociety— I went home and committed my 
ſentiments to paper, made a full diſcloſure of my 
feelings, and incloſed them in a letter to a friend 
in London, defiring he would deliver the letter 
perſonally to Eliza; this he did, and I received 
an anſwer from her fair hand which did not 

forbid me to hope. | 
The following day | received a letter from 
Mrs. 
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Mrs D-tt-n, an aunt of Eliza's, wondering at my 
preſumption in aſpiring to her niece, and couch- 
ed in ſuch terms, as ſhowed her unacquainted 
with my family or connections: After taking a 
copy l incloſed it in a letter full of the utmoſt 
reſpect, and informed her, that, Preſuming 
ſhe had m1J2 a miſtake in ditecting the incl ſed, 
I had returned it, not withing to keep in my 
poſſeſſion a letter, the contents of which, were 
founded in error, and written without conſide- 
ration” Mrs. D. was at that time (as I af- 
terwards learnt) diſpoſing of an eſtate, in ſome 
part of Cheſhire, and every poſt, expecting a re- 
mittance from her attorn.y—it was the firſt of 
april, a day famous for miſtakes, ſhe and her 
family were juſt fat down to dinner, when the 
poſt-inan arrived with a double rap at the door, 
eagerly opening the letter, in which ſhe had rec- 
koned hundreds; how great was her ſurprize 
and diſappointment, at receiving her own epiſtle 
returned in mine. To divert in ſome degree 
the melancholly that pervaded my ſenſes, from 
the abſence of Eliza, and my unſettled fituation, 
I paid a viſit to Miſs B----'s, of L----- Goon 
their father being ſtill in London. They were 
agreeable ſurprized to ſee me, and the day paſſed 
on ſo pleaſantly, that it was far advanced e'er I 
thought of returning to Mancheſter : The ladies 


3 I preſt 
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preſt me much to ſtay all night, as the following 
dpy they expected company; there was no neceſ- 
- ſity for much invitation, for where can a young 
fellow be more happy, than in the company of 
two fine ſenſible blooming girls > except, with 
-only one, which I confeſs has more particular 
charms. As I always poſſeſſed the faculty of en- 
- deavoring to make myſelf agreeable, to every 
lady, x hom chance or deſign threw in my way; 
ſo here I did not fail by every aſſiduity in my 
power, to render myſelf as entertaining as poſ- 
- ible, particularly to the younger ſiſter. The 
day following proving wet and diſagrecable, none 
of their vigtors came, but Miſs B=, an own 
- couſin of their's, whoſe twa ſiſters had ſome 
time before, been married to two Italian gentle- 
men, with whom they were gone to reſide 
in Italy. This lady without much pretention | 
to beauty, was perfectly agreeable in her perſon, 
and her converſation was ſenſible and animated. 
The weather prov'd an obſtacle to Miſs B--- 3 
returning home, and ſhe muſt partake of one of 
her couſins beds. I awoke about four o'clock 1 
the next morning, the ſun was juſt riſing, and 
- crouding thoughts hindering me from fleeping, 
I aroſe My room was at the end of a Jong J 
gallery; on opening my chamber door, I ſaw, | 


or thought I ſaw, at a diſtance, a womans ſhoe, 
: it 


OECD _— "RY * 
— * 7%. 
IS . a by 
> 


MEMOIRS os Mr. B. 67 


it raiſed my curiofity, and a number of odd 
thoughts coming into my head, I determined 
to ſatisfy my ſelf, fo, Rep . ſtep-· ſtep· I ſtepped 
along, and found it one of the young ladies flip- 
pers, I knew its fair owner, and taking it op, 
kiſſed it with more fervency than e'cr the ſacred 
pon tiff 's ſlipper, was yet ſaluted by holy Roman 
zealot ; before I took it up I obſerved the toe 


pointed to a chamber door, left on jarr; a fair 


invitation, whether deſigned or accidental, I 
ſtood not to confider, but in, 1 gently, went; and 
putting the curtain on one file, one fair one, 
only, lay — what a ſituation ! — Prudence, 
will perhaps ſay © 1 ſhould inftantly have retired, 
that | was violating the laws of hoſpitality * true. 
but the flipper: That a ladies bed-chamber 
is a ſacred place, and ſhould not have been in- 
truded into“ true, but the flippes, and to a! 


and every the arguments which prudence, or 


lecon.| ligated ſagacity may make uſe of, 1 can 
only anſwer---the ſlipper---the flipper, to the 
'end of the chapter — = She was afleep,' and 
trembling | imprinted on her lips an agitated 
ſalute—ſhe awoke—1 apologized for my 1ntru- 
ſion, and ſhowed the flipper as the cauſe ——a 


' crimſon bluſh overſpread her face---in ſhort, I 


withdrew: Never, before, was I in a ſituation: 
ſo critical, nor ever in one more demanding the 
maſtery 


oy 
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maſtery of paſſion, but the happineſs I afterwards. 
experienced, that reaſon, had proved predomi- 


nant over temptation, gave me a ſatisfaction 


which no other enjoyment could have yielded. 


Receiving an invitation to return to my Uncle 


in London, I accepted it; my principle reaſon 
was, that I might proſecute my ſuit wiih Eliza, 
whom, on my arrival in Town, 1 viſited, and 
was received on the moſt friendly ſooting, a- 


greeable to my withes: My attachment to her 


increaſed every time I had the happineſs of be- 
ing in her.company and we wanted for nothing 
but the agreeing of cur friends, to the terms of 
our union 3 but this was a matter which could 
not ſo eaſily be determined, and the bymeneal 
rites were defered 'till tune gave a more favor- 
able opportunity for the completion of our 
wiſhes." There are certain times in the lives of 
moſt men, which if made a proper uſe of, for 
ever make their ſituation agreeable and happy, 
but, if hegleRed, they are ever after unſettled 
and unhappy : This was the time, this the op- 
portunity [ ſhould have made uſe of, and by 
being united, to an amiable woman, have avoided 
thoſe misfortunes [ have ſince experienced; but, 
raſh youth, drives wanton on, mounted on paſ- 
fion' s fiery ſteed, gives it the 1 rein, and not con- 


tent with that even pace, which nature lacks, . 
; 5 and 


mt So. 


Oc 
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and reaſon warrants, ſpurs on, till wavering in 
his ſcat, his head grows dizzy, fain would he 
check, the rampant high foaming impulſe « of his 
deſires ; but ab, in vain, and topples headlong 
from the mazy height —— Happy, if his fall 
is broke, by reflection s timely aid; and refor- 
mation receives him in her foltering lap ; ſaves 
him from the gaping chaſm, of fell deſpair, or 
the more dreadfully yawning grave, wich ſins 
unnumbered, - on his foul! ! _ 
About this time arrived at my uncle's, Mr. 
T. R. I had not ſeen this gentleman for ſome 
years : The intimacy, which he had in my fa- 
mily, took its riſe from an attachment of a ten- 
der nature, with an aunt of mine, and to whom 
he ſhould have been married, had not death put 
an untimely ſtop to all their promis'd joys; 
by cutting her off in the bloom of youth, being 
only i in her twentieth year. The reſpe& which 
1 have for the memory of this young lady, tempts 
me to mention her here: Miſs B —y, was 
without the leaſt exaggeration, the pride of choſe. 
who were happy in any connection with her, 
ant] the admiration of every one who beheld her 
—added to a moſt engaging figure, ſhe was poſ- 
ſeſſed of a ſprightlineſs and vivacity, which made. 
ier every. action peculiarly graceful, and bleſt 
with a voice, which for ſweet, harmonious, 
6 numbers 
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numbers might have diſputed the St with the 
muſes, but theſe charms were nipped in the bud 
and the untinely pid the geit debt of nature. 
Mr. R. ſoon after commenced buſineſs in 
Mancheſter, in partnerſhip with a gentleman, 
and for ſome years was very ſueceſsful, but a 
batche lor keeping houſe wa not convenient, and 
he look d out for a partner; he was not Jong e'er 
he fixed his ejes cn a young ſprightly widow, 
to whom he paid his addreff.s, and was received 
agreeable to his withes—A union took place, and 
for ſome time they lived together tolerable hap- 
Py ; but this was not of long continuance, from 
what cauſe ſprung their firſt diſſentions, as | have 
only conjecture to build on, I will paſs it over. 
-- Their biekerings caus'd Mr. R. to neglect his 
cuſtomers, and bufineſs loſt its charms--Home 
was no longer agreeable, and he ſought for peace 
and quietneſs, where it could be found--. Who 
would not fly from the ungovernable rage, of a 
never tongue-reſting woman? O, ye miſtteſſes 
of the creation, learn learn betimes, a 9 
. ment of that unruly member the tongue! — 
What dire effects from too much talking ſprings. 
| How many men are driven to the taverns and 
' worſe places, from the abuſe of this faculty of 
ſpeech; induced to ſeek abroad, that wel- 
come -thoſe ſmiles and endearments, which 


they 
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they have a right to expect at home. This 
inattention to buſineſs, was the cauſe of 3 
bankruptcy. *Till his affairs were ſettled, he 
went to London, and ſoon after engaged as an 
aſſiſtant to a liquor merchant ; this was a dan- 
gerous ſituation for him, drinking had become 
in a manner habitual, and here all the prudence 
he was maſter of, was not ſufficient to hinder 
him from indulging his unhappy penchant for 
' thoſe care drowning and potent ſpirit exhilcra- 
ting cordials, to which he had uncontrouled e- 
greſs. The conſequences were ſuch as might 
gaturally be expected, after a few months he 
left his employers; and now, what was to be 
done ? There js no place in the world, where 
the merchants are more tenacious of taking in 
ſervants than in London, or where a ſtrifter cha- 
racter is required: The vice of drunkenneſs, as 
it js worſt, ſo it is the leaſt to be excuſed, and a 
young fellow known to be given to it; his re- 
putation receives thereby an indelible ſtain, 
which is hardly ever (if ever) eradicated. 

The ſea, open'd to Mr. R. a wide ſurface, on 
which he might ſ by being recluſed from the op- 
portunity of indulging this unfortunate diſpoſi- 
tion] ſkim over a few years, and reclaimed from 
the charms of inebriation, might again ſettle ſo- 
berly to bufineſs. With ſimilar thoughts he en- 

tered 
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tered on board a king's ſhip, went one or two 
trips, but diſliking the ſervice, he left it, and got 
on board a merchant man. He was juſt rerurn'd 
from a voyage to the Weſt-Indies; when he 
arrived at my uncle's; he was in a ſailor's dre ſs, 
and with the habit, he had adopted the 
phraſeology, of the nautical ſons of Neptune; 
with the tip end of his tongue, he roll'd 
his quid in his mouth, ſpit out a yard long 
and d---d his e- with as good a grace, as 
the beſt fore-and-aft's man in his Majeſty's 
ſcrvice--quite ſcientifically indeed ! The com- 
pliments of welcome on the fide of my uncle, 


and thoſe of thanks, on the part of Mr. R. hav- 
ing paſſed : Some refreſhment being mention'd, 
and g ccepted of, Mr. R. then inform'd us of his 
adventures, ſince he plow'd the deep; as it was 
only an unintereſting detail of hard weather, 

rough ſeas, ſhort allowances, pulling, hawling, 
handing, fleering, rowing, | and a number 


of terms, which, as I was little acquainted 


with their meaning, I ſhall here omit. The 
preſs at that time being very hot, London was 
not a place of ſafety, and as he dreaded falling 
into the hands of any of his majeſty's officers, he 
determined to go down to Briſtol, and that 
' ame evening ſet off in the Coach, 

Mr. R. having left at Chatham, a cheſt, with 


its 


iv . eos 
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its contents; he gave my Uncle an account of 
them, and in a few days I was ſent down to Chat- 
ham, to bring them up to town : I went down 
the river with the tide as far as Graveſend, in one' 
of the hoys: I took coach at Graveſend for Chat- 
ham; my only company was a young gentleman 
of the name of S---h, midſhipman of the Light- 
ning fireſhip—We arrived at the Sun, in Chat- 
ham, and having dined together, Mr. $-—h 
aſked, had I any inclination to view the Dock 
yards, &c. -If I had, he would obtain permiſſion 
from the governor, and likewiſe accompany me ? 
I returned him thanks for his very obliging offer, 
and willingly accepted it ; calling the waiter, he 
wrote 2 note to the Governor, requeſting per- 
miſſion to view the Dock-yards, Store-liouſes, 
Kc. for himſelf, one of his majeſty's officers, 
and a gentleman, his friend, for whoſc loyalty, 
and attachment, to his ſovereign, and country, 
he would be anſwerable. Having diſpatched 
this, in about half an hour, the waiter returned 
with the Governor's compliments, and would be 
glad to ſee Mr. Smith, and his friend, at his 
houſe. We immediately waited upon his Ex- 
cellency, and being introduced to him, he only 
aſked Mr. S. a few leading queſtions, . relative 
to the ſervice, - and apologized for the circum- 
ſpection, which: ſome recent attempts had made 
K neceſſary 


of * 
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neceffary, to avoid admitting into the FRY 
yards, promitcuouſly; all who came. 1 
© Wy fpent upwards of an hour in viewing the 
nfinite variety which preſented itſelf; The Al- 
cid, of ſeventy four güns, was then nearly rea- 
dy for launching: Mr. S. thewed me throngh- 
out the whole of that vaſt pile of wooden build- 
ing, and explained the different parts aßd apart- 
ments, their uſes, aud defignt————— What 
a noble art, is this of ſhip- building ? - But, had 
it never been carried to the heighth of perfection 
it has, would mankind have been leſs happy than 
they are? Or had ſhips, never been built, or 
Enown, would not mankind in general, have 
been ſeverally, happier, than they are at preſent ? 
"Tis a queſtion which would involve in it, a 
number of arguments, as much might be ſaid, 
on both ſides. 
If we conſider the rude ſtate the 5 
of our own Iſland were in, as far back as hiſtory Þ 
gives us intelligence, what an uncultivated, and 4 
toa modern conſideration, what a wretched, fi- by” 
tuation they 1 were in; yet I doubt not, enjoyed 
that heart felt happineſs, which i is the attendant 14 
| of. ignorance, | and contributes more to the foli- by, 
city of man, than that extenſive knowledge, the 
communication with the world affords; We 


are more polite, more refined, more knowing, 
| than 
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than our forefathers, and the advancement of 
literature, has helped to improye our minds, 
and enlarge our underſtandings: But, on the 
other hand, has not our intercourſe with the 
world, introduced luxuries and -vices, which 


| weaken virtue, enervate our minds, and debili- 


tate, and undermine our conſtitutions ? has not 
England, within herſelf, every thing which na- 
ture requires for her ſupport, without foreign 
ajd? but in theſe times, how few live to nature? 
„ Man wants but little, nor that little, long. 
Goldſmith. 

1 confeſs myſelf unequal to the taſk, ſo muſt 
leave the ſubject to more able hands. 

It afforded much room for reflection, as I 
walked the quarter-deck, to think, how many 
lives would be ſacrificed, by a few years war, 
upon that walk of honor; inſatiate ambition, 
and Juſt of power, great ſprings of war, to foſter 
which, what numbers bleed, and bleed in vain ? 
for when they ceaſe, they are but checked, not 
ſatisfied. 

After viewing what ever was 4 our in- 
ſpection, we left the yards, and took a view of 
the barracks, which are moſt delightfully ſitua- 
ted on an eminence, above the docks; the neat- 
neſs, and regularity, in the inſide of theſe build- 


ings, was much to be admired, Leaving this, 
we 
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we returned to our inn: Mr. 8. ſoon after 
departed for his ſhip, and having tranſacted the 
| buſineſs I came upon, I returned'to London, 

Amongſt the cuſtomers whom chance, led 
to our warchouſe, was the Hon. Mrs. L----, 
ſhe came frequently to purchaſe goods, and [ 
was ſenſible there was ſomething particular, in 
her behaviour; ſhe would not ſuffer any one to 
ſerve her but myſelf, nor would ſhe hold con- 
verſation, with any other. One day ſhe came 
in her carriage, but I happened not to be at home, 
and ſhe left word I muſt wait on her the follow- 
ing day, to receive ſome orders: The morning 
after, my uncle, thinking there was ſomething 
myſterious in this, went himſelf, without ac 
quainting me, to receive her commands: On 
| ſending up his name and buſineſs, ſhe returned 
for anſwer, * She would communicate no orders 
to any one but the. young gentleman, whom 
ſhe had defired to wait on ber This, was ail 


«4 


heightening the myſtery : My Uacle on his re- 


turn, ordered me to wait on Mrs. 1 -mog the 


day following, | which I did; On telling the 
ſootman my buſineſs, I was ſhe wn into a room, 
and deſired to wait, while he informed his lady; 
in a few minutes he returned, and defiring me 
to walk up fairs, ſhowed. me. into a room, and 
left mne 1 waited not long, e er Mrs. 1 

| came 


* 
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came in; ſhe was in a looſe undreſs, all white, 
ſhe made an apology for not giving her orders, to 
the gentleman who called the day before, but, 
ſhe was rather particular where the dealt, aud 
liked not, having any thing to do with rangers, 
that, as I was the firſt perſon ſhe had dealt with, 

ſhe was determined I ſhould be the only one. l 
thanked her for the honor ſhe did me, and beg- 
ged to know her commands? She then informed 
me, ſhe had a houſe at St. A----'s, which, ſhe 
intended new furniſhing that ſummer, and wiſh- 
ed to know if I ſhould have any objeRions, to 
going, to take her inſtructiogs, adding, 1 
have no one from your houſe, but you 1 aid, 

y No doubt, my Uncle would let ine go, 
and be obliged to her for the preference which 
ſhe gave his warehouſe ” She then bade me 
ft down, while ſhe looked over ſome memoran- 
dums, and ſhe would conſider what things ſhe 
wanted at preſent ; Going to an eſcrutoire, the 
took out a bundle of papers, and ſeating herſelf 
on a ſopha, began to look them over ; aſking me. 
queſtions on different ſubjects, and putting ber- 
ſelf in a variety of poſtures : I fat thus near half 
an hour, when with her pencil ſhe wrote down 
a few things, and deſired me,to go with her, and 
the would ſhew me the quality, of the matters 


the wanted. She then led me vp another pair. 
of 
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of ſtairs, into a bed chamber, and turning down 
the cloaths, ſaid, thoſe were the ſort of blankets 
ſhe wanted: I took out my rule and having 
meaſured them. made a memorandum in my 
pocket book, and was withdrawing; when 
ſhe ſaid, ſhe ſhould want ſome for her own bed, 
and would ſhew me the fort: We went down 
into the room we firſt were in, and thro' that 
into her own bed-chamber, *Here I ſleep” faid 
ſhe, the heel of her ſhoe catching in the carpet, 
ſhe fell, but the bed caught her: I was alarmed 
and throwing away my hat, endeavored to affiſt 
her in riſing, I gave her my hand, but in her 
eagerneſs to get up, ſhe pulled before I was pro- 
perly prepared, and down we fell together 
Here was a ſituation !—Ye ſtoicks' who boaſt ſo 
much of apathy, what would your feelings have 
been at this moment ? We recovered ourſelves as 
well, and as ſoon as the nature of the fituation 
we had been in, would allow: And now how 
nature operated? My heart beat thick, my face 
burnt, and mine eyes looked confufion's height: 
Mrs L. was not much leſs embarraſſed than my- 
ſelf but going into her cloſet, he brought out 
ſome wine, of which ſhe drank one glaſs, and 
made me drink. two: We then recollected we 
came to examine the blankets---the wine proved 


a 2 werfal e of the blood-->ſhe threw 
off 
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off all reſerve, CW 
the blankets. I ſaw her frequently for about a 
month after this, when ſhe went to St. A----'8, 
ſhe wrote for me to come there on ſome buſi- 
neſs, but my uncle would not let me go, and in 
about a fortnight, ſhe ſeat her ſtew-rd, and diſ- 
charged her bill, which was pretty conſiderable. 

Here was an i:ſtince of the depravity of 
blood, bleſt by heaven with a bounteous poſſeſ- 
fron of worldly good, this lady gave the rein 
to paſlion, without reſtraint ; nor was ſhe 
without her virtues, being generous, hoſpitable, 
unaffected, and ſincere. She was a woman of 
much reading, and poſſeſſed of a fund of liberal 
ideas, which could only be the reſult of a know- 
ledge of the world, and a contempt of thoſe doc- 
trines, which would deſtroy the dignity of hu- 
man nature. 

Returning from the Hon. Mrs.-L----'s, and 
paſting thro' the piazza's of Covent Garden, I 
was alarmed with the report of a piſtol, and turn- 
ing my head ſaw the unfortunate Miſs Ray, with 
her head reſting on Mr. M' Namara, as if faint- 
ing, but was ſoon convinced ſhe was ſhot, by 
the blood flowing down Mr. M*Namara's arm. 
At the diſtance of two yards was the unhappy 
Hackman, beating himſelf with the piſtol which 
he — in his hand, and crying out“ Kill mel 

= 
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kill me |” Miſs Ray was immediately carric3 
into the * hog: and FR Hackman 
ſecured. a 

Let us here reflect a moment on chis fatal catal- 
tfophe. Who, but a few moments before could 
have ſcen the gay, the lively, the agreeable Miſs 
Ray, in the playhouſe, ſurrounded with all the 
pomp of wealth, and atttacting all that admirati- 
on beſtowed on charms like hers ; little thought 
ſhe, that, was the laſt time ſhe ſhould ſparkle 
in the ſide box, or draw the attention of her 
admiring beholders: When Lady Sandwich's 
carriage was called for, ah, little thought ſhe, 
that, was the laſt time her ears ſhould be ſaluted 
with the agreeable ſounds ; perhaps at the mo- 
ment her companion, was whiſpering ſweet notes 
of adulation, and her expanding heart, receiving 
with joy, the grateful incenſe offered to her 
charms; when without preparatory notice, or 
the leaft warning given, ſhe's rudely thruſt 
into the preſence, of the great I AM ! and 
with a ſoul unnoticed, unprepared, goes to the 


awful, great, and laft account!] Tremendous 


conſideration ! ah, think on this ye gay unthink- 
ing fair and know, death in a thouſand ſhapes, 
aroynd you lurks unſeen; and his ten thouſand 


doors, on every fide, wide open lie. 


In the curſe of my uncle's buſineſs, he re- 
_ ceived 
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ceived from a correſ pondent at Mancheſter, a note 
of Ld. Verney's, for 1631. which, when due, I 
carried for payment. His lordſhip ſaid, “ He 
had not caſh ſufficient, but would call and take 
it up;” which not doing, a ſuit was commenced 
againſt his lordſhip, for recovery thereof. and at 
leagth brought before Lord Mansfield, for de- 
termination : As I was the only witneſs who 
could prove Lord V acknowledging the note, 
and promiſing payment, I related-the above cir- 
cumftances to his lordſhip and the jury. His 
lordſhip aſked me, How I knew it was Lord 
Verney, who gave me that anſwer ?” I replied, 
I know him, my lord, by his bandy-legs; which 
made the court laugh, aad his lordſhip ſmiling, 
drew his pen acroſs the liſt which he had before 
him. 

The lawyer's expences in this cauſe, amount- 
ed to upwards of twice the amount of the note, 
as it had been in chancery, before it was moved 

to the king's bench. 

My Uncle being fond of dancing, a ball was 
given at the weſt-end of the town, to which, we 
were invited: It was near five o'clock when the 
aſſembly broke up, and having ſeen our ladies 
Into their reſpective carriages, it being a delight- 
ful moonlight morning, a party of us agreed to 
walk home: Coming through 22 ſquare, 

L | ſome 


+ 4 
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ſome evil Genii, put it into the head of one of 
the company, to ſeize the knocker of a door, 
his example being followed by the reſt, rap, rap, 
rap, reſounded from one door tv another, and 
both knockers ant plates, being braſs, they 
male a moſt alarming noiſe—the waichmen, be- 
gun their rattles, and altogether formed a molt 
iabarmonious din! 1 luckily ws the firſt, and 
made the b=ſt of my way; ob. rving one of the 
guardians of the night coming along, I (topped, 
« What's the matter watchman ?” I don't know; 
and on he went. That interrogatory, fayed me 
from tharing the fate of my companions, wao 
were not ſo fortunate, as myſelf, but were by 
the gentlemen of the ſtaff and lanthorn, con- 
veyed to Mary- le- bone watch houſe: They 
were carried before the fitting magiſtrates that 
day, and with ſome dift-ulty diſcharged. 
p T his, 1s a part, of what js termed Life, and 4 
young fellow can have no pretenſions to the en- 
joyment of Life, till he has debauched a virtu- 
ous girl; knocked don a watch man; 10 been in 
the round-houſe; carried be fore a, mag ziſtrate ; 
thraſhed a waiter 3. or got beaſtly drunk. : That 
is, in plain Engliſh, made the bolom of i inno- 
cence the ſeat of infamy, or deſpair; endangered 
the life, of a guardian of his fellow citizens ; ; 
| Gy himſelf, by being confined in the low- 


eſt 
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eſt of the receptacles, of the infringers of the 
laws of their country, been before the protec- 
tors, of the immunities, of a civilized ſtate, 
there to be point d at with the finger of ridicule, 
pity, or coatenpt{ demcaned himſelf by wane 
tonly and cowardly, ſtriking one, whom the fear 
of power or puniſhment, hinders from returning, 
or, by inebriation, brought hamſelf bea:ath the 
level of the brute creation. Horrid picture | of 
the ſoul, deformed by vice ! But as Mr. Pope, 
very elegantly obſerves 

*« Vice, is a Monſter, of fo frizhtful mein, 

* As to be hited, needs but to be ſeen: 


Vet ſeen tov oft, familiar with her face, 


« We firſt endure, then pity, then embrace. 
Buſineſs being on the decline, and my uncle 


having a large ſtock of goods on band, determined 
him on opening another warchouſe, which he 


did, and gave the management of it to me: 
This was tos dangerous, and critical, a fituation 


for a youth under twenty years of age, in ſucha 


place as London, where temptation is ever on 


the wing, to catch the unwary, and ſeduce the 
unthinking. Mr. W .m's houſe being re- 


built, the time aproached that we were to begin 
houfekeeping, for which purpoſe, we hired a 
ſervant girl: Betty was the perfect picture of in- 


e fair complexion, light hair, and deli- 


cately 
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cately made, She came to be my ſervant 'till 
Mr. Ws family were removed from the 
other houſe. On the third night of her ſleep- 
ing in the houſe, ſhe came down ſtairs in a vi- 
olent fright, and awakened me with her fears, 
that, there were certainly * Thieves in the houſe ' 
I got up, and taking the candle in one hand, 
and a weapon of defence, in the other, I reconi- 
tered every room, but met with nothing human; 
but ſti:1, Betty was not ſatisfied, and declared ſhe 
would“ Sit up all night“ In order to prevent 
that, and make her as eaſy as poſſible, I very 
good natured'y, carried up my feather-bed &c, 
and flept upon the floor all night, in an adjoining 
room, to hers. 

The day following, ſhe was profuſe in her ac- 
knowledgments, and | began to imagine, it was 
the idea of ſleeping alone, hurt Betty, more than 
any fright from thieves. The next evening, I 
male ſome advances, towards a coalition, that 
we might be better able to withſtand the attempts 
of any nightly depredators ; but ſhe made a mo- 
deſt refiitance: However, the key of her room 
door being /oft, or miſiaid, ſhe faſtened herſelf in 
with her garters ; but theſe, being made of as 
compliable a nature as their miſtreſs, that is, 
only wanted a little a/ling, and they -would 
yield to your wiſhes, ſo a little ſtrength, gently 

applied 
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applied to the door, the garters, ſtretched — 
ſtretched ſtretched till they broke —— 
Thus the outworks of the city, being entered, 
the garriſon, ſurrendered at diſcretion, for, as 
Betty ſaid, ** I had ſuch a ſort of a way with 
me, that---that, there was no Irriſiſting me 

This illicit connection, continued for ſome 
time, nor would it ever have been exploded, but 
in juſtification to myſelf, which will be men- 
tioned in its proper place. 

About this time, I bacame acquainted with 
a young fellow clerx to a merchant in the city: 
Tom Leebourn was a would-be buck, had his 
girl, and a ſute of regimentals, which he para- 
ded away in, at the playhouſe, the public gar- 
dens &c. at thoſe hours when he was not obli- 
ged to be ſcribling accounts current, or poſting 
the le iger; an employment which Tom would 
have diſpenſed without the leaſt regret : How- 
ever, in a few months, the London air not agree- 
ing with him, he returned into the country, 

Is it not a pity that young fellows who have 
ſuch a penchant, for dreſs, expence, and gallan- 
try, are not born to fortunes ? what a many 
diſagreeable circumſtances it would be the means 
of preventing. 
Dick Saddocks, was another of much the ſame 
ſtamp, tho in a different line, being articled to 
an 
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ah attorney, in the Temple: Dick. gave into 
thoſe extravagancies of dreſs, which a werk 
mind is ſo fond of, and growing tired of the dry 
ſtudy of the law; ſo icited hi friends, to permit 
him to go to India, as a ca tet; They contented, 
and immediately Dick rota a cockad , threw 
afide pen and parchment, for the muſket and 
bayonet-; a ſerjcant of the guards; attended to 
learn him his exerciſe, and no coliverſation pro- | 
deede i from him, but what was ala Militaire; 
büt like a child with a bauble, h: was ſoon diſ- 
zuſted with the profeſſion of arms, and reſigned 
it for the ſafer, th) leſ- honorable employmenrs | 
bf quil- -driving. 
Tom Tidewell was another, Ai frequented 
the ſane porter houſe of an evening, and being 
b N good natured lid, we called him one of 
; Tom belonged to the cuſtom houſe; in his 
kupe he was very loving, and made a point of 
kiſſing the girl whenever ſhe brought a freſh 
ſupply of porter in, and the woman who attend- 
ed with oyſters, under a large miſletoe, which 
bung pendant in the room we generally ſat in: 
ne evening Tom being pretty forward, we had 
previouſly prepared a pretty large plaiſter (well 
glutonized) we laid him a wager he could not 
ſalute the next woman who came in, with his 
Eyes hut; which he accepted: The oyſter wo- 


» --. 
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man coming in, an! he making the attempt, ſhe 
gently clapped the back fide of the plaiſter 1 to her 
mouth, and he ſaluted it moſt amouroufly ; this 
matter cared Tommy of being 0 laviſh of his 
ſalutes in future. 1 

Ned Frazer was a young ſcorch lad, a friend 
of Fide vell's, but being quite raw and unpol- 
liched, he was rhe butt of the company, and if 
a joke was to be pliyed off, Ned was ſure to 
come in for his ſhare, One inſtance l will give, 
as he had never brei thoroughly initiated into 
the my ſteries of the cypiean goddeſs, and had 
often wiſhed for a rowl among the nuns z one 
evening N eddy being in right trim, that is, 
more than half ocean over, we ſallied out to a 
famous gonyent, in Sutton- ſtreet, Soho- ſquare z 
in our way, N ed aſked me how he muſt, beh.ye, 
as he never had been in a nunnery before? 1 
told him to beſure to be particularly modeſi. and 
he would come of well enough: Having drank 
pretty freely of claret, in order to raiſe his ſpi- 
rits, it being; a liquor he was unuſed: t, befgre 
the finithing of the fourth bottle,. Neddy .was 
faſt locked in the arms, not of a.nun, gentle rea- 
der, but i in the arms of Morpheus: There. be- 
| ing a. bed in the adjoining room, we conveyed 
him to it, and put a companion to him of a moſt 
ſable hue ; this was one of the waiters, who 


for 
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for a trifle we preſented him, agreed to humor 

the joke : In this fituation we left him, and the 
particulars, how he found himſelf, as I learnt it 
from him the following day I will rclate. He 
informed me, that, ** On awaking in the morn- 
ing, and ſceing his companion who happened to 
be aſleep ; he was ſtruck with amazement and 
horror, and wondered how the Devil, could get 
there, for he thought it could be no leſs, than 
an inhabitant of the infernal regions, but how 
it came into his bed ? or whether he was not 
himſelf, in Lucifer's dominions, was a myſtery, 
when his bedfellow awaking, laid hold of him, 
but Neddy, jumped directly out of bed, and 
called for help, and running to the window, he 
would certainty have made his 'eſcape that way, 
had it not been faſtened:” The black then aſked 
him, „At what are you frightened ? ” At the 
ſound of a human voice, his fears abated in ſome 
degree, and an explanation taking place, wholly 
relieved him from his anxiety, and he thanked 
heaven, that he yet might, contrary to the cuſ- 
tom of his countrymen, again viſit the north 
fide of the tweed. | 

From the outlines which I have given of theſe 
characters, it will eafily be perceived, they were 
not ſuch, whereby the morals of any youth could 
be improved, eſpecially with the licence which 
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| had, of going home at any time at night; none 
to mark my irregularities, or check the impru- 
dencies of uncontrouled youth. My connection 
with the amiable Eliza ſtill continued; we met 
frequently, and in her company, I enjoyed that 
ſerenity of the ſoul, ſpringing from conſcious 
innocence, rectitude of intention, and mutual 
hopes of coming happineſs: But when the feeds 
of virtue are once weakened, by giving way to 
temptation, and vice is admitted an inhabitant 
of the mind, virtue, as if ſhocked, at the en. 
trance of ſo fiend-like a gueſt, ſhudders on her 
throne, and makes her appeal to reaſon, who 
pleads her cauſe, with energetic force: The ſoul 
ſurpriz'd, wonders at the accuſation, when pride 
ſtepping in, upbraids her with weakneſs, and 
bids her enjoy the privilege to think and act, 
as the or paſſion bid—The ſoul, to folly prone, 
pleaſed with the deceitful ſmile, which on plea- 
ſure's countenance baneful dwells, to the delu- 
five flatterer, gives way —— Reaſon receives a 
ſhock, convulfive on her ſeat; and virtue takes 
her flight, never to return, 'till gorged nature, 
with the feaſt of ſenſe o'ercome, fickens with 
enjoyinent, and the palled appetite, ſtill lacks 
the food of reaſon, and fair virtue's limped ſtream. 

Thus, it was with me: I felt the force of 


error, and powerful virtue, tugged with a Lion's 
M ſorce; 
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force; long I tottered, between the magnetic 
beauties of Eliza's mind and form, and paſſion's 
iron gripe, whoſe ſtrength ſuperior proved, and 
hurled me headlong, with a madning whirl, to 
gratification's ſepulchral regions; fair ſurfaced, 
but contagion filled, within. 

This my ſituation, when my uncle and I, 
quarrelling about Betty, I raſhly determined and 
did leave him: This, was. the ,maſter ſtroke of 
folly ! The height of madneſs ! 

Indifferent where I went, I took a place in 

hs York coach, and arrived there the b-ginning 
of the Aſſize- week; the Inn, the coach, ſtopped 
at, was crouded with company, and the buſtle 
of the place. afforded amuſement to my ſpirits, 
depreſſed. with the raſhneſs of that. action, which 
had brought. me ſo prematurely there. At my 
inn, were a number of, gentlemen, attending on 
the jury; with ſome of whom, I went to the 
opening of the Court, by Judge Willes, and 
conſtantly was there every day during the fitting : 
On the laſt day, the cryer of the court, by the 
order of the Judge, turned round to the Juror's 
box, in which I ſat, and directing his diſcourſe, 
to me in particular, faid. Sir, and gentlemen, 
waiting on the Jury: T he Court, returns you 
thanks, for your attendance, and your attention, 
to the duty's of your ſituation: You are now, 
| at 


W—- 
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at liberty to depart home. I very gravely bows 


ed, as did the reſt of the gentlemen, to his 
Lordſhip, and the court, who returned the 1a+ 


lute, and we retired. At dinner we enjoyed an 
hearty laugh, at the clerk's mg me for 
one of the frecholders. 

The firſt evening I went to the. play, the 
houſe was but thin of company; In one box, 
were two ladies, whom I joined: Nothing is 
more eaſy, for a young fellow to introduce him- 


ſelf in a public place, if he is poſſoſſed of thoſe 


requiſites, which appearance, muſt be ſupported 
by ; as an unſtudied flow of words, an unem- 
barraſſed air, an eaſy deportment; in fact, he 
muſt in ſome degree, as Lord Cheſterfield, ob- 
ſerves, have ſludied the Graces.” You may 


tell the polite lady, from the vulgar, with all 


the caſe imaginable; ate you a ſtranger ? and, 
does ſhe return your ſalute, with that eaſe, 
which goot-matners dictates, and politeneſs 
warrants, to a ſtranger, you may enter into con- 
verſation with, without the fear of being atff:on- 


ted; but the woman, who receives a compliment 


from a ſtranger, with an awkward, affected, or 


ſupercilious air, however diſguiſed under the 


ſhow of dreſs, believe me, is untaught in, and 
unknowing of, thoſe requiſites, which form 


the harmony, of ſocial intercourſe, between the 


| * ſexes. 
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ſexes. In the firſt rank of accompliſhed females, 
1 place thoſe ladies, whom, as I before obſerved, 
I had the honor of introducing myſelf to: I 
ſaw them to their carriage, after the play was 
over, and returned into the houſe : Kemble, 
ſpoke Dryden's Ode for St. Cecilia's day ; but 
it was too much for his ſtrength, and in his 
looks, he beſpoke the candour of the audience ; 
he delivered it with much addreſs, and gave 
general ſatisfaCtion : That over, I returned to 
my Inn. | | 
The evening but one following this, I had 
thi pleaſure of again meeting with the ſame Ja- 
dies, whoſe company I had before enjoyed, and 
again joined them : They informed me, they 
meant to go to the aſſembly after the play, and 
aſked, if I intended the ſame. As I, *till then, 
— no thoughts of it, I replied, Could I have 
the honor of attending them there, 1 mould be 
happy in the opportunity. | 
The play being over, 1 accompanied them; 
| they would not get into their carriage, which 
was in waiting, it being only a few yards into 
the rooms ; the youngeſt lady, who declined 
dancing, having joined a party in the card rooms, 
we fat down to quadrille; leaving this, we join- 
ed in the ball room, and early left it. I confeſs 


1 had 2 particular attention to this lady, and 
2 
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in handing her into her carriage, ſhe ſud, Sir, 
I ſhould be happy to be favored with vour ad- 
dreſs?” I replied, Will you © blige me with yours, 
madam, and | will do my. if the h. honor of wait- 
inz' on you in the morning to receive your com- 
mands. 60 You' Il excuſe me that, fir,” „and off 
the carriage drove. Now what could make me 
at that moment fo wanting to myſelf, as to re- 
fuſe my adireſs, was nothing more than lodging 
at an inn, which my falſ- pride would not let 
me acknowledge ; a circumſtance I have regret- 
ted ever ſince ; and as it is not impoſlible but 
theſe memoirs may fall into the above lady's 
hands, do moſt ſincere'y beg pardon for the 
breach of good manners I was guilty of. 

From Vork ] went to Cheſter, but under- 
ſtinding it was the fair at Wrexham, I hired an 
horſe, determined to ſpend a few days there, 
before! purſued my journey to Holyhead. On 
| my arrival at Wrexham, the med'ey group that 
preſented itſelf, was ſufficient to ſatisfy the ge- 
nius of the moſt inſatiate, in ſcarch of variety: 
all buſineſſes confuſedly mixt together, and a 
mixture of voices compoſed of Irith, Scotch, 
Welch and Enzliſh, which formed a jumble- 
ment of ſounds novel, and not wholly inharmo- 
nious to a taſte like mine, to whom, whateyer | 


being new, bad its charms. At the ſame ina, 
where 
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where I was, were ſome officers, on the recruit- 
ing ſervice; Captain Boxley, of the Marines, 
Capt. Savage of the 40th regiment of Dragoons, 
and Cornet Eweſon, of the 10th regiment of 
Light Horſe: With theſe gentlemen I became 
acquainted, and we amuled ourſelves with what- 
ever the fair afforded, One evening, or rather 
morning, the liquor we had drank, having got 
the better of our reaſon, we agreed to have a 
frolic; that is, to take a walk amongſt the deſer- 
ted ſtalls and booths, and do what miſchief we 
could, fo ſallying out, w2 levelled the ſtalls from 
our inn to the church, and returned into our 
parlour, without the people of the houſe know- 
ing of our abſence.— The whole neighbourhood 
was alarmed, but could gain no knowledge of 
the authors of the depredations. What a deal 
of miſchief is often the production of inebriati- 
on, what ſatis faction can atiſe from any exerciſes 
of this kind? How much more to be coveted 
the ſober enjoyment of rational amuſements ? 
The ſunday following, we agreed to go td 
church, on entering, we looked about but no 
one attempting to open their ſeats, we proceed- 
ed to the upper end of the church ; but ſtill we 
were obliged to ſtand, we croſſed to the oppoſite 
aile, but with the ſame ſucceſs as at ficſt ; ſo we 
bid adicu to ſo much ill-nature, as ſhowed itſelf 


in 
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in the congregation, The day after 1 propoſed 
going to Cheſter, to order my luggage to Wrex- 
ham, -and to take coach from thence for the 
Head : Boxley agreed to accompany me, and 
we ſet off, and a more agreeable excurſion I ne- 
ver made : Boxley was an excellent companion 
to travel with, having an eaſy flow of converſa- 
tion, and a fund of pleafing ideas, As we rode 
along, we obſerved ſeveral ſtones, placed in the 
fields, on each fide the road, but were at a loſs - 
for. the cauſe : A gentleman whom we overtook, 
Boxley accoſted, and informed him of our igno- 
rance, in the above particular, who informed: us, 
thoſe lands were formerly commonable, that the 
freeholders, having right of common, at the in- 
cloſing them, fixed thoſe ſtones to aſcertain their 
different boundaries. 

Arriving at Cheſter, having given orders for 
dinner, we took a walk on the walls; we-twice 
met a good figure of a-man, of a ſwarthy com- 
plexion, - who ſeemed to draw the attention of 
every one we met; amongſt the reſt who ſtop- 
-ped to look at him, were two young ladies, 
whom Boxley accoſted, and begged leave to aſl 
them, Who that gentleman was, that fo particu- 
larly drew the obſervation of every one? *The 
perſon you mean, fir, is a woman, of a peculiar 
turn-of.mind ! Her complexion, which you may 

obſer ve 
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obſerve, is much ſan-burnt, is owing to work- 
ing in a garden, which for her amuſement, the 
does for weeks together, tho' ſhe has a genteel 
competence of her on; the habit of a man ſhe 
wears; becauſe it is better fitted to the above em- 
ployment, and, as ſhe ſays herſelf, is much more 


at caſe, in it, than bound up in Whale bone.“ 
Thanking our fair informers, we purſued our 


walk. Fair decorum, what an inſult was this 
female to thy Juſt rules —what a ſhock to de- 
licacy | How amiable is woman arrayed in thoſe 
habilinents which reaſon aſſigns, and cuſtom 
makes her own ; but when ſhe puts on with 
the habit, the airs of a man, how diſguſtin g to 
a feeling mind. 

Returning to our inn, we dined, and having 
fin ſhed each our bottle, remounted our horſes : 
Paſſing the outſkirts of the town, our notice was 
attracted by two females looking thro' the win- 
dow of an houſe we paſſed ; we ſtopped our 
horſes, and they vaniſhed from our fight. Our 
curioſity was raiſed, by their ſo ſudden flight, 
and we alighted at the door: A boy juſt coming 
out of the houſe, took hold of our horſes, and 
in we went; entering the room, where we had 
ſeen the ladies, an elderly one, only, ſat there, 
who roſe up: B. who was ſpokeſman, © Begging 
pardon for the ſeeming intruſion, very gravely 


aſked 
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| alked her, where his couſin Clara, was ? ſhe 
very gravely replied, 1 do not underſtand you 
Sir: Madam, I mean Miſs Roxley, a young lady 
whom 1 ſaw looking through this window, to 
whom, I have the honor of being related, and 
which, is the reaſon of my now alighting at 
your door: Sir, ſaid ſhe, you labour under a 
miſtake, the young ladies whom you ſaw in this 
room, are my daughters, and I imigine, their 
ſo ſuddenly retreating, was occaſioned: by you 
gentlemen ' ſtopping : Very extraordinary this, 
but could we not ſee the ladies? for, tho' I do 
not in the leaſt doubt your veracity, madam, yet 
the impreſſion, made on my mind, by one of 
the ladies, bearing ſo ſtrong a reſemblance to my 
couſin Clara, I muſt confeſs, I cannot at preſent 
eraſe: It is really as I tell you Sir, replied the 
lady, and am certain they will not make their 
appearance again, while you ſtay: So bidding 
her good day, and apologiz ug for his IS 
we mounted, and purfued'onr journey. 

This wore the appeirance of an adventure, 
which might have been praduttive of more plea- 
ſing conſequences, had not the old Datchels, 
been in the way, ſaid Boxley: < True, if an 
interview could have been gained with your 
Coin Clara. © What is life, if not enjoyed, 
and what this ſmall journey of ours, rejoined 

* N ; | Boxley, 
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Boxley, without ſomething to enliven, diver- 
ſify, and make it agreeable? What would be 
a dull, ſilent ride, from Wrexham to Cheſter, 
and from Cheſter to Wrexham, but ſo much 
time, loſt ; without an adventure, big with no- 
velty, to diſtinguith it from the common occur- 
rences, we Nerf day meet with ? You ſee 
yonder houſe ? continued he, and pulling his 
Cockade, out of his hat, Now obſerve, you 
are Captain Tomlinſon, my regimentals are tut- 
ficient, and, I have loſt my hat-. ornament.“ 
Putting ſpurs to his horſe, I followed, and 
we rode up to a houſe, a ſmall d iſtance from the 
road: The gentleman, who was owner of it, 
was then at his door, and B. paying him the com- 
pliment, of his hat, he returned the falute, and 
coming acroſs the lawn, on his approach, B. 
addreſſed him, © Sir, my friend Capt. Tomlin- 
ſon, and myſelf, ſtruck with the beauty, and 
ur.iformity of your manſion, rode thus near, in 
order to have a more perfect view of it, but we 
have a diſpute about the farther wing — My 
friend ſays, there is an artificial window, which 
I cannot agree to ? ” «© Your friend is right, 
replied the gentleman, It is a piece of painting 
but you are not the only one, who has been de- 
ceived by it ; you had better alight, and take a 
nearer view of it, we did ſo: As 1 called B. 


by 
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by his proper name, the gentleman no ſooner 
heard it, Of what part, Sir? ” | Shrewſbury”: 
What the ſon of my old friend?“ the ſame: 
He then defired to introduce us to his wife, and 
ſome viſitors, whom ſhe had at tea ; This offer 
we declined, but would take a cool tankard with 
him on the green; he inſtantly gave orders, but 
recollecting, went himſelf, and brought a foam- 
ing jug, of old oftober—we finiſhed that, and 
another; and at parting, he gave us an invitation 
to a hunting pudding, on the day following. 
From thele ſpecimens, of Captain. Boxley's 
happy addreſs, my readers muſt be convinced, 
he was one, fitted to drive dull ſpleen away, 
and care, with all her melancholly train. | 
Walking the following diy in the fair, we 
obſerved a pretty neat country girl, with a baſ- 
ket hung on her arm; going up to her, and 
chucking her under the chin, My dear, ſaid 
I, © What have you got to diſpoſe of? Nothing 
Sir,“ ſhe ſaid, with an half curtſie, “ Nothing 
child? why, have you diſpoſed of all your ware? 
yes Sir: What every thipg gone, your heart 
and all child? yes Sir,“ and bluſhed ſcarlet - 
deep, And who has got your heart, my ſweet 
girl ? Nobody, Sir: 1 thought you ſaid, you 
had parted with that, with the contents of jour 
baſket? La Sir! ” and a deeper tinge, glowed 
| | on 
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on her cheeks: 1 turned the converſation, (it 
would have been the height of cruelty, to have 
embarraſſed her more) by aſking, where ſhe li- 


ved? About three miles off, with my father 


Sir, who would be glad to ſee any gentleman, 
at his houſe. * thanked her for her invitation, 
from my ſoul, and a variety of ribbonds hang- 
ing at my elbow, I prefied her acceptance of 


one, which the took, withoat any of that art, 


which pretends to reſuſe, while it wiſl es to 
accept, and dropping me a low, tho' rather 
awkward curtſie, ſaid, ſhe would wear it for my 


fake—— Happy ſtate of innocence | What a 
feaſt to.my mind, were the few moments conver- 
ation, I bad with this girl: Amiable hmplicity 
What charms has virtue, thus arrayed P 


| The next morning, my friend Boxley, going 


to Shrewſbury, I took a place in the ſtage, for 


Bangor-ferry : In the Coach was a gentleway, 


of Carnarvon, Mr. O--n, who very obligingly 
gave me an invitation, to ſpend 2 few days at his 
bouſe, this I declined, but accompanied him to 


Carnarvon: Beiog arrived there, Mr. O. pro- 
cured for me, the Keys of the Caſtle, and I went 
to. view it, Or eatering there were a number of 


| cattle. grazing, in Nhat was formerly, the court 
yard, which was filled with ſtones and rubbiſh, 
were with weeds and graſs : The infide 


walls 
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walls, hung thick with moſs, and here and there 

a lonely Bird, lottered its wings, and gave it a 
| moſt dreary appearance. I mounted the highett 
tower, with ſame difficulty ; but the extenſive 
and agrecable proſpect, which I enjoyed from 
thence, amply repaid me for my trouble. I 
viewed the room too, where our Second Edward 
was born, firſt Prince, of Wales: Alas, what 
a ceyolution, had all changing time made here ? 
The room, where pomp, and ſplendor, diſtin- 
guiſhed reign'd, where Majeſty itſelf, once lived 
and flept, and in which was born a Monarch; 
was now become, the drear abode, of the lone 
beetle, the ſerech- owl. and creeping things, 
unnumbered. A fight like this, ſtrikes on the 
foul, and ay ful warning gives, of that great hour, 
when time, ſhall in eternity, have end ; and 
bids prepare to meet the great, the final, and the 


Jaſt account. 
In the evening, Mr. O. introduced me to 2 


club. of gentlemen, who met every week to en- 
19y themſelves, that is, to get drunk: This wag 
the firſt inſtance I received, of friendſhip, from 
the Welch, that did nor, agree with me ; veing 
early there, as each Member came in, I was in- 
troduced to them, and each drank my health, 
and an hearty welcome, in a bumper, which [ 
paderſtood, I was to return, ſo that by the time 


| 
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J had run the gauntlet, if I may be allowed the 
expreſſion, I found myſelf not ſo well as I could 
_ viith, and withdrew : The gentlemen enjoyed 
their triumph, but it was not of long duration, 
in half an hour I returned to the charge, and be- 
fore eleven o'clo:k, ſmoaked, and drank, them 
all out, and challenged the beſt in a pint bumper, 
two gentlemen accepted it, the Rev. Mr.----- 
and the Surgeon, but they both failed in their 
attempt, and yielded the palm of victory, to an 
Engliſhman! I now triumphed in my turn, and 
with much fatisfaftion : Weak pleaſure ! un- 
manly triumph, to boaſt the loſs of reaſon : The 
feaſt of Body, where the Soul, partakes not! 
The day following, my head, felt powerfully 
the effect, of the preceeding night's folly — How 
ought thoſe purſuits to be avoided, which will 
not bear, the reflection of reaſon, and leave a 
diſtinguiſhing ſting behind thein. 

I bade adieu l to my Carnarvon friends, and 
arrived” at Bangor-ferry : In the Boat, I met 
with the Rev. Mr, E----ds, who, after an in- 
troductory converſation, informed me, he. was 
going to perform the functions of his office, at 
J. L----, Eſq. This being the gentleman, 
whoſe daughters, I had been acquainted with in 
Liverpool; I told him my intentions were to pay 
a vitit, to the ladies, of the family, he had men- 
| tioned 
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tioned; which he was glad to hear; would be 
my conductor, and likewiſe introduce me: I 
thanked him for his firſt offer, for the laſt, it 
was ſuperfluous, ſo taking poſt horſes, for my- 
ſelf, and luggage, we ſet off: Mr L. houſe, 
lying alittle out of the direct road to the head. 

On our arrival, I enquired for the ladies, wich 
whoin I was acquainted, and received the dita- 
greeable information, that Miſs F. L. was con- 
fined to her bed with a fever: I was introduced 
to the reſt of the family, and received, with 
that hoſpitable politeneſs, which characteriſes 
the enlarged minds, of Ancient Britons. 

My name being ſent up, to Miſs F, ſhe re- 
turned her re ſpectful compliments for the honor, 
as ſhe was pleaſed to expreſs it, of the viſit I 
had paid her, and hoped to be well enough to 
ſee me on the morrow. Mr. L. previous to 
this, had informed me he ſhould infiſt, on me 
ſtaying a few days, being no ſtranger, to the 
civilities I had ſhown his daughters, in Liver- 
pool; I apologized on account of my horſes and 
ſervant ; © Phaw! ” ſaid the old gentleman, ©* we 
have hay and graſs in plenty, and as for yourſelf, 
you will find amuſement enough with the girls, ” 
Dinner coming in, we fat down ———— The 
table drawn, and the ladies retired, wich whom 
I would gladly have gone, but was ſtopped, and 


| fixed 
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fixed between Mr. L. and the Parſon, and all 
the paraphernalia, of the rites of Bacchus, placed 
before us; Mr. L. drank an oblation ro the 
roſy God—Mr. E. pledged him, and f followed 
their example —— Thus we fat, till the ladies 
fent a meſſage to announce Tea being ready: 
This opportunity, I would have made uſe of, 
not only for the agreeable company of the ladies, 
but for a relief from the power of the bottle: 
Mr. S. of Red-hill, who was like wife preſent, 
made the ſame motion, for attending the tea- 
table, but in vain, Mr. L. faying. 'T'were a 
pity to break up good company, for the conver- 
fation of puny girls, and he could not have fo 
| ſimple an opinion of our judgments, as to ſup- 
poſe, we prefered Tea, to the more invigorating 
juice, of the Grape; and the Par fon and I ſhould 
only go to ſleep, ſhould we not Docter? Moſt 
probable, replied the Docter, and down again 


we fat: At length, ſupper came; Which being 


finiſbed, no ſooner | had our Chaplin returned 
thanks, than Mrs. L. who had done the honors 
of the table, withdrew ; and we again began 
the ſame inſipid round of toaſts, which we had 
drank after dinner: About two in the morn- 
ing (ſunday) Iretired, and left them in high glee 
Mr. L. and the Parſon, roaring out, Hark 
0 vo Ghrift Church-bells, Cc. and they con- 

tinued 
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tinued at it 'till ah five o'clock, in the morn- 
ing. I had often heard of the Welch Clergy, 
making free with the Bottle, but never imagined 


they carried their complaiſance, fo far, as to in- 


fringe, on the One Dy, out of ſeven, ſet aſide 


by their great Maſter, for the exerciſe N moral 
and religious duties 

This day Miſs F. was woll enough to admit 
me in her chamber, tho* unable to ſit up. 

I recolle& with much ſatisfaction, the pleaſure 
I enjoyed during my ſtay at Mr. L. and the 
civilities I received, have made an impreſſion, 
on' my mind, that whenever I turn the page of 


\ remembrance, gives me the moſt delightful ſen- 


ſation s. I arrived at Holly head, but had to 
wait a few days for a Packet failing ; part of 
that time I ſpent in company with Miſs W---- 
a relation of the Miſs L----'s, and the reſt, with 
an old Officer, who was likewiſe waiting for a 
paſſage, in playing Back-gammon —— At length 
notice being given, that a Packet would fail that 
evening, and there being a number of ladies and 
gentlemen, waiting for a paſſage, all was hurry 
and confuſion, making preparation for the voy- 


 age—ſo ringing the bell, the landlord came in, 


« Mr.---what's your name ?---as the Packet, is 
intended to ſail this evening, it will be requiſite 
Tlay in my proviſions for the trip, That is, your 

O | ſea- ſtore, 
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ſea-ſtore, ſir, interrupted be, © Yes, my ſea- 
ſtore, what would you adviſe.me to have? Um! 
why fir, you can't have leſs than---a bottle of 
brandy, one of rum, and a couple bottles 0 
wine. and as to eatables, a cold fowl, 
neat's-tongue, and a ſmall leg, or neck of 44 
ton, to make broth, if you ſhould chance to be 
ſea-ſick, which is very probable--or--or----My 
good friend, I have only myſelf to provide for, 
and what would you have me do with the quan- 
tity you have mentioned? O fir, Gentlemen, 
laying a particular emphaſis, on the word Gen- 
tlemen, don't mind what they ſhall want them 
ſelves, tis generally conſidered as a compliment 
to the Captain of the Packet: **Q that is the caſe, 
I will conſider, of what n ſhall provide, and 
give you timely notice. Now, though I was a 
gentleman, yet I had no notion of behaving in 
ſo gentleman-like a manner, whatever the Cap- 
tain of the packet might think of the matter; 
ſo ordering one pint of brandy, one of rum, 
one gallon of ale, a neat's tongue, and a loaf, 
got them, with myſelf, on board, about ele- 
ven o'clock, that night: I had a good bed, 
and the. reſt were filled, but with whom, 
the darkneſs, prevented me from ſecing——T 
was awakened about four in the morning, by a 


female voice, ſqueaking out, * We ſhall cer- 
_— 
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tainly go to the bottom, 2 hope not, tay a- 
nother,“ and juſt at that moment, a heavy ſea 
breaking over the deck, a large quantity of wa- 
ter, coming down ſtairs into the cabin, at the 
ſame time our veſſel, to my feeling emerging an 
hundred fathom deep, we are going ſure enough, 

thought I, whe en a voice from the deck cried out, 
4 Took, to. your proviſions, below.” This re- 
lieved my anxiety- -I ſmiled at my imaginary 
fears, and compoſed myſelf to fleep again, but in 
yain, the noiſe of the water, beating againſt the 
ſides of the ſhip, forbid all expectation of reſt : 

As ſoon as then morning peeped through the win- 
dows of the cabin, I aroſe and dreſt myſelf: At 
the fame time, a young gentleman who lay under 
my cabin, aroſe and we went on deck 
The ſun was juſt riſing — what an awful, 

what a, glorious fight! At irregular | diſtan- 
ces, were veſſels to the number of ſeventeen, 
whoſe fails, opening to the wind, and the bril- 
liancy of the ſea, whoſe faline particles, glitter- 
ing in the ſun's beams, afforded a proſpect, of 
which, imagination can form but a faint reſem- 
blance: The gentleman with me, his name was 
Smith, he was returning to bug after an ab- 
ſence of ſeven, years, in India the proſpect 
_ was nothing new to him, and white I was en- 


joying the food of ſenſibility, i in the ſcene before 
me, 


= Wo + 


1089 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 
me, his thoughts were turned to the food of the 
body : He had got the Cook, to prepare his fire, 
and in a ſhort time, preſcnted me the product 
of his cookery,” of which, we made a tolerable 
breakfaſt : Smith then proclaimed i in the cabin, 
If any lady or gentleman, are in want of aſſiſ 
tance, I am much at their ſervice. * 66 There © 
- my. hamper there, ſhipmate, i cried a hoarſe 
voice, ** wiſh you'd help us to a glaſs 2 That 
I will, ” taking out a bottle of his own « That' s 
not-mine,' »____Pſhaw ! 'tis all the fame, we are 
all in a meſs here---when mine is out---have at 
yours, that's all my hearty [----agreed. An el- 
derly gentleman, thruſt his head, inveloped i in 
a woollen night-cap, from behind the curtain, 
* I ſhould be obliged fir, if you would call my 
ſervants ?” Whoſe ſhall I ſay ſir ? The ſpeaker” 8: 
The peaber 15 1 imagine, but what name fir ? 
He ſmiled at my interrogatory, If you Will 
call the ſpeaker's ſervants, will be ſufficient. 7 
I called and they came This was no. leſs a 
perſonage, than, the Right Hon. 2 d. Pery, 

ſpeaker of the Iciſh Comm ns Get tea John, | 
this gentleman, will perhaps partake ? ? 1 | polirely 
thanked bim, and tho 1 I bad breakfaſted, yet [ 
ing tea with one, whoſe Nod! "the Repreſen- 


atives of Hibernia, obey I The cabin table 
Ws Was 


* 
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was ſpread, on one corner was placed, a ne 
ham, at another, cold fowl, a tongue, Gc. Mr. 
Pery, did ſ:veral gentlemen the honor of aking 
them to partake, which none accepted, 

The day paſt on very agreeably, and about 
nine ofclock, being oppoũte to Dunleary, the 
ſpeaker would have gone on ſhore, but the lig- 
nal for a boat, fot being anſwered, in about an 
hour, a pilot's. boat came along fide, into which 
we got; to the amount of twenty ſouls: The 
wind Was quite freſn the ſea ran high, and the 
boatmen drunk, a debate aroſe concerning our 
ſaſety, which was heightened by our pilot's 
quatreting about carrying ſail; our danger Was 
now apparent, the Speaker put the queſtion, 
e Gentlemen, theſe men are drunk and obſtinate, 
Think we had better return on board again, 
what's your opinion?“ Contrary ſentiments were 
declared, till a broad ſhouldeted Irith Officer, 
clapping his hand on his ſword, ſwore, *: By 

the great G— of Dublin! if you do not be 
putting us on board again directly, I will run 
you up to the hilt i in this, in no time at all ; by 
the; ſweet J will 1.” This argument had 
more effect than a hundred ſpeakers would have 
bed, ſo tacking about, we were again put on 
board, to the no ſmall mortification of the ctew. 

"We now bogal to think of ſuppet- and Mr. 

4 . Very 
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Pery, giving orders to his ſervants, an hamper, 
which hitherto had not been touched, was o- 
pened, and vut ot it two fine turkies were pro- 
duced, with otner matters in plenty, and at the 

ſight of ſo. many god thidgs, no ne regreted 
their return to the veſſcl: As we had plenty of 
liquor, few went to bed: The Pilot ſtaying a- 
long- ſide at day break we got on board him, 

* landed ſafe on George's, Qu ß. 

I vas now entered into a nc ]] world--Dublin 
| gtelanies new faces, , cuſtoms and manners. 
Ordering a coach, | procceded in company with 
Mr. S. to the hotel in Aungier-ſtreec; jt then 
being about eleven o'clock, we aſked the waiter 
if we could get a beef ſtak-,; by way of reliſh: 
He ſaid, He would ſend in the cook” - -a drab 
of a woman came in- You are the cook? Ves, 
ſir.“ Could we get a reliſh, by way of wet to 
our appetites, before dinner? A beef-ſtake and 
a few potatoes, added I. Yes, fir.” In about 
half an Hour, the cloth was laid, and in came 
the waiter, with a diſh of potatoes in the huiks, 
and the cook followed with a piece of beef, in 
; the ' ſhape of a ſtake, tis true, but full three 
-znches and an half in thickneſs; I dd 
doth waiter and cook, and aſked them if they 
were going to feed hogs ? they both made their 
eſcape, or I ſhould certainly have thrown. the 
TM potatoes 


while 8. was under the hands of an hair-dreſſer, 


MEMOIRS or Mr B. mi 


potatoes at them, when in came Mrs. Riley, 
with a nu nber of Very ſorry's, gentlemen, but. 
it is our way of dreſſing. ” Smith during this, 
had cut the meat into four good flices, and giv- 


ing it to Mrs R. to warm. we ft playing with 


our knives and forks. At length the returned, 
but we made a poor reliſh * III tha: K you tor 
the Papers, waiter * | he Papers, fir ? Ves ſir, 
the New -papers! Here Tabby ran and fetch, 
the- - would you like Saunder's? or the Dublin 
Evening- or the Dublin Journal ? or Plague 
on your Dablin ev-nings, and Dublin days too, 
bring me a News- paper, and out he went. 

Waiting upwards of ten minutes, I ran, the 
bell, and in he cim again. The—- Tabby 
is gone for them, fir, and (he has to go as far as 
Eſſex Bridge, which you know ar, is a great 
way. ** lt may be-- but do you not take them 
in regularly ? No fir: They are cried about 
the ſtreets, ſometimes we do, ſometimes not. 
And pray waiter, where do the printers of theſe 
papers live ? There is one lives in the next 
ſtreet fir : You ſent there | ſuppoſe ? No faith 
fir, I forgot that, I'll ſtep myſelf.” This was a 
ſpecimen of their national characteriſtic for blun- 
dering; e'er I had made the obſervation to Smith, 
he returned with the paper—— I peruſed it 


and 
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which hitherto had not been touched, was o- 
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potatoes at them, when in came Mrs. Riley, 
with a nu nber of © Very ſorry's, gentlemen, but. 
it is our way of dreſſing. ” Smith during this, 
had cut the meat into four good ſlices, and giv- 
ing it to Mrs R. to warm, we ft playing with 
our knives and forks. At length the returned, 
but we made a por reliſh II tha & you for 
the Papers, waiter * | he Papers, fir ? Ves ſir, 
the New -papers! Here Tabby run and fetch, 
the---would you like Saunder's? or the Dublin 
Evening- or the Dublin Journal ? or—Plague 
on your Dublin ev-nings, and Dublin days too, 
bring me a News- paper, and out he went. 

Waiting upwards of ten minutes, I ran;; the 
bell, and in he cim again. The—- T.abby 
is gone for them, fir, and (he has to go as far as 
Eſſex Bridge, which you know ar, is a great 
way. lt may be-- but do you not take them 
in regularly ? No fir: They are cried about 
the ſtreets, ſometimes we do, ſometimes not. 
And pray waiter, where do the printers of theſe 
papers live ? There is one lives in the next 
ſtreet fir : You ſent there | ſuppoſe ? No faith 
fir, I forgot that, I'll ſtep myſelf.” This was a 


ſpecimen of their national charaQeriſtic for blun- 


dering; e'er I had made the obſervation to Smith, 
he returned with the paper I peruſed it 


and 
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and then gave it him while my hair was Dublin- 
ified. Would you like your hair crimped fir?” 
Not at this time, Mr. Friz. „Cannot dreſs it 
in the faſhionable taſte, without fir.” I do not 
want it dreſſed now, roll up the fides, and put 
ſome powder in, it will do. #* Iam remarkably 
fond of drefling Englith, gentlemen, ”” ſaid Me. 
Friz. You are? Yes fir : The laſt gentlemen, 
whom | had the hunor of attending, though he 
gave very little trouble, preſented me with half- 
a-crown. Was you ever in Carrickfergus, Mr, 
Friz ? No fir :— Becauſe, that is the Town I 
was born in I beg--bezg--- beg, pardon 
fir, but I really took you for an Engliſhman. 

What a check this gave to his half-crown 
hopes Some ſimpleton, charmed with the 
ſounds of flattery, flowing from the lips of this 
brazen-fronted profeſſor of the comb, had been 
weak enough to give him what he ſaid --and he 
was not without expeRation of again meeting 
with the ſame ſucceſs: However I gave him 
ſix-pence, which he received as from a country- 
man, with an half unthankful bow. Juſt then, 
in came Tabby, with Saunder's News-paper : 
« Why my girl, where have you been all this 
time ? Faith fir, and I was obliged to go all the 
way till I could get it, replied Tabby. 

Parting with Mr. S. I took a walk to the 

| Exchange, 
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Exchange and enquiring of a gentleman, who 
was, with myſelf, viewing the ſtatue of that fa- 
mous patriot Lucas, for an eating houſe, he di- 
rected me to Derham's; it being half- paſt three 
I went — Entering the public room, I found it 
filled with—empty boxes; but ſeeing the han- 
dle of a bell. I made immediate application, and 
in came the waiter—** What have you ready 
for dinner? It is early fir, but will enquire : In 
fifteen minutes, the cook can forward, fiſh, fleſh, 
or fowl fir: In the interim bring me the Papers ? 
Tiis very odd, thought [ that the ſame regu- 
larity which is obſerved in Lond on, with reſpect 
to the news of the day, ſhould be omitted here: 
In London, the molt paltry hedge porter-houſe 
you can enter, 1s not wanting of a paper, toamuſe 


their cuſtomers ——and this houſe, the firſt in 


Dublin, is totally unprovided——are the Iriſh 
more deficient in curioſity, than the Engliſh, and 
leſs fond of novelty? It muſt be fo: And no 
inconfiderable proof, of their good ſenſe. 

Having dined, I communicated my inclination 
to aglaſs of Punch, to the waiter, who inſtantly 
brought the liquor and ingredients, to mix it as 
I thought proper: An excellent way this, as you 
can not only judge, of the quality of the ſpirit, 
but likewiſe prepare it to your own palate. . 

As 1 had no company, I pulled out a volume 


of 
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of Sterne's works, which l chanced to have in 
my pocket, and opening it at that part of the 
ſtory of Le Fevre, where Uncle Toby, had ſent 
Corporal Trim, to, enquire after Le Fevre's 
health, when Trim returns, ſaying, © He muſt 
Die!” and Toby anſwers, © He ſhall not Die, 
by G- ! 1!” Full of the Idea of my author, I 
could not help mimicking with my hand, his 
ſuppoſed action in making the exclamation, but 
inſtcad of ſtriking the Table, ſtruck the Pitcher 
that contained my Punch, the greateſt part flew 
upon a gentleman that moment paſſing my box : 
] apologized to him, for the unintentional injury 
I had done his cloaths—He accepted my expla- 
nation, and fat down in the ſame box——T read 
to him the paſſage, where the accuſing ſpirit, is 
ſuppoſed, to fly to heaven's gate with the charge 
againſt Uncle Toby, for the oath he had ſworn, 

and Bluſhed as he gave it in! The recording 
angel as he ſet it down, dropt a tear upon the 
line, and blotted it out for ever,” There is 
ſomething ſo noble, ſo ſublime, in what you have 
read, that I would not have been without the 
knowledge. of it, though at the expence of a ſute 
of cloaths.” ſaid Mr O*B---n J was honored 
with this gentleman's acquaintance, from this 
accident, while I ſtaid in Dublin, -and a more 


worthy, friendly character could not exiſt. 
Parting 
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Parting with Mr O'B, I went to the Play, to 
ſee the School for Scandal, prompted by curioſity, 
wiſhing to ſee how one of the firſt Comedies, in 
the Engliſh language, would be performed, on 
the Dublin ag: ---Daly played Charles; Rider, 
Sir Peter Teazle; and Mrs, Daly, filled the char- 
rafter of Lady Teazle, with infinite taſte, ſpirit, 
and propriety— in my humble opinion, nothing 
inferior to Mrs. Abington ; Daly, tho' inferior 
to Smith, yet ſupported the gay, generous lib- 
ertine in Charles, with much propriety ; Rider, 
in Sir Peter, was not to be compared with Tom 
King, yet, from his judgment, ſupported the 
character, with great eclat, and I was ſatisfied, 
not expecting to ſce chatacters, which in London 
had ſtood the teſt of ſcvereſt criticiſm, filled here 
with any degree of propriety A Play, 
gentle reader, 1s a rational, nay a refined amuſe. 
ment, and I know not where a few hours, can 
be ſpent more agreeably, whether by improving 
the mind with the moral obſervations, to be met 
with in our beſt tragedies; or enlarging our un- 
derſtandings, by the generoſity and nobleneſs of 
ſentiment, with which our beſt comedies abound. 
How much to be preferred this, to thoſe hours 
ſpent in the Taverns, in deſtroying our under- 
ſtandings, and undermining our conſtitutions : 
The one, the enjoyment of beings made little 
Jeſs 
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leſs than Angels: The other, the gratification 
of beings, a ſmall degree removed from brurtes ! 
The following day, I took a walk, in compa- 
ny with Smith, who called on me, to take pri- 
vate lodgings; and having fixed on chambers in 
Grafton- ſtreet, at the rate of twenty-ſix guineas 
per annum, I that afternoon, removed my lug- 
gage, and took poſſeſſion of them: I then wrote 
an account of my arrival and refidence in Dublin, 
to Mancheſter, and then ſat down to anſwer a 
letter from Eliza, which I had received at Vork; 
in which I aſſured her, That no change of 
place or clime, could alter the affectionate regard 
I ſhould always poſſeſs for worth like bers 
that, thuugh abſence, was a moſt cruel circum- 
ſtance, yet ſituated as we were, it was not ſo, 
wholly diſagreeable, from the reflection of the 
firm and unalterable attachment we had to each 
other ; that. we had nothing more to do, than 
wait till time gave a more favorable proſpect, 
from our friends, for a union of bodies, where 
fouls had been ſo long cemented, and concluded 
myſelf, her unalterable FE: 
Clerimont.“ 
The houſe where I lodged, was kept by a gen- 
tleman, who was called Captain H—what 
right he had to the title, I know not. The low- 
er front part of the houſe was occupied by a mil- 
liner 
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liner a gentleman of the bar had the firſt and 
the ſecond floor: Going down ftairs, to put 
my letters in the poſt-ctfice, I met Mrs. H 
who, in a polite manner, begged the loan of four 
guineas, -'tiil Mr, H. returned, who was out on 
particular buſineſs. (This was an Iriſh way of 
getting paid rent before hand, and likewiſe ſecu- 
ring their tenant.) I returned up ſtairs, and 
brought her down five guineas, and giving it her, 
* this ſum, madam, will more eaſily be remem- 
bered, and 'tis much at your ſervice.” She re- 
ceived it with a low curtſie. 

The milliner, whom before mentioned, was 
young, and not altogether without beauty. I 
introduced myſelf into her ſhop, and made uſe of 
a good deal of that attention to pleaſe, which of- 
ten makes an impreſſion wholly undeſigned, as 
will be hereafter ſcen. 
| Stephen's Green, being the chief walk, and 
generally crouded with people of faſhion, I often 
amuſed myſelf with viewing that elegant aſſem- 
blage of beauty, which reſorted thither, and 
which cannot be outdone by St. James's park, 
in all its ſp eadour ; for here, the ladies have 
the adyantage in ſhe wing their charms, by wear- 
ing no hats, On: evening, without the leaſt 
notice, came on a thower of rain, and every one 
made the beſt of their way for ſhelter; As Iwas 

only 
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only a few ſteps from my. .own door, I went, and 
procuring my umbrella, returned, and preſented 
it to two young ladies, who had taken ſhelter 
under the trees. There were ſeveral who would 
have been glad of the offer ; but there was a 
ſomething in the eldeſt, of theſe two ladies, that 
beſpoke a preference to the reſt ; ſo preſcnting it 
to them, after a little heſitation, it was accepted 
of, andenquiring my aadreſs, the next morning, 
a ſervant returned it, with a card of thanks from 
Miſs G---ds Some evenings elapſed, without 
me going on the Green, but when I did, I met 
"and accoſted the Miſs G---ds, who after return- 
ing me, in a polite manner, their compliments, 
for the ſervice I had rendered them, concluded 
with ſaying, © Our papa and mamma, being ac- 
quainted with your good-nature, fir, would be 
happy in ſeeing you at their houſe, at any time, 
fir. Giving me their addreſs, after a few turns, 
J handed them to th-ir carriage, which was then 
in waiting. A ſew days after, I introduced my- 
ſelf to Me. G---'s family, and was received with 
much politeneſs. Mr. G. was ſo obliging as to 
give me a general invitation, to his houſe, when- 
ever opportunity ſerved, and I paid ſeveral viſits 
on quite a friendly footing. Going one after- 
noon, I found Miſs G---- alone: I have re- 
ceived a letter from an unkaowa hand, fir, which 


concern 
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concerns you.“ * Me, madam? © The writer 
of it can have no other ground, for its contents, 
than your having made an improper uſe of my 
name; and, I expect, in juſtice to yourſe'f, you 
will ſee the matter cleared up, or a diſcontinu- 
ance of your viſits will be expected.” 

| read the letter, which was nearly as follows: 

«© Madam, 

« | would wiſh to warn you in time from the 
deceit of the Engliſh gentleman, who viſits at 
vour houſe, He is a great libertine, and a villain 
among the ladies, and he will only deceive you, 
if you put any confidence in him. 

« 1 am, your fincere friend, tho' unknown, 
Truth.” 


This was wrote in a woman's hand, and 1 
thought not unlike my laundrefſes writing: Miſs 
G. informed me, it was delivered to their ſervant 
by a woman; ſhe then told me, She expected 
I would clear up the matter, before I made ano- 
ther viſit there,” which I promiſed doing ſoon as 
poſſible On returning to my chambers, I 
compared the letter with my laundreſſes bills, 
and had little doubt but ſhe was the writer, but 
at whoſe inſtigation ? I was puzled to find out. 

On challenging her with it, ſhe wholly denied 
any knowledge of the matter. 1 then drew vp 

| the 


c* 
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the following advertiſement, and had it inſerted 
in the Papers. 

If the writer of a letter, ſigned Truth, to 2 
young lady, highly reflecting on the honor of a 
gentleman, will leave their addreſs, with the 
printer of this paper, if a man, he ſhall receive 
the chaſtiſement of a villain; if a woman, be 
treated with the contempt ſhe deſerves.” 
I now recolle cted, having made enquiries of 
Miſs — the milliner, of the family of the G. on 
my firſt acquaintance with them, and had ſaid 
ſomething in praiſe of Miſs G. So taking a newſ- 
paper in my hand, went into the ſhop, and gave 
the above advertiſement to her to read. She had 
no ſooner read it, than ſhe tore it into a thouſand 
pieces, and left the ſhop The myſtery was 
now unravelled : This lady had got my laundreſs, 
to write implicitly what ſhe diQated, as ſhe af- 
terwards confeſſed —T then obliged her to write 
an account of the whole, which I preſented to 
Miſs G. with which ſhe was perfectly ſatisfied. 

The ſpirit which had dictated this curious e- 
piſtle, was jealouſy, tho' I never gave her any 
reaſon to ſuppoſe the was a particular favorite, 

yet ſhe conſtrued the goodmanners, and gallantry, 
I had treated her with, -into ſomething more. 


How cautious ſhould youth be, in their inter- 


courſe with the fair; to treat them with that 
reſpectful 
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reſpectful attention and politeneſs, which is their 
due: but carefully avoid going beyond thoſe 
bounds, which reaſon, on being conſulted, will 
dictate: On the other hand, how much on the 
watch ſhould the female be to guard her heart 
from conſtruing into affection, what was only 
the effect of good manners, and a defire to pleaſe. 

Dining one day at Derham's, in the ſame box 
was a gentleman, whom I learnt to be Colonel 


W. In the courſe of converſation, the Colonel 


aſked me if I intended going to the maſquerade 
the following week? I replied, I was not deter- 
mined : As I was a ſtranger, he would procure 
me tickets for the Dutcheſs of Leinſter's route, 
who opened her houſe for the reception of maſks, 
previous to going to the rooms ; I returned him 
ſuitable' thanks for his oblizing offer, and ex- 
changing addreſſes, we parted. 

Meeting with Mr. O*B----, and communica- 
ting the above to him, he agreed to accompany 
me, ſo we both beſpoke domino's : Waiting on 
Colonel W. he preſented me with a card; but 
informing him; I had a ftiend who wiſhed to at- 
tend me, he gave me his own ticket; and offered 
to go himſelf with us, which cffer. I gladly 
accepted, On the day, I rook a coach, and 
calling on O*B---, we went together to the Co- 
lonel's, to whom I introduced him. We arrived 
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at the Duke of Leinſter's. The throng of car- 
riages being great, it was ſome time belore ours 
could get up to the door. It is cuſtomary in 
Dublin, to ſtop the carriages, and make the maſks 
get out and ſhew themſelves; ſome of the Mo- 
bility, coming to our carriage; .one, thruſt his 
head in, Arrah, what characters are you now?” 
« Iriſh blackguards. ” replied the Colonel, and 
away went the fellows, We now entered Lein- 
ſter-houſe——there were but few Characters, 
being chiefly Domino's ; making but a ſhort ſtay 
here we proceeded to the Fiſhambles Here 
Variety preſented her motley crew, but in my 
opinion, there was not one characteriſtical figure 
in the rooms, that ſupported their aſſumed ap- 
pearance, with propriety ; there was an Harle- 
quin, who moved like a Dutchman; and a 
Dutchman, with all the hiliarity of a Frenchman, 
The ſupper and wincs were excellent, and about 
fix o'clock in the morning, I got ſafe to bed. 
The amuſement of a maſquerade is well enou gh 
once ſeen for a man, for a woman, never 
There is a licentiouſneſs indulged, which cannot 
improve, but muſt weaken the ſeeds of morality 
and virtue, and, how cautious ought we to be, in 
avoiding any thing pregnant with ſuch a dange- 
rous tendency, as blinding our reaſon, and cor- 


rupting our underſtandings; the wine, the muſic, 
the 
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the conſciouſneſs, of being unknown, gives a 
licence of thinking, ſaying, and doing, what 
at other times, we ſhould bluſh at the moſt diſ- 
tant idea of. 

About this time, I received a letter from Eliza, 
and one from Mancheſter; in the latter I was 
directed to pay a viſit to a relation, J. W. Eſq; 
at — Caſtle, and the following morning, 
I ſet off, where I ſpent ſome months in the ut- 
moſt felicity. The day after my arrival, Mr. 
W. took /me out on horſeback, and we enjoyed 
a moſt agreeable ride, through a very pleaſant 
country. Amongſt the families that viſited at 
Mr. W's was that of Mrs. 8—. This lady was 
a widow, and lived about a mile from the Caſtle. 
She had two daughters, the eldeſt twenty, the 
youngeſt eighteen years of age. Miſs S. an 
agreeable, ſenſible young lady, of a ſentimental 
turn, with a peculiar ſweetneſs of diſpoſition, 
and a mind well read. | 

Her fiſter, beautiful in a finiſhed degree, with 
a natural ſprightlineſs and vivacity, which gave 
her an animation peculiarly ſtriking ; raillery 
and ſatire were her forte, in which ſhe was 
happily. ſucceſsful. My correſpondence with 
Eliza, being known to my Couſin W. in a ſhort 
time Mrs. S8. was acquainted in general terms, 


of my attachment, ſo that being looked upon as 
| good 
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good as married, I was receiyed by her family 
on the. moſt intimate footing : This gave me too 
frequent opportunities of being in company with 
the amiabie ——, whoſe charms it was impoſſi- 
ble to be inſenſible to, eſpecially an heart like 
mine, ſuſceptable in a great degree. 
I ſteeled myſelf as much as poſſible, againſt- 
the power of her charms, but in vain, and my 
heart fell a ſacrifice | 1 concealed my feelings 
for ſome time, till I could ſuppreſs them no 
longer; my frequent ſighs, my looks, the at- 
tention I paid to the. object of . my. wiſhes, be- 
trayed the ſecret I wiſhed to hide. One day, 
walking in the garden, with her,-I laid open my 
heart, I unburthened my whole ſoul to her-! 
She heard me, without interruption, and an- 
ſwered me, ** She eſteemed, me much, but coul 
never think of love.” She then reaſoned with 
1 me on my fituation, the obligations, the ties 1 
| was under in England--*<T was but a momenta» 
ry paſſion, and the next agreeable female I met 
with, would make afreſh impreflion.” I grew 
aſhamed of myſelf, my ingratitude to Eliza, 
ſtruck me moſt forcibly---I confeſſed myſelf to 
blame, and the tear ſtole down my cheek-—-a 
ſympathetic one 'moiſtened her eye! I would 
have kiſſed it away -- ſhe check d me- Re- 
member your Eliza,” ſhe ſaid, and: left me. 1 
ſaw her not again for three weeks. 1 
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I had been ſometime at the Caſtle, when Miſs 
W — arrived; this lady is daughter of --W. 
Eſq. of S------, in Cheſhire; who had reſided 
ſome years at the Caſtle, but was now returning 
from a viſit ſhe had been paying in Dublin, 

The amiability of this lady's diſpoſition, made 
her moſt agreeable company, and the remem- 
brance of the many happy hours | have ſpent 
in it, I renew with the utmoſt (atisfation : She 
had an agreeable perſon, and a mind expanſive, 
and enlarged; Her notions of human nature, 
were juſt, and ſhowed a thorough knowledge of 
the heart: Her penetration was keen, and not 
eaſily deceived; and poſſeſſing a liberality of 
ſentiment, which added an indubitable luſtre, to 
her every action. 

As a relation of Mr. W. I was introduced 
to all the families, with whom they viſited, 
which were numerous—and there were none, 
however noble, but what thought themſelves 
. - honored in an acquaintance with them. Thus J 
lived, ia all the eaſe and pomp, attendant on 
elevated rank Dining one day at the late Lord 
Trentown's, who was then, Lord Chief Baron, 
of the Exchequer, as I fat next to his Lordſhip, 


directly before us was placed a fine Haunch of 


Ven'ſon, but of ſo elevated a degree of Fetidus, 


that the effluvia, was too powerful for his 
Lordſhip, 
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Lordſhip, epicure as he was, and it was removed; 
the butler, was directed to enquire of the houſe- 
keeper, and returning, informed his Lordſhip, 
| that © Tt.really had not been kept a month. 
tho' this was in the middle of Summer. 
remember readin - an account, in Lady M. 
W. Montague's letters, during her refidence in 
Turkey, of fome converſation which the had, 
with a Reverend Effendi, concerning the laws 
of Mahammed which forbid the uſe of wine; 
he anſwered, that it was a law made to keep the 
vulgar in ſubjection, and ignorance, for were 
they once to have the liberty of taſting it, they 
would not be hindered from drinking it in com- 
mon, which would rouze them from that ſu- 
pineneſs, which was the cement of their ſlavery, 
&c. This put me in mind of a converſation, be- 
tween a Romith Prieſt and Mrs. W. The 
DoRor had dined with us: What gave riſe to 
the converſation, was the death of an old woman, 
who had left a conſiderable ſum of money, for 
maſſ-s to be faid, for the good of her ſou], after 
her deceaſe. Pray Doctor, ſaid Mrs, W. will 
you give me leave to aſk you one queſtion, and 
gice me a candid anſwer? Certainly, madam. 
* Do you think that it will avail any thing, in 
this woman's favor, all the maſſes that can be 
ſaid or ſung ; or that her ſoul will come out of 


purgatory, 
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' purgatory, one moment ſooner ; or that a tittle 


will be abated of that judgment, which the Om- 
nipotent has fiated as its doom?“ Really, ma- 
dam, to be ingenuous, it is but a vulgar opinion, 
founded in error; but it is neceſſary for the well 
being of the church to be ſupported, and in my 
judgment, none but uninformed and ignorant, 
hold it as a rule of faith. Your anſwer is tan- 
tamount, to one I received on the ſame ſubject, 
from the Reverend ----- — Alexander, Titular 
Arch- biſhop of Dublin--- but give me leave to 
alk you ? knowing you are wrong, how is con- 
ſcience ſatisfied.? Faith Madam, as I before {aid 
It is a doctrine, which neceſſity obliges us to 
ſupport, and---nay, nay, I wiſh not to preſs 
the matter, and ſhe turned the converſation. 
I find here a fimiliarity of anſwers between the 
Turk, and the Chriſtian, very ſtriking. 

The Stag Frigate, lying then in Dublin- bay, 
I went frequently on board, Captain, C be- 
ing very intimate at the Caſtle- Which he always 
ſaluted with eleven Guns, in honor of its poſſeſ- 


for, on his arrival oppoſite to it. I went in com- 


pany with Mr W. to dine with Capt. C. on, 
the King's birth day, which happened on a ſun- 
day: Walking the quarter-deck, with Lieut. V. 
tho' I knew there would be a diſcharge of guns, 
in honor of his Majeſty's birth-day, yet, on the 
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firſt report, I jumped, to my imagination, a vaſt 
height, and laying hold of the railing of the deck, 
I continued in that poſition, till tlie whole were 
fired, and the effect, upon my organical powers, 
was ſuch, that | did not perfectly recover my 
hearing that afternoon. 

It would ſeem that I was doomed, for my 
perfidy to the amiable Eliza, in alienating my 
affections from her and fixing them on another-- 
to feel the torments of difappointed, unreturned 
love It was impofſible to avoid ſeeing Miſs 
Hand it was more impoſſible to ſez and not to 
love her -I now ſaw her frequently, and forget 
ful of my vows--of- my honor, I gave way to 
the ſweet deluſion, and hope flattered me, it was 
not impoſſible to gain the ſummit of my wiſhes, 
in the affections of ſo deſirable an object; but 
there were inſurmountable obſtacles--the known 
engagements I was under in England, the little 
faith to be put in one, of ſo wavering a diſpoſition 
----the diftance of our fainilies----in ſhort, her 
prudence proved ſuperior to my paſſion, and the 
time approached for my return to England. 

The recollection of my then fituation, oft 
draws the regretive tear of ſenfibility, - and the 
| figh of remembrance oft riſes from my heart 
uncheck'd. f 

Amongſt the number of gentlemen; wii 

charaQers 


1 
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characters | became acquainted with during my 
reſidence at the Caſtle, I ſhall mentioa a few, the 

moſt ſtriking and original. —— M----$ Elqr, 

This gentleman is poſſeſſed of about 39950! per 
annum, is in the decline of life, but bieſt with 
a hale conſtitution--and a moſt liberal way cf 
thinking: Of what religion, 'twere difficult ? 
determine: He once profeſſed the faith, accor. 
ding to the reformed Church of Enyland, bat 
going to reſide in France, Mr M embrace the 
doctrine of the church of Rome Do ning again 
to reſide in Ireland, he read his r.cantation : 

Again he weat to France, and was a Papilt; 


returned to Ireland, and again recanted ! What a 


happy pliability of temper this, that can ſuit 
itſelſ to various ſets. A poor petty Devil, who 
did a thing of this kind for bread, would be 
branded with the epithet of Turncoat, Hy po- 
crite------but, cenſure be dumb! he poff ſſes 
Three Thauſand Pounds a year! ! What a 
multitudinous overflow of----will not that hide? 
with man---mere droſs! with Him who only 

knows the heart! | 

Manelo, was a young gentleman whoſe father, 


was a practitioner in the court of Lycurgus----= 


— “ Heaven gives you one Face, 


And you make yourſelves another. 
Shakeſpear, 


This was perfectly applicable to him, Heaven 
5 r had 
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had given him a Face, which in the common run 
of faces we every day meet with, would have 
paſſed well enough, had not affeRation ſpoiled 
it, and by making it confpicuous, rendered it ri- 
diculous. Manelo, was ſtruck with the charms 
of a red coat, and would be a volunteer: He 
was enrolled in the R down L---t H---e. 

Behold him mounted---under his Cap, his 
flowing ſide-locks, wantoning in the Wind: He 
looked like a winged Mercury, mounted on a 
Pegaſus. Had the ancients, when they feigned 
the fable of the Centaurs, but ſeen a figure like 
| Manelo, they would certainly have thought, it 
had been a meſſenger of the Gods, bound on an 
embaſſy, from Ixion, to Juno: However, the 
advice of Melanthus, ſhortened this protuberance 
of hair, and with his: inſtructions, Manelo ſoon 
cut a more martial appearance. 

Ireland would not have raiſed ſo many volun- 
8 had not the charms of an uniform, had 
moſt powerful attractions. 

What a contraſt to this was > Melanthus, he 
had made the grand Tour, and had brought 
home with him, nothing, but what gave a plea- 
ſing addition to his manners, converſation, and 
behaviour. His Father had ſported the gifts of 

fortune, with a hand too laviſh---fo that on his 


return from Travel, hetook poſſeſſion of an eſtate 
much 
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much encumbered--Pcudence dictated what was 
to be done, and he implicitly followed her ſug- 
geltions- -Retrenchment was the word, he be- 
came his own fteward, and a few years, brought 
him about. Dining one day at a gentleman's 
houſe, where Melanthus was preſent, with ſeve- 
ral other gentlemen. After dinner being aſked 
my choice of wine ? I preferred Red- port: The 
reſt of the gentlemen drinking Claret, I had a 
bottle to myfelf- -- The converſation, as it was 
general, ſo it was various: I had finiſhed four 
bottles, when I miſſed my relation; “Is Mr, 
gone home I wonder?” Interogated I,“ He 
certainly is fir: ” © Without taking notice? 
and I felt myſelf a little ſurpriſed- - O fir, faid 
Melanthus, In Ireland, we do not reckon it 
polite, to ſtand the ceremony of taking leave. 
„Why fir, it is on the whole but a fimple cuſ- 
tom, however gentlemen, I am till ſo much an 
Engliſhman, as to wiſh you pleaſure during the 
remainder of the evening.” So ſaying, I left 
them: I had the offer of a Footman to ſee me 
home, which I refuſed, for tho' I had drank 
ſo much wine, I found myſelf not in the leaſt 
affected, and having only a few fields to croſs, 

arrived at the Caſtle perfectly ſafe. | 
Preparing to return to England, I was honored 
with letters, from Mr. and Mrs, W. to my 
Friends, 


132 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 


Friends, filled with Eulogiums too flattering to 
be here repeated, and their opinions which they 
were pleaſed to expreſs of, and their ſatisfaction 
in my behaviour during my reſidence at the 
Caſtle, gave to my honored relations, the moſt 
diſtinguiſhed pleaſure, and inſpired them with 
gratitude, for the reſpect, with which I had 
been treated, and the eſteem I was held in, 

I took a moſt aff:Rionare leave of this worthy 
Family-----I went to take a farewell of Mrs. 8. 
and daughters, our parting was that of Friends, 
who hoped ſoon to meet again, nor did the ſiſters 
denꝝ me the tribute of a tear: Delightful ſenſa- 
tion that does fuch honor to the Heart | ! 

I arrived in Dublin and on enquiry, was in- 
formed, a Packet would ſail the next morning, 
for Liverpool; leaving my addreſs at Wy br ant's, 
the Packet-houſe, I made the neceſſary prepa- 
ration for my voyage. The next morning, I had 
notice of the Packet being ready ſor ſailing, but 
' ſome time elapſed, e'er I arrived at Wybrants, 
** God bleſs me, Mr. you are too late--the boat 
is gone-=you have kept the Quality. waiting up- 
wards of an hour---it was very wrong of. you to 
be keeping Quality, waiting ſo. continued Mrs. 
| W ybrant, . Iam ſorry, ” replied I,! that their 
Nealitiſhip, ſhould wait for me- but could not 
you let me have a bottle of Rum?” « O yes 
O yes 
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O yes, you'll be time enough, hem ! John, ſee 
and get a boat ready for this gentleman. ”” and 
the tone of her voice, was changed from the 
harth and diſagreeable, to as ſoft and melodious 
a ſound, as the brutiſm of her nature would ad- 
mit of: Two gentlemen that moment coming 
up, who were in the ſame predicament as my ſelf 
they beſpoke what they thought requiſite for 
the voyage, which took up full half an hour, in 
preparing; but had as many more paſſengers come 
with the ſame wants, Mrs, W. would have aſ- 
ſured them, they were quite time enough, tho' 
the Packet was now under way: At length we 
got into the boat, and had to row ſome miles, 
e' er we reached the Packet. Being got on board, 
I enquired of Captain Brown, what gua/ity, he 
had on board? “ There are none but yourſelves, 
there are ſome men and their wives below.” 1 
then gave him my reaſon for aſking : On going 
into the cabin, I found ſqme Mancheſter people, 
but none, that had the moſt diſtant pretenſions 
to the title of quality, which Mrs. W. had fo 
liberaly given them. We had a tedious paſſage, 
and in four days, came in fight of Holyhead : 

The quality, being tired of the ſea, a fignal for 
a boat was hoiſted, into which they got, and 
landed at Holyhead ; there were now only four 
paſſengers left, and a happy circumſtance it was 


at 


* 
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as our proviſions begag to fall ſhort, and, being 
five days more e er we arrived in Liverpool, there 
was not a biſcuit, nor a glaſs of even water left. 
On my arrival in Mancheſter, 1 made what 
| Intereſt I could with my friends, to return to 
Dublin, there to begin a manufactory of Checks, 
the branch of buſineſs I was brought up to; 
they conſented, and I went back to Liverpool, 
I had to wait there for a wind, upwards. of a 
week---in the interim, my Uncle, came down 
from London, and undid with my friends, what 

I though I had fo happily accompliſhed. 

I received a letter, informing me, I mult go 
to (ea. ” I. returned a very laconic anſwer, ** I 
would not, let the conſequence be what it 
would. And the conſequence. was, my uncle 
arreſted me, in order to force a compliance. 


THE PRISON. 

The melancholy change which this ſituation 
made in my affairs, gave me much uneaſineſs : 
The horrid idea of confinement, ſtruck moſt for- 
cibly upon me, and [ entered with a heavy heart. 
T had made intereſt with my conductor to procure 


me the beſt accomodations the place afforded, 
which 
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which he did, and having acquainted the Keeper's 
family with my ſtory, they treated me with that 
reſpe& and civility which I ſhall always retain a 
grateful remembrance of. My ſpirits were too 
much dampt for fociety, and I was accomodated 
with ſome books, which were my only compa- 
nions for ſometime —— The friendly commiſera- 
tion which I received, and the reſpectful atten- 
tion ſhown me, relieved, in a great degree, my 
toſs of liberty, and I grew in a manner, familiar 
with captivity ; but ſolitude growing irkſome, 
I ventured down to take a view of my brethren 
who mourn'd the want of freedom with myſelf. 

A priſon, is a living epitome of the grave, diſ- 
tinction is loſt, and the yeſterday man of wealth, 
having been viſited with the ſhafts of misfortune, 
is to day levelled with the ſons of penury and 
wretchedneſs. ; 

Amongſt the objects, which drew the ſigh of 
ſenſibility, and in particular attracted my atten- 
tention, was a gentleman of the faculty, Dr. H. 
With the loſs of reaſon, this gentleman likewiſe 
loſt the feeling of his misfortunes, and if there 
can be happineſs in the want of that, which is 
the great diſtinguiſhment of man from brute, 
he was happy. 

His turbulent behaviour had neceſſitated the 
keeper to lodge him in a dungeon; at his com- 
| ing 


P 
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ing out in a morning, he would pull off his ſhirt, 
and taking it to the pump, would waſh, then 
wring it, and thus wet, put it on, which he did 
for a number of days, in my own obſervation ; 
ſo that his body was as infenfible to the effects 
of irregularity. as his mind was incapable of re- 
ceiving rational impreſſion, He had his lucid in- 
tervals and would diſcourſe with much ſtrength 
of expreſſion, though incoherent, and delighting 
in hyberboles : He would amuſ: his fellow pri- 
ſoners, with ſtrange ſtories, amongſt the reſt, of 
a number of tame rabbits, which his father kept, 
that would go thro their manuel excerciſe, with 
as mach regularity as diſciplined ſoldiers, and 
would beat the drum, and play the fife to a de- 
gree of aſtoniſhment--This ſtory he had repeat- 
ed ſo often, that I believe he brought himſelf in- 
to a habit of thinking it a fact. One evening, 
he very ſeriouſly told ſome that he could raiſe 
the devil, and putting his hat over his face, and 
muttering ſome cramp words, he began turning 
himſelf round in the houſe : On the fire, the 
maid was rendering a pan full of ſyet, but, neg- 
lecting it, Juſt as the infernal deity was to make 
his appearance, it boiled over into -the fire and 
the whole place was inſtantly in a blaze The 
Doctor, who felt the influence of the heat, and 
not knowing the cauſe, -tookito his heels, as did 
the 
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the reſt—and it was then, to uſe a vulgar expreſ- 
fion, © the devil take the hindmoſt ” 

| now received a letter from Mancheſter, in- 
cloſing one my friends had received from Eliza; 
who having heard of my uncle's intention of 
forcing ms to ſea, wrote to know the truth and 
where I was: I wrote to her, © Returning 
thanks, for her wearing me ſtill in remembrance, 
as I did. her, and hoping e er long to be at 
liberty. ” But alas, abſence and the fight of 
others thong be more fair, had weakened my af- 
fections for Eliza much I did not, ule ber 
well, far from i it; but there was a ſtrange fata- 
lity attendant upon me, which hurried me from 
one inconſi ſtency to another, in an unaccounta- 
ble manner. 7 

[ here. became acquainted with a Mr — 
ton. This gentleman was an officer on half- 
pay, but having been obliged to ſtretch be, ond 
his income, was forced to, take refuge here, till 
regularity of living, had brought kim again out 
of debt: There was a fixed melancholy i in the 
features of Moreton, and a heayy ſigh would of- 
ten eſcape bim, unawares; my curioſity was 
much raiſed, and one day. I took the liberty of 
aſking him "the cauſe, why that ſettled, gloom 
orerſhadowed him, and. fo. foreibly dampt his 
8 _ 2—— 
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ſpirits ? „ I will inform you of my ftory,” he 
replied, © Your wonder will then ſubſide.” 


- . * 
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My father poſſeſſed a genteel fortune, which 
he improved by trade: As I was the youngeſt 
ſon of four, I was deſtined to the army, and at 
| eighteen years of age, I eatricd a pair of colouts 
in Germany, during the firſt part of the laſt war. 
1 had been two years in the ſervice, when I got 
the command of a company; we were then go- 
ing to lay ſiege to the caſtle of Le Duc, in the 
poſſeſſion of the French: I was ſent forward 
with my company, to reconitre-<-the garriſon 
made a ſortie at the ſame time, and coming fo 
ſuddenly upon us, we had not time to retreat, 
with any regularity: The enemy were four 
times our numbers; however, we determined to 

fell our lives as dear as poſſible : We received 
their firſt attack with firmneſs, and broke their 
ranks ; in their ſecond, I received a blow, which 
deprived me of my ſenſes---and, when I reco- 
vered the uſe of my reaſon, I found myſelf a pri- 
ſoner, in the caſtle of Le Duc: I had received a 
contuſion on my head, and a wound in my ſword 


arm, Making enquiries, of the perſon who at- 
tended 


f 
g 
i 
f 
a 
I 
I 
W 
h. 
be 
tu 
(1 
of 


Pl 


MEMOIRS or M =p 139 


tended me, I underſtood. the caſtle was com- 


manded by the Chevelier de Cour; that I had 


been a priſoner four days, and all my unfortu- 


| nate ſoldiers werk cut to pieces, except one, wha | 


was a priſoner with myſelf, In a few days, 1 
was tf well as to be enabled to walk about, and 
was informed, 45 had the parole of the caſtle. I 
was conducted into a ſpacious garden, where I 
amuſed myſelf as much as poſſible. One day, 
having walked 2 good deal, the ſun, being then 
in its meridian, I retired into an alcove, covered 
with eglantine, and reclining on a bench, fell 
into a profound flumber ; On my awaking, I 
found my face covered with an handkerchief ! 
ſurprized at this, [ was at a loſs for an explana- 
tion, and {at muſing, who could be the principal 
in this adventure had not been long thus, be- 
fore [ obſerved in an adjoining walk, a female of 
a tall and majeſtic appearance, this was Eleonora 
De Cour, daughter of the Governor of the Caſtle: 
I approached, and addreſs d her, « Preſuming it 

was to her l was indebied, for the protection I 


had received from the jnſects in, the alcove, I. 
begged ſhe would accept the thanks of grati- 


tude, and permit me to keep poſſeſſion of that, 
(he wing her the handkerchief ) as a t ſtimony 
of her goodneſs. She made me an obliging re- 
ply, and from that time, I bad almoſt every day, 
the 


140 MEMOIRS oF Mr. B. 


the happineſs of her company; in ſhort, this 
intercourſe inſpired us with a mutual paſſion; 
we gave way to it, in hopes that one day we 
might be united in thoſe bonds, which death 
only could ſwer. In this ſituation, bleſt with 
Eleonora's company and affections, 1 remained 
till a cartel was eſtabliſhed, and then the time 
coming, that I muſt bid dien to the object of 
my ches. I determined to ſpeak to Monſieur 
De Cdur and inform him of my attachm ent to 
the amiable Elconora. The Chevelier was of a a 
good family, proud of his deſcent, and an inve- 
terate enemy of the Engliſh-He heard me with 
a mixture of ſucprize and haughtincſs, and told 
ne, I courted'an alliance, which he was deter- 
miss to prevent; fo laying, be left me, over- 
whelmed with deſpair. I then repaired. to the 
garden, here I met with the object of my love. 
I informed her of the ill ſucceſs of my viſit to 
her father——It was as a ſhock of thunder to 
her ſoul! We mingled our tears together-- --1 
uſed every art I Was maſter of, 'to ſoothe her 
griefs, to aſſuage her anguiſh. I was the morn- 
ing following to leave the caſtle-- Love proved 
ſuperior to the dictates of honor ' tho' a pri- 
ſoner, I uſed all my rhethoric to perſuade her to 
an elopement: Though her love for me was 
N = her duty, was ſuperior, to every 
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other conſideration, and ſhe rejected my propo- 
fal ; © No, Moreton ” ſaid the amiable Eleonora, 
leave me] purſue the call of glory, and ne- 
ver loſe light of that rectitude of ſentiment and 
a ion, which the belief of your poſſeſſing. binds 
me ſtrongly in your favor; and be aſſured, time, 
can never eraſe the imprelliaa, you have made 
on my heart: You will again reſume the pro- 
feſſion of arms- I have a brother, whom our 
nation's quarrel has made your enemy ; he is 
in the regiment of Le Blois :---If in the career 
of honor, you ſhould chance to meet, remember 
he is the brother of Eleonora. You will know 
him by the copy of this picture, which he has 
fixed in his breaſt- plate. ohe then gave me a 
portrait of herſc]f, which I put next my heart; 
(at the ſame time pulling out a miniature) This 
is it, faid Moreton. We then, continued he, 
after vowing eternal delity to each other, 
parted, | 

The next morning I {et off, and with the 
privaze who had been companion of my captivity, 
in a few days joined my regiment, which then 
formed part of, 0 Brigade under the E of 
Granby. 

I fought three more campaigns, without any 
thing material happening. 'till being ordered to 
attack. a paſs, then i in TREE of the enemy ; 

we 
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we marched and attacked them with vigour : 
They received us with ſo much reſolution, as 
to throw our whole body into diſorder: i How 
ever we rallied and again charged them with re- 
animated courage: I obſerved an officer particu- 
larly active in encouraging his men; ; I made my 
way, till coming up to him, I beheld the 
Brother of my Elconora—he obſerved and met 
me l dropt the point of my ſword my e eyes | 
were fixed on the reſemblance of my charmer— 
He cried, ' © Defend yourſelf. ” My coolneſs 
gave mie the advantage, and I diſarmed him; the 
enemy at that moment ſounded | a retreat, and we 
were victorious “ You are now 1 priſoner 
Chevelier, þut, wear your Sword ' at the ſame 
time preſenting it to him, © Generous Conque- 
ror, but this reſtores not my Honor, Dis 
the will of Heaven, I replied, and pulling out 
the picture of his ſiſter-— he gazed on it a moment, 
and then claſping me in his arms, My Y Brother, 
how happy am I to owe my life to you. Our 
End being attained in gaining the paſs, after 
making the neceſſary diſpoſitions, I took my 
priſoner to my tent, and procured leave from 
our General, for him to ſtay there under my 
protection learnt from him, my Eleonora's 
hiſtory, ſince I was a priſoner in her father's 
Citle-----Shs had been troubled. with a number 
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of offers to change her ſituation, but had rejec- 
ted them all--and I ſtill hoped when the horrors 
of war were at an end; to gain the charming 
Eleonora for my own----vain ideas] tranſcient 
hopes | The Chevelier De Cour, wrote an ac- 


count of his being a priſoner in the enemy's camp, 


and likewiſe a detail of the circumſtances-— a 
few weeks brought him a meſſenger; diſpatched 
by the fair Elconora herſelf, under favor of a 
flag-------but, the horrability of his tale, while 
remembrance laſts, I ſhall always have the moſt 
lively impreſſions of !----Not to tire, with what 
ſo little concerns you, ſuffice it to ſay, he 
brought intelligence, that, Eleonora was mar- 
ried to Don Manuel of Caſtile, an Officer in 
the French ſervice. Imagine to yourſelf, what 
were my feelings at this mom=-nt-- The Chevelier 
did what lay in his power to conſole me, but 
in vain---- The exercife of war loſt all its charm: 
and being ſoon after wounded in an engagement, 
my recovery was long doubtful ; indeed I was 
indifferent about it, but my conſtitution brought 
me through, and my health was again eſtabliſhed, 
the war being ended, our regiment was diſban. 
ded, and I have lived ever ſince, on my halt- 


pay. 


1 thanked Mr. Moreton, for the trouble he 
had 
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had taken in the above recital, and hope the 
digreſſion from my own hiſtory will not prove 
diſagreeable to my readers. 

All endeavors to force me to ſea, having proved 
abortive, a gentleman called on me with a dif- 
charge from my uncle, and the ſame poſt bro't 
me a remittance from Mancheſter, with leave 
to purſue my former plan, of going to Ireland, 
in purſuit of buſineſs ; which l determined to 
do: In a few days I was on board the Packet 
once more we had a favorable paſſage, and in 
twenty-four hours, Tanded ſafe in Dublin. 

Nothing occurred out of the common track of 
things, till I ſuffered an impoſition---tho! that 
you'll ſay is not out of the common track at all, 
and that was the 2Qzaliti/ſhip landlady, making me 
pay twice for ſome refreſhment, which a Welſh 
parſon and l, had on our arrival, at her houſe— 
What Welſh Parſon ? Pſhaw, I had forgot to 
inform you. This ſon of the Caſſock, had 
been my companion from Liverpool, in the Ca- 
din and on the Deck; in eating and drinking, 
particularly the latter, and often expreſſed, 
Ho happy a thing it is, to have a jovial com- 
panion to travel with as we had eat and drank 
together on board, it was but reaſonable we 
ſhould eat and drink . er on ſhore, ſo going 
into 
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into the King's-head, we had fome refreſhment 
which as I before obſerved, we paid for twice. 
The Parſon being a ſtranger, and wanting to 
find Alderman Sanderſon's, I conducted him, 
where he received a pretty round ſum of money. 
On our return. Did you obſerve thoſe ladies 
in the Cabin ? ” ſaid he, © One in particular, 
that would not drink wine ? Yes, what of them ? 
They come from Cork---I have an amour with 
one of them--l intend following them this af- 
ternoon. ” and in the evening, he ſet off, in a 
Chaiſe and four horſes, for Cork. *T were a 
pity I 9 but he had leſs money or more 


wit. 
Calling on my friend O'Brian, he informed 


me that having ſome buſineſs to tranſact at 
Drogheda, he ſhould be glad if I would accom- 
pany him ? I conſented, he accomodated me 
with a horſe, and we ſet off together. 
Having rode about eight miles, we came to 
i large farm yard, in which a number of Fowls 
were feeding, © Suppoſe we alight,” faid he, 
There is plenty of Eggs to be had here let 
us try if we cannot get a few dreſt?” Riding 
up to the door we alighted, and faſtening our 
horſes, went into the houſe---an elderly woman 
fat ſpining by the fire place, the fire was made 
of faggots, and over it hung a large copper filled 
T with 
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with potatoes, for the family's dinner. We 
told the good-woman, that,“ Being tempted 
by the fine ſhow of fowls we ſaw about her 
houſe, we had taken the liberty of ſtopping, to 
ſee it we could not get a few Eggs boiled, with- 
out putting her to inconvenience?” She anſwer. 
ed, very obligingly, © We might. She then 
called a boy, who was at a ſhort diſtance, and 
he took our horſes, and put them into the ſtable, 
She then ſhewed us into the garden, ſaying, 
We might amuſe ourſelves there, till our eggs 
were ready, We were well pleaſed with her ci- 
vility, aud entered the garden: It was laid out 
with more taſte and judgment than could be ex- 
pected, as a farm garden; it was pretty exten- 
five, and turning the corner of the firſt walk, we 
ſaw a female of a moſt deli-ate form and appear- 
ance ; ſhe was dreit plain, but remarkably neat; 
ſhe ſat, one elbow reſting on the arm of a gar den 
chair, ſupporting her cheek with her hand, 
whilſt in the other hand ſhe held a book, on 
which her attention ſeemed wholly fixed : We 
| ſtopped, debating whether to go on, or turn a- 
mie; the latter opinion prevailing, we croſſed 
the garden, and ſhortly returned into the houſe, 
Our good hoſteſs deſiring we would follow her, 
led us into a ſmall but neat parlour, and really 


moſt elegantly furniſhed ; a table was ſpread, 
Fas | and 
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and not only a diſh of eggs, but a piece of cold 
roaſt beef, and another of pork, with every et- 
cetera, we could poſſibly. wiſh for. This is a 
ſpecimen of Iriſh hoſpitality, ſad OB —, 
what think you of it?“ I know not what 


to think------ I have. ſeen nothing ſince we 
alighted, but, what has ſerved to raiſe my 
wonder-<---- Who can that lady in the garden 


be? ſhe's no farmer's daughter---and yet, why 
not? We were interrupted by a boy, 
whom we had ſcen before, bringing in a jug of 
water and one of whiſkey, with ſugar and fruit, 

« My boy, is that your miſtreſs, whom we 
aw juſt now?” Yes, fir. © And where is your 
maſter?” la the fields, fir.. © And who is that 
young lady in the garden? My maſter's daugh- 
ter, fir---th2 is in a decline. She looked more 
like an angel than a mortal,” ſaid O*B----, and 
a deep figh eſcaped him. What is your maſ- 
ter's name, my boy? Leeſon, fir. .* Leeſon,” 


exclaimed OB. and riſing up, overturned both 


water and whiſky, and into the garden he flew 
like lightning! [ was much aſtoniſhed, 
knew not what to think, but followed him; [ 
naturally ſuppoſed him gone to Mils Leeſon-— 
and found him with her in his arms! The 
ſurprize at ſeeing him, had proved too powerful 
for her ſpirits, and ſhe had fainted. By the time 

|  "-- 


148 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 


ſhe came to herſelf, the mother, (who had been 
told by the boy that we had run into the garden) 
was arrived ; but what language can paint them 
as they ſtood ? The mother, unknowing of her 
daughter 8 diſorder, and the cauſe of the agitati- | 
on of her ſpirits, could ſcarcely aſk the queſtion. 
On Miſs Leeſon's coyntenance, a languid joy, 
was expreſſively depicted; ; and OfB---- hung, 
with love, Joy, and ſorrow, confuſedly imprint: 
ed in every feature ; whilſt I ſtood, full of a- 
mazement, at the unexpected ſcene which pre- 
ſented itſelf. When words found utterance from 
O'B---, he exclaimed, My much- loy'd Maria, 
what a happy meeting---but to find thee thus!“ 
She heaved a piteous ſigh, and leaning on him, 
and her mother, they ſupported her into the 
houſe. She then deſired to be left alone with 
Mrs. Leeſon, and we retired. Oh! Clerimont, 
ſaid O'B--, twill be impoſſible for me now to 
purſue my journey; I muſt intrude upon your 
friendſhip, to proceed and tranſact the buſineſs 
at Drogheda, which I ſhould have done myſelf; 
o your return, 1 ſhall be more compoſed, and 
will then acquaint you with the particulars of 
this myſterious adventure.” He then gave me 
charge of ſome papers, with the neceſſary direc- 
tions, of what I was to tranſact for him, and 


purſyed my Journey alone. It was three days, 
before 
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vefore I had accompliſhed the intent of my 
journey, which time I ſpeat in an uneaſy ſtate - 


of anxiety, for the ſitnation of my friend, 


Drogheda, at that time, affording no place of 
amuſement, (the play-houſe being ſhut) but 
the billiard table, and at that there were no com- 
pany. Having concluded, to my faxisfaction, 
the buſineſs I came upon, I fet off for Leeſon- 
farm : On my arrival. [ was received with an 
affectionate welcome by O*B---, and conducting 
me into the garden, «© I will now inform you, 


| ſaid be, of what, no doubt, mult have much ex- 


cited your curioſity ; the ſtrange cauſe which 
prevented i me from accompanying you to Drog- 
heda.” 

On my firſt acquaintance with you, at Der- 
ham's, I was but juſt returned from Donnegal, 
where I had reſided upwards of four years, with 
« brother of my mother” s. As my uncle was a 
batchelor, I was looked upon as his heir, and 
treated with all that reſpe& which my ſituation 
demanded from his tenantry. and the ncighbour- 


ing g gentlemen; 5 but unſortunately, my uncle be 


ing of the Romiſh perſuaſion, and bizoted i in 
that, he hated every one who was not in the 
ſame way of thinking with himſelf. Amongſt 
the gentlemen who had ſeats near my uncles, 
was one to whom he bore a particular antipathy, 
on 
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on no orher account than their difference in re- 
ligion Not being fo blind to reaſon as him, 1 
_ entertained quite different notions, and in conſe- 
quence, frequently viſited at this gentleman's 
houſe : It was here I met with the amiable girl, 
whom you ſaw in the garden; ſhe had been 
brought up with her uncle from infancy, my 
attachment to her increaſed ech time I had the 
happineſs of ſecing her, and 1 was bleſt in in- 
ſpiring her with ſentiments equally in favor of 


and forbade my viſits to his enemy's (the enemy 
of his God, he would call him) houſe; and 
likewiſe wrote a letter, full of invective, charg- 
ing the uncle of Maria, with endeavoring to 
inveigle his nephew into a marriage with an he- 
retic. Picqued at this treatment, he forbade his 
niece any communication with me, but we ſtill 
by ſtealth, continued to ſee each other, till one 
evening, .being in a grove of trees, the uſual 
place of meeting, we were ſurprized with the 
ſight of my uncle, who had obſerved, and liſten- 
ed to our converſation : In a peremptory voice, 
he ordered me home, | heſitated ; he again com- 
manded me, when taking Maria by the hand, I 
ſaid, I would firſt ſce her ſafe, and led her to her 
houſe. My uncle again wrote to his now real 
enemy, and the conſequence was, I never ſaw 


Maria 
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Maria more: He ſent her home, nor could all 
the enquiries I made, gain me the leaſt ſatisfac- 
tion; till by Heaven led, I ſtopped at this houſe, 
'Tis now three years ago ſince we were parted, 
but I hope we are met, never to part again [ 
congratulated with him ſincerely on the happy 
event : He then led 'me into the houſe, and pre- 
fented me to his Maria, as his friend ; ſhe re- 
ceived me with an eaſy politeneſs, which would 
have done honor to the moſt elevated rank; a faint 
tinge bluſhed on her cheek, and promiſed a fu- 
ture bloom, tho' grief had well nigh worn her 
to a ſhade, yet ſhe ſeemed much altered for the 
better, in ſo ſhort a time. How powerful is caſe 
of mind, on the well being of the body. 

O'Brian's uncle being dead, there was now no 
obſtacle to their happineſs, but Maria's ill ſtate 
of health. I enquired after her uncle, and was 
told he was till living: I then hinted, if it 
would not be neceffary to acquaint him with 
the change in Maria's health, and of her meet- 
ing with the cauſe of its decline? Mr. Leeſon, 
who was preſent, approved the hint, and retired 
to write to his brother. 

I then made mention of returning to Dublin, 
I mutt return myſelf, this evening, ſaid O*Brian, 
we'll go together ; but you ſhall promiſe Ma- 


ria to ſpend a few gays here, very ſoon, will 
Maria 
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Maria ſay when? I ſhall always be happy tc 
fee you, fir, (addrefling herſelf to me) but in a 
fortnight's time, I hope to be in better ſpirits 
for company, than at preſent.” Generous girl! 
ſaid O*B----, and giving me a fignificant look, 
* How anxious ſhall I be for that happy day. 
Mr. Leeſon ſoon returned with the letter to his 
brother, and not caring to ſend it by the uſual 
conveyance of the poſt, diſpatched 2 man with 
it. In the evening, we left the farm, and re- 
turned to Dublin. 

| muſt now bring my reader acquainted with 
a circumſtance, which happened when I was 
laſt in Dublin, the day I was to ſet off for B--- 
Caſtle ; I had ſent the chief part of my linen to 
to my . to be got up againſt that day, 
but ſhe neglecting to bring it home, and Mr. 
W's. ſervant waiting for my luggage : Mrs. H. 


with whom 1 lodged, very eivily offered me the 


loan of any of Mr. H's linen, &c. which 1 
eaight want, which offer I accepted of, on con- 
dition he made uſe of mine, whilſt I had his, 
(the reader may recollect I had lent Mrs. H. five 
guineas) fo taking what I thought proper) I 
ſeat them off with the reſt of my things. 1 
now received from Mr. H. a parcel, containing 
my linen, which he had made uſe of for up- 
wares of fix months, and a moſt extravagant bill, 

- charging) 
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1 


charging me the full value of his linen, &c. as 
when new, I objected againſt this as an impoſiti- 
on, and would not pay it, the conſequence was, 
he took out a writ againſt me; I had been out 
thooting, returning home, a man accoſted | me, 
and informed me he had got a writ againſt me, 
That's impoſſible my friend, you are miſtaken 
in the perſon, No I'm not, and it is at the 
ſuit of Mr. H. he is at my houſe, if you will 
ſtep with me, you may perhaps ſettle with him“. 
I was thunder ſtruck, when the man informed 
me H. had been v--=-n enough, to do a thing 
ol the kind; 1 defired him to accompany me to 
my lodging, to lay my fowling- piece by, and 
then I would go with him, where he pleaſed; he 
accordingly went with me, I'm now at your ſer- 
vice, ſaid I, and he led me to his Spunging-bouſe. 
The ſun had been ſet aa hour? when we entered 
this receptacle of the unfortunate ; the door gra- 
ted harſh upon its hinges, I was led up one pair 
of ſtairs, where another door was opened, with a 
double lock and a chain acroſs it ; which led 
into my apartment, which was a dark room made 
horrible by the grating on the windows. Vo 
may have fire and candle, if you pleaſe to or- 
der it, ſir, „Let me have both immediately, 
with pen, ink, and paper. And throwing my- 
ſelf into a chair, 1 gave a looſe to reflection. 
6 U The 
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The ingratitude of the man at whoſe fait 1 was 
there, hurt me much; in about half an hour, I 
had a fire and candle, * This candle gives a bad 
light,” ſaid I to the man who brought it, White 
fir,----Yes, fir, Mountain or Liſbon; fir? ® 
“ Your candle gives a bad light, beg par 
don. fir, I thought you ſaid a Bottle of White.“ 
I took the hint, and ordered a bottle of Port, [ 
then wrote a note to my friend O*B. who 
was with me, c'cr | thought the meſſenger could 
have reached: him, My dear fellow, how loog 
have you been here?” An hour. I then ac- 
quainted him with the circumſtances, he left me 
but returned i in a few minutes, You muſt make 
yourſelf content till morning, the offices are 
ſhut, or you might have had your diſcharge this 
evening, but make yourſelf eaſy, we will ſup 
together. He then went and ordered ' ſupper 
from a neighbouring tavern, and we ſpent the 
evening very comfortably. Ia the — [ 
procured my- diſcharge.” © 

Soon after this, I received a letter Roch Blizz 
in anſwer to one I had wrote, informing | her 
of my being in Dublin, The amiable girl pain- 
ted her feelings, with much ſenſibility, and 
preſſed me to return, to London. not doubting 
but her friends would conelude every thing to 


my ſatis faction. This awakened in me every 
tender 
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tender ſenſation I once felt the utmoſt force of, 
but which, for ſome ti ne had lain dormant. 
l anſwered her in the warmeſt terms of real 
friend(hip, and concluded with aſſuring her, I 
would write to my on friends, and do every 
thing in my power to bring about, what we 
a both wiſhed for, a meeting, to part no more. 
, I wrote accordingly to my friends, informing 
f them of my inclinations for marriage, and beg- 
F ging their concurrence and approbation. 1 
received a very diſſatis factory anſwer, owing to 
8 ſome letters from London, filled with the moſt 
inyeterate falſhoods, informing them, Eliza, 
was on the point of marriage with a gentleman 


1 of family and fortune, and they might be aſſured 
15 ſhe held no correſſ ſpondence with. me, but looked 
1 on me with the moſt ſovereign contempt. 

5 with many more, equally friendly and equally 
5 falſe calumaiations. Tho' I could not help 


ſmiling at theſe malignant attempts to injure 
me——yet it hurt me much to think, there 
were in the world o could be baſe enough 


at to purſue malice to lo rigid a length. 

* In due courſe 1 received a letter from Eliza, 
* and one from her Aunt, informing me, that, 
| «6 As it did not ſeem agrecable to me, coming to 
ing 

* Town, if I would fix map time, they would 
ry meet me in Liverpool.“ 1 returned an imme- 


det diate 
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diate anſwer, that, Themſelves might fix the 
time, and I would meet them with the greateſt 
pleaſure, and punctuality. I then wrote an 
account of the above, to Mancheſter. | 

As I often went to play Billiards, I formed an 
*acquaintance with ſeveral gentlemen of Trinity 
College, who frequented the tables, like myſelf, 
fond of the exerciſe. We one evening made 
a party to go to the theatre, Mr, M--r, Mr. 

2M. Mr. B- n, Mr. I. - d, and 
myſelf, After the farce was ended, as we came 
out of the houfe, Mr. M. aſked the firſt watch- 
man he met with in Crow -ſtreet, cc What's the 
Hour. but not receiving ſo civil an anſwer 
as he expected, blows enſued: The watchman 
began his rattle, and his lanthorn was inſtant- 
ly Week -—this might be called, the ſignal for 
battle, watchmen poured upon us from all ſides, 
we were obliged to inake uſe of the ſignal of 
diſtreſs, by vociferating Trinity- —Tiänity- 
Trinity, nor were we long without a reinforce- 
ment: The combat became now more equal, 
two watchmen were levelled with their mother 
Earth——and ſtaffs and lanthorns, lay thick 
ſtrewed around when an unfortunate blow, 
from a quarter-ſlaff, ruck Mr. I. d, to 
the ground we droye the watchmen up ' Crow- 
ect, a and n with ſome diffculty got 

5 N Mr 
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Mr. L. into a neighbouring houſe—he had 


received a violent blow on his head, and when 
the wound was examined, his ſcull was found 
to be fratured—The unhappy y outh languiſhed 
'till the following e evening, and then, Died | 
What an awful event was this ! Mr. L. was 

4 moſt amiable young gentleman ; ; in his twen- 
tieth year an only ſon, the hope and joy of 


his family; heir to a genteel eſtate, which a 


hort! time, would have put him in poſſeſſiom of. 

How near allied is Life and Death ? This 
gentleman was a melancholy inſtance | He was 
yeſterday, i in the height of youthful ſtren th 
and vigour---his heart beat high in vleaſure's 


round, and promiſed him a long length of 


years — But, alas ! to day, the bloom has left 


his cheeks, and ſtrength his limbs ; his pulſe, 


no longer beats, nor does the inyigorating 
thought inſpire his ſoul, to freſh purſuits of 
ſenſyal bliſs: Cold! Cold and lifeleſs ! ſtretch'd 
at full length he lies ! unheedful of the world 
he lleeps ! but, reaſon-rouzing thought, he 
ſleeps, to wake no more | ! | 
How ought an inſtance like this, tic up the 
foul, to conſideration of the world to come ; for 
fear, we ſhould be ſummoned to the great tri- 


bonal of a unprepared to meet that Day, 


which 
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| plunge us into never ending miſery /! 


which ſhall crown us with eternal happineſs, of 


Where 1 lodged, a widow lady of the name of 


Y---g, occupied the lower part of the houſe 


ſhe one morning ſent me a polite card of i invita- 
tion, to cards and ſupper, taking that liberty, as 
I was a ſtranger in the houſe. I accepted | her 
invitation. She had two ladies viſitors, whom 
ſhe introduced to me as her filter and coulin : 

We paſſed ſeveral very agreeable hours at qua- 
drille---The converſation of the ladies, was ſen- 
ſible, poljte and entertaining, nor do I ever re- 
member ſpending an, evening more rational, or 


more pleaſing. We broke up at twelve, and 


their own carriage conveyed the ladies home. | 
made ſome enquiries of my landlady, about the 
family of Mrs. V. but ſhe informed me ſhe was 
anacquainted with them, nor had ſhe the leaſt 
knowledge of her ſiſter or couſin. Returning 
from ſeeing a review of the regulars, in Phœnix 
Park, Mrs. V. and her filter, paſſed me in the 
latter's carriage: They checked their coachman, 
and I rode up, and after ſaluting, accompanied 
them into town ——They ſtopped at the ſiſ- 


ter's houſe in F---------freet, and I took my 
leave, not without having firſt received an in- 


, to tea and ſupper, 


vitation from Miſs — 


the next evening, in compuny with her ſiſter. 


. I 
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[ waited on Mrs. V. to F------ -ſtreet, and we 
were entertained with much eaſy politeneſs, 
and received with elegance: At ſupper, there 
was great variety, and a profuſion of wines, (but 
all this while I had not Jearnt the name of our 
entertainer.) After enjoying the evening in a 
very friendly manner, I conducted Mrs, V 
home, MY 8 
The morning after, being under the hands of 
Mr. Scrapeclean the tonſor, Pray, Scrapeclean, 
do you know a young lady who lives in F. 
ſtreet, whoſe ſervants wear ſuch a livery?” (def- 
cribing it) „O yes, fir,” replied he, It is ---- 


ſhe is ---=-- and has been but ſhe did 
not always 22 —— keeps 2 Rd 
carriage - livery ſervants -- and, 
and. # 2 | * 2 „ 


Thus Scrapeclean was ruuning on, with a volu- 
bility of utterance, which would not have diſ- 
graced a Demoſthenes, (provided Demoſthenes 
had been a profeſſor of the ſtrap and razor; in- 
ſtead of philoſophy) to the end of the chapter ; 
I was too much aſtoniſhed at his tale to inter- 
rupt him; if he had not unluckily made an in- 
ciſſion, as with his razor he was endeavoring to 
turn the right corner of my chin, owing to the 
perturbation of his underſtanding, which affect - 
ed n body in ſuch a manner, that he in turning, 
turned 
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turned too ſharp, | and was near taking the right, 
corner of my chin with bim. This miſtake of 
Scrapeclean' s being rectified, | will give you the 
meaning of them daſhes and aſtericks, which 
you met with above, and the aſtoniſhment which 
1 was filled with. | | 

The lady in queſtion, whom I took. for no leſs 
than ſome demi-dutches, was a well known 
 Thais----Miſs N. 1! 

1 would here remark, how cautious youth 
ſhould be, of making ſtrange connections, with 
whom they do not know------ What; an opinion 
would my friends have had, if informed that [ 
had viſited this lady. ?. for, tho perfectly i inno- 
cent, yet, twould have been hard to have con- 
vinced prejudice of that. However I informed 
our landlady of the above particulars, and ſhe 
gave Mrs. Y. notice to quit her apartments. 

My Friend O'B -, calling on me, informed 
me, he ſhould ſet off on the morrow for Leeſon - 
farm, and ſhould expect my company, and that 
1 would ſtay untill the ceremony was over, that 
was to give him poſſeſſion of all he held dear in 
the world: 1 promiſed to attend him, and on 
the morrow we ſet off. | 

On our arrival, we were agrecably ſurprized, 
to find the elder Mr. Leeſon there, who recei- 
ved his intended Nephew, with much ſatisfac- 
| tion, 
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tion, and gave me a friendly welcome -e had 
his carriage and ſervants, to whom he had given 
a new livery on the occaſion. The beautiful 
Maria had recovered much of her natural bloom, 
and a ſatisfactory joy was diffuſed through every 
feature of Mr. and Mrs. Leeſon ; the ſervants 
partook of their ſuperior's happineſs, and a ſen- 
ſible pleaſure, brightened every countenance. It 
was monday when we arrived at Leeſoh-farm, 
and the wedneſday following was fixed on, for 
the celebration of the nuptials of O'B. and 
Maria---that time was ſpent in preparation for 
the reception of the gueſts who were invited; 
conſiſting of the neighbouring families for miles 
round. The much wiſhed for morning came, 
the Bridegroom was up e'er the ſun, and com- 
ing to my chamber, awakened me. How can 
you ſleep ſo ſoundly, when I have not flept all 
this long tedious night?“ J am not going to 
be married my friend, or perhaps I might have 
been as reſtleſs and impatient as yourſelf, *” 
I aroſe, and going down ſtairs, O'B. ſtopped 
and whiſpering, ſaid, * This is the door that in- 
cloſes all I hold dear in life, and giving a gen- 
tle tap, Are you well Maria? Perfectly 
ſo,” replied ſhe, Then all muſt be well. 
faid the lover, and into the garden we went. 

* This day, Clerimont, ” ſaid O'B. is the 
| X moſt 
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moſt momentous one of my life, and I hope it 
will prove the happieſt. ” © lt i is ſo, and In- 
cerely wiſh your expectations may be more than 

fulfilled :* Vou muſt now in a great meaſure, 
lay aſide, the purſuits of youth, and the grati 

fication of your own appetites —— You will have 
a companion to partake of your pleaſures and a- 

muſements, and to participate in your endeavors 
to paſs away life agreeably : She will not only 
be your partner, in partaking of the pleaſures of 
lite, but, when misfortunes viſit, and troubles 
aſſail, and who from them are free? ſhe will 
be your comforter, and by her tender care, 


| ſooth the anguiſh of your mind, and by ſharing, 


alleviate the burthen. of your ſorrows : Happy 


conſideration ! in a wife, to find a friend! 
Thus we diſcourſed for ſome time, when re- 


turning into the houſe, we found the Bride, and 
her friends, ready for breakfaſt. ** We have 
been converſing, ſaid O'B. addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Mr. and Mrs. Leeſon, ** on the happi- 
neſs of the married ſtate ; and I am convinced 
it is the only ſituation in life, in which real 
felicity can be found. «Tt is undoubtedly a 
foretaſte, replied Mr. Leeſon, ** of that bliſs 
we hope for hereafter, eſpecially where ſouls 
congenial are joined ; but my children, you 
muſt not expect to go through the world, with 

nothing 
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nothing but the ſmiles of content, attending on 
you; life would grow dull and inſipid, in one 
continued round of enjoy ment, without ſome 
allay of misfortune, to embitter the ſw-ets of 
it: But remember this, the - generality of what 
the world call Ills, are often bleſſings in diſguiſe, 
and it is our duty to receive them, with reſig- 
nation to the divine will, and wait with hum- 


ble patience, till it ſhall pleaſe him, to remove 


them from us ; and, tho' it is impoſſible W 5 
to avoid misfortunes, tis eaſy to learn to bea 
them, and then, their poignancy will be —_ 
ſoftened. ”'----Some company coming in, pre- 
vented Mr. L. from proceeding. 

We now ſet off for Church, the Bride, ber 
Mother, and myſelf in the elder Mr. L's. car- 
riage: The Bridegroom, Bride's-maid, and the 
two Mr. Leeſons in another; there were four 
more carriages filled with ladies, and a number 
of gentlemen on horſeback, brought up the 
rear, It was eleven o'clock, e'er we arrived at 


the altar; the Clergyman went through the ſer 


vice, with much devotion, and I obſerved the 
impreſſion made upon both bride and bride- 


groom, as he repeated the awful ceremony ; they 


received the concluding benediction with much 

humility, and I believe, an happier couple, 

ne'er bent the knee, at Hymen's ſacred ſhrine. 
We 


— —<__—_ — 


— — —— — 


— . —— —ͤW en en nn ern ee 
* 
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We returned much in the ſame manner to 


Leeſon farm, as we left it, excepting the bride- 


groom and I changing places, and we had the 
ad ition of the miniſter, to our company. The 
day was ſpent in the utmoſt harmony and convi- 
viality, and in the evening, we had a very gen- 
tee], aſſembly. Often did the impatient bride- 
groom accuſe the hours of ſlowly lingering in 
their career, envious of his happineſs ; but at 
length, the bride and her mother flipped away 


nor was he long after. We continued footing 


it to the muſic, till the morning's dawn; when 
each retired to reſt, well pleaſed with the pre- 
ceeding night s entertainment-- and, for my own 
part, I can add well tired. 

" few hour's ſleep, having reſtored nature to 


her wonted vigour, I aroſe, and paid my reſpects 


to Mrs. O' B — b 48 J ſaluted her by this ma- 
tronly title, what a livid bluſh o erſpread her 
face! but it was the bluſh of innocent ſenſibi- 
lity, and delightful ſenſations. 

This was the ſpring of wedded loye, the ſource 


myſterious, of rapturous bliſs, and nature bloom- 


ing in luxurious pomp, diſplayed the richneſs 
of the coming year, Wedded lovers, to the 
banquet go, charmed with the tempting feaſt 
before them placed; they feed and feed, till 
pature gorged, is ſickened at the Gght of ſo 

much 


** 
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much food, that ſtill preſents itſelf, ſeemingly 
antouched ; Again they try to taſte the ſweets, 
that challenge them to the attack, but ah, in 
vain---and quit the field, tho' wiſhing ſtill to 
ſtay, Be cautjous then, and moderately enjoy 
the bliſsful theme---nor riotoufly inſatiate, till 
the palled appetite, ſickens at the ſight, and 
loathes the luxury it once d d court, 

A fortnight clapſed in one continued round 


of receiving and paying viſits, when 1 returned 


to Dublin, On taking poſſeſſion of my lodgings 
I found Mrs. V. had left hers, which gave mg 
a ſecret ſatisfaction. 

Returning home one evening near twelve 
o'clock, I met with a gentleman, with whom, 
I had ſome {mall acquaintance, As he was go- 
ing directly from home, I took the liberty of 
aſking, whither he was bending his courſe at 
that late hour? Faith fir, I am going to a 
place, where, if you'll go with me to it, I'll 
tell yau where it is. I am obliged to you, 
but when there, I ſhall not thank you for your 
intelligence. Plhaw ! but you know my 
meaning; unleſs you will go Jam rather aſham- 
ed to tell you. © So 1 muſt participate of 
your guilt, to come at your ſecret ? Nay, there 
is more of folly than guilt in it---in ſhort, it it 


to the hazard table I am going, and ſhould be 
glad 


166 MEMOIRS or Mr B. 


glad of your company ? ” As had never been 
at one, I conſented. 

On our arrival at Daly's, there were ſeveral 
gentlemen round the table, and the groom- porter 
was crying,“ Seven's the main, ſeven, Six is 
the main, and twelve is a nick, ſaid the thrower, 
and ſwept the table of near a hundred guineas, 
That was a lucky hit, ſaid my friend, and 
he took the box Who covers 5 - 10--15--20 
guineas, ſeven's the main” and he threw--again-- 
again, and eleven's a nick.” A good harveſt 
this, ſaid I to myſelf. My friend kept the box, 
and threw once more, but with different ſuc- 
ceſs ; the fickle goddeſs had changed ſides, and 
he threw out, away went his former winnings, 
'and ſomething more, Thus they continued for 
ſome time, when a gentlemen came in, who was 
a foreigner, ſome of the company ſaluted him 
by the title of Count, and an important buz 
went thro' the circle. In a ſhort time the 
Count took the box, and played high, but he 
was unſucceſsful, which ſeemed to affect his 
fpirits, and much agitated him-----Buck Eng- 
land, a gentleman well known in the polite, to- 
"niſh, and ſable-legged circles, juſt then entered 
the room, he preſented the Count with a note, 
which the Count had given him for zo pieces, 


o a former evening: The Count confeſſed the 
bill 
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bill, a true bill, but ſhrugging up his ſhoulders, 
he looked a ghaſtly phiz ! quite poverty truck, 
Why look ye here gentlemen, this fellow owes, 
me a debt of honor, which he is unable to pay 
----that | let paſs----but he is an impoſtor, (at 
the ſame time collaring the was Count, for now 
he had loſt every exalted thought or look) he 
has borrowed his maſter's title with his cloaths, 
aud no doubt has made free with his purſe, 
therefore lll give him the chaſtiſement he de- 
ſerves, ſo ſaying he gave the pretended Count 
a good caning, and then kicked him out of the 
room — Did impoſtors always meet with 
their deſerts, what a revolution would be made 
in every ſtate thro' life; law, phyſic, and divi- 
nity, would tremble at the thought, but I'm 
now in the hazard room, which is not a place 
for moralizing. 

The buſtle which the diſmiſſion of the would- | 


be Count, being ſublided, the Dice again rat- 


tled--Fortune took her ſeat, and hope reanima- 
ted every boſom My friend being rather ſuc- 
cesful, and l, tired with the noiſe, being an 
unconcerned ſpectator, preſſed him to withdraw, 
which he conſented to, and together we went. 
Paſſing along, our ears were ſaluted with more 
dice rattling- This is the filver table, faid 
my friend, © you will ſee here a far different 


group, 
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gtoup, than that we have juſt left” We found 
here. about twenty young fellows around the 
table---ſhillings, inſtead of Pounds, was the 
word, and the ſame viciſſitude of paſſion, marked 
the features of the winners and looſers, as tho 


millions had been depending! Fools! to venture 


happineſs on the caſt of a die ! 
My Friend O*B-<--, calling on me one day, 
« Clerimont, ” ſaid he, © I have heard you ex- 
preſs a deſire to ſee an Iriſh funeral ? True, I 
ſhould be glad to ſee one: Come along with me 
you ſhall ſee the whole—I am now going to the 
houſe of Mr. —— his Nephew's body is to be 
interred tomorrow, and you ſhall if you approve 
of it, ſtay all night with me. I attended him 
to Mr. On entering, my ears were ſaluted 
with muſic, **© Why this is not the houſe of 
mourning, but of rejoicing, that you bring me 
to? „ This is nothing, he replied, I was 
introduced to Mr. who received me with 
much civility. After a ſhort time, we were 
ſhown up ſtairs, into the room where the de- 
funct lay——but, what a ſcene preſented itſelf, 
it was a large room, and I imagine fifty people 
in it---at each end was a fiddler : To the muſic 
or rather noiſe, of one fidle, a man with a wood- 
en leg, was ſtumping away time, and to the 
other, an old man and an old woman, were 
making 


* 


- 
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making figures and faces one at the other ·L dan- 


cing it could not be called: In the middle of 
the room, a large table was placed, covered with 
pitchers, glaſſes, pipes and tobacco, and flowing 
with whiſkey, and other liquors ; ſeveral were 
leaning with their heads upon the table, drunk 
and aſleep ;, ſome were drinking, ſome ſmoaking, 
ſome laughing, and a few crying ! but theſe I 
ſet down as crying drunk---for their tears were 
the overflow of the liquor, perfectly freſh, nor, 
I dare be ſworn, a briny particle amongſt them. 
On one fide lay the deceaſed, ſhrowded and cof- 
fined, nor did he caſt one look at, or beſtow a 


| fingle ſmile on the ſcene around him, (and I may 


be juſtified in adding) nor did he vouchſafe 
a thought of, or wich to be partaking of the 
feſtivity that ſurrounded him—l was preſſed 
much to make free with the cheer which preſen- 
ted itſelf---It was far from ſuiting my conſtitu- 
tion, to mingle in a company like this, but not 
to have done it, would have appeared particular, 
if not ill-natured; fo I fat down, and lighted 
my pipe, (which I found requiſite for certain 
reaſons) Mr. O*B---, did the ſame; I drank to 
the deceaſed, as I obſerved the reſt do; for they 
imagine he ſtill hears them, and though he does 
not anſwer, that, they account for, as owing to 
his ill nature, in not being able to drink as well 

i a as 
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as hear. Seyeral of the company, went to the 
coffin, *Arrab, Donald, will you take a little drop 
now ? Ab, why can't you now? How ill natu- 
red it is of you now r Buy this wh: key i is of 
your oon mather' 8 making, honey, ; and I'm ſure 
you would like it, if you would be after taſting 
a little drop of it now? But all this flow of 
thetoric, was thrown away, for poor Donald did 
not take the leaſt notice of them. A ſhort time 
fatisfied me. with this ſcene, and I begged my 
- friend to let us depart- we withdre w. 6: To- 
morrow, if you'll attend me, you ſhall ſee 
the ConCLAMATIO: %, What is that*pray? ” 
**'Fis a very old ceremony, made uſe of by my 
countrymen, before the interment of their 
friends; from whenca it aroſe, I cannot inform 
you, but occular demonſtra tion, will perhaps 
prove more agrecable than oracular, therefore 
you'll be ready, and I will call on you. ” 
Punctual to his. promiſe, my friend called the 
following day, and we again went to Mr =----. 
On our arrival, there was much noiſe and buſtle 
in the houſe, and to the honor of moſt potent 
whiſkey, be it ſaid, there was not a dry eye to be 
ſeen! It was juſt before the coffin was ſcrew'd 
down, that we went up ſtairs, and then began 
the CoNCLAMATI® ; ; but, heaven defend me, 


from ſuch another ſcene of u proar and confuſion: 
There 
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There were upwards of twenty voices talking to, 
and aſking queſtions of, poor Donald. Oe 
crying out, Ah! why will you leave us, Do- 
nald? another, « But it is very ill natured of 
you, ſo it is, to be leaving all your relations ani 
acqua aintances ?” a third, Ah, Donald! well, 


and if y you, will go, here 8 good luck to your (81 


honey.“ at the ſame time, tumbling down about 
half a pint of whiſkey. | 

The motion being made, for cloſing up the 
peaceable Donald ——there broke out ſuch an 


hideous concatination of diſagreeable ſounds, 


that I would have preferred being in the habita- 
tions of the Cyclops, when forging , thunder- 


bolts for Jupiter, ſooner than where . Was- 


know not what to liken i it to— was thou e ever in 
a Jew's Synogogue, reader ? No: Why then, 
I muſt leay2 it to prolific fancy, to give thee 
ſome idea * 3} Imagine a jomble ement of 
voices, ſome high, ſome low, ſom? i lueaking, 
ſome braying—calling vpon the dumb, the deaf, 
the inſenſible Donald | intermixed with ſighs, 
ſobs, and groans, and forming an inharinonious 


din, conſiſting, from treble at the higheſt pitch, 


down to counter, tenor, baſs----baſs ---baſs, 


down to the loweſt note, in the ſcale of com- 


| poſition —— Imagine that, and you may have 


ſom2 idea of what it is impoſſible for deſcription 
to 


_ — — 
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to do juſtice 9 At length, the Coffin was 


ſcrewed down, but the noiſe did not ſubſide; 


the corps was carried forth, and the people at. 
tended it to its long laſt home. At the grave 
they redoubled their exclamations, and mention- 


ed the deceaſed's neareſt relations---friends--- 
cloaths---diverſions, &c.------ What a ſtrange 


fight this ? how abſurd a cuſtom ! it is not 
the effect of grief, ſorrow can have no part in it; 


real trouble, is of a much different nature, it 


cannot vent itſelf in the froth of bodies ; it preys 


| upon the ſoul, it feeds in filence on the mind, 


tears will ſometimes flow, and give a tempora- 
ry relief, but time only can cure. Some wall 
ſay, it is an happineſs to have a friend, to whom 
you can unboſom yourſelf, when misfortunes 
aſſail-— but, wherein is the happineſs ? is it in 
loading one for whom you have a pretended 
friendſhip, with your griefs, and involving his 
mind in your calamities? is that friendſhip, 


| which makes him unhappy ? and muſt you hurt 


the feelings of your friend, not content with 
your own ſufferings ?. or are you baſe enough, 


to hurt another $ ſen6ibility, for the Fake of al- 


leviating your « own 4 How different this, f rom 
that dignity of foul, ſentiment, and action, 
which ſhould mark the being, by divinity inſpi- 


red, and made little leſs than angels. There is 
2 
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a dignity of thought, which muſt precede a 
dignity of action ; if we learn not, and encour- 
age noble ideas, and worthy elevated ſentiments, 
our actions will never diſtinguiſh us from the 
ſorded miſerable clods of clay, thoſe living 
lumps of earth, which we every day meet with, 

who have the Image, but want the effence, of 
human nature. Would youth but learn to think 
well, they would never act wrong; our thoughts 
ſhould be as pure, as tho' the whole world was 
to be made acquainted with them ; for, tho 


we: are ſenſible they do not, yet, at the ſame 


time we are canſcious, there is a being, who 
knows the minutia of them; but I am wander- 
ing from my ſubjectſo taking it for granted, 


that ſenſible grief does not ſhew itſelf, as the 


pretended ſorrow ſhewn over the corps of poor 
Donald: am yet at a loſs for the cauſe whence 
this wailing and lamentation proceeds; igno- 
rance mult be the mother of it, as it is of 


moſt abſurdities we meet with, in religious 
rites and ceremonies. 


Happening to be at the Billiard rable one eve- 
ning, who ſhould come in but the pretended 


Count, of Hazardonian memory: There were 


ſeveral gentlemen preſent who were acquainted 
with the circumſtances of his diſgrace, among 


whom, one to whom he owed three guineas, 
ſome 
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** time before at Billiards; the gentleman 
demanded the money -— his Countſhip could 
not pay - Turn him out. ” cried one, Not 
out of the door, by G—.” faid another, and 
ſecured the door, a third threw up the ſaſh, and 
the ret, ſeized the frightened half-dead culprit, 
What would he have given at that moment, to 
have been combing his maſter s peruke, | or em- 
ployed in the more humble avocation of cleaning 
his ſhoes. Indeed gemmen, never vil come 
into vone publique cum panee, not vone time a- 
gain, if you vil not. a-de--brake-a my Neckee, 
a-my-Neckee my Neckee ' Thus he ex- 
claimed, but Neck and Heels, he went thro' 
into the ſtreet ——he had not more than three 
yards to fall, fo that he arrived at the bottom, 
without any bones being broke; but the fall 
and fright together, ſtunned him ſo that he lay 
2 few minutes in a ſtate of inſenſibility: When 
he recovered himſclf, he ſlowly moved, but 
finding his limbs whole, made the beſt uſe of 
them he could by leaving the place---nor did [ 
ever ſee him afterwards. ü 

no received a remittance from Mancheſter, 
with letters from 2 reſpectable houſe there, to 
ſome in Dublin, relative to buſineſs. I waited 
upon the gentlemen who were intending to eſta- 


Loring a regina & ot Mancheſter goods, and 
j_ 
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had ſome works erecting for that purpoſe : I had 
propoſals made to me, which | ſhould moſt cer- 
tainly have cloſed with, but for a letter which I 
received from Eliza, and another from her aunt, 
in which, the latter informed me, ſhe would, 
with her niece, give me the meeting, as the had 
before ſaid, the middle of the enſuing month, 
in Liverpool; in conſequence of which, I dropt 
all thoughts of entering into any commercial 
engagements, on the proſpect of a matrimonial 
one, which would naturally change the ſyſtem 
of my affairs. I accordingly returned for an- 
ſwer, to Mrs. D. that I would be in Liverpool, 
on the 18th of the following month, when I 
hoped an end would be put to the anxiety and 
impatience of a lover, in thoſe ties, which death 
only could put a period to. By the fame poft, 
[ wrote to Eliza, and congratulated her on the 
near proſpect there was of an union, we had both 
ſo ardently wiſhed for. 1' took a review of the 
various occurrences which had happened, fince 
our firſt acquaintance, and the numerous obſta- 
cles which had been thrown in our way, by re- 
lations on both fides-----that now, I hoped, 
thoſe obſtacles were removed, and no further 
hinderance would happen, to prevent our meet- 
ing, and aſſured her of a faithful and inviolate 
attachment, which it would 'never be in the 


power 


176 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 


power of time to eraſe. I ſpoke ſincerely, and 
felt what I wrote, aud defired ſhe would oblige 
me with another letter, as I ſhould have time 
enough to receive it, ere [ left Dublin. Having 
diſpatched theſe letters, I had now near three 
weeks on hand, before the time appointed for 
meeting Eliza, and Dublin affording nothing 
new, I determined to pay a viſit to Mr. Brough- 
ton, (a gentleman in the. county of Wicklow) 
who had often given me an invitation to ſpend 
a few days at his houſe, and accordingly, I ſet 
off. As I had a numerous acquaintance on the 
way, I ſtopped, to ſee ſeveral, that tho' I left 
Dublin in the morning, I had not got more than 
fix miles at night, to the houſe of Mr. M., 
where I ſtopped until morning. On the 
morrow, purſuing my journey, I met a four 
wheeled phæton, drawn by ſome men, and a 
number of boys, and in it was ſeated a gentle- 
man, who from his dreſs had the appearance of 
a clergyman, but his face was red and bloated, 
and he had more the reſemblance of a prieſt of 

Bacchus. The novelty of the ſight, truck me, 
and ſtopping at the next houſe, which happened 
to be a public one, I alighted, and putting up 
my horſe, went into the houſe. After a little 


converſation, I enquired of a young woman, 
who 


* . 
x 
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who the perſon was, I had met in the carriage? 
She told me as follows. The gentleman you 
met, is the Reverend Mr. B. he preaches at 


L- - n, a ſhort diſtance from this, and beſides 


the income which his Church brings in, he has 
a pretty eſtate of his own : He keeps the carri - 
age which you ſaw, and another; he likewiſe 
has plenty of horſes, but from an unaccountable 
whim, always pays his viſits round the country 
from village to village, drawn by men inſtead 
of horſes ; whom he puts in ropes, and drives 
the ſame as cattle---his horſes generally follow, 
that people may ſee it is not from neceſſity, but 
choice, that he is thus conveyed ; but he is not 
gone far---I dare ſay he will ſoon return, if he 
does, he will call here to refreſh his men. 1 
thanked her for the information, and determined 
on waiting a ſhort time, to ſee if this ſingular 
mortal returned. Throwing my eyes around 
the room for ſomething to amuſe myſelf with, 
I ſaw a book, and on opening it, found it to 
be a manuſcript, © Are there any ſecrets in 
this my dear?“ Good lack ! it is the Parſon's, 
{ure enough, T do not know what is in it in- 
deed, ” quoth the girl. However, I ventured 
to read the firſt piece, which was 


13 A PASTORAL 
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13 fat beneath s ſhaid, 
| By nature form'd a cool retreat, Þ 
she heav'd 2 ſigh, which grief betray "a, 
And thus bemoan'd unhappy fate, 
Ab! heavy hours, how ſlow ye flee, 
Since Damon left the rural plain, 
For who enliven'd them like he, | 
The joy of ev'ry nymph and ſwain. 


"My flocks no longer ſport and play, | 7 
Or frolic through the tufted grove, al 
Een Sol now darts a feebler ray, 


And muſic has not charms like love. 
| My lambkins 28 along they paſs, 

Stop to receive the wonted ftroke, 
Fain I'd carreſi them, but alas! 

A ſhow'r ot tears does utt'rance choak. 


Once 
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Once, bleſt as they, I trod the green, 
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A calm of ſunſhine crown'd my days, 


Uaknown to grief, my mind ſerene, 


And ev'ry night was bleſt with eaſe, _ 


She ſaid, when Colin ſought the maid, 


Sorrow, upon his brow he wore ; 
With ſlow advange, approach'd and ſaid 


Ah Phillis ! Damon, is no more!! ! 


3 3% 


The fatal words, BER nature's frame, 


Like light'ning, a quick paſſage found; 
Then fled the ſpark, of heav'nly flame ! 


She lifeleſs dropt upon the ground, 


The above, written on the melancholy cataſ- 
trophe, of the ſudden death of Miſs Winterton, 


an amiable young lady, who did not ſurvive the 
loſs of her lover, who was killed, in the battle 


of Bunker's Hill : Written, 1776. G. B. 


Inte 


Reading 
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Reading on, I found 
ET 14 & 4A MK 


Cog wept, when ſhe her huſband loſt, 
And did his untimely end bewail, 


Still with diſaſters, the widow's eroſt, 
She weeps, now poor Flora's loſt her tail. 
Memorandum. The above occaſioned at find- 


ing Mrs. Lucas, in tears, becauſe her lap-dog, 
had been caught in a fox trap. 


Memorandum, The following, written on 
my return from the ſeat of Lord Charlemont, 
where 1 had been to pay a viſit on a Saturday ; i 
being 


A Parodian Imitation of the Sublime. 


Assist me, uſes, while I fingt the e day, 
* The mighty, the important Saturday, 
The buſtling toil, to waſh and clean each place 


On this great day——ſhould Rand on record fair; ; 
And 


„ 


„ wwe 
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And to future ages, plain proof ſhould bring 
How ev'ry ſtair and floor ſadly have groan'd, 
Beneath the preſſure of the lab'ring hand | 
of ſervant maid:—in pattens high adyanc'd ; 
How each chair and table, well wax'd and ſcrub'd 
Vie with the glaſſes, that above them plac'd 
To ſhew our aged dames, their wrinkled fronts— 
Or pert young miſs the bloom that on her cheeks 
Glowing, invites to love the neighb'ring youths ; 
P'th' kitchen, ſee the beuten, rang'd quite bright 
At diftanco regalar, with eeming pomp | 
Array'd, marſhal'd in order from great t ſmall, 
While coppers, kettles, fiſh, ſtew and ſauce - pant, 


Fill up the meaſure of the cook's great toil, 


Aſcend we thence to th! pantry, where diſhes, 
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Plates, pots and pans, obſcure the face of th' ſhelves, 


And ſeem to court c'en palled appetites, 

To wiſh them fill'd with viands tee and rich; 
Beneath, ſce empty bottles plac'd in rows 

That once contain'd the beſt of wines, to chear 
The ſoul, by bur nels care, or grief oppreſt ; 

Iato his room, the butler then invites 
Each welcome gueſt, and from his pocket draws 


| An 
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An inftrument, in ſhape uncouth, the key 

5T has been t unlock, both antidote and bane = 

Of mortals yet unnumber'd; which fix'd _ 

ich porus cork, it quickly draws, from out 

The yielding bottle, whence 2 gen'rous ſteam 

Of richeſt wine, tempting invites the tafte, 

And, if with caution drank, melioratet 

The heart of man, proves beft of antidotes 

Gainſt grief or care, or the long train of ile 
Attendant on misfortunes here below ; 

But the medium bounds o'ecleapt, proves ſource 
Of brooding fickneſs, and diſeaſes dire, 

Which us and our poſterity involves 

La contagion ſad, horrid bane of health ! 

; The aged heward, next, attention draws--- 

Clean ſcrap'd his chin---his hair with time grown grey 
Around his neck, his cravat neatly ty'd, 

While down, his breaſt each end does graceful hang, 
Or in his button-hole tuck'd---with looks compor'd, 
Turns o'er the pages full of rents receiv'd,  - 
Ot reimburſments made - -of great repairs, 5 


Such and ſuch farms improy'd, the rents to raiſe, 


Aud grind and grind, yet more th induftr'ous hind ; 
And 
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And all for what? 'why luxury demands, | 
| And high fed appetites til crave for more: 
Again he turns, to a long train of coſts, 
Incur'd to. pleaſe the pampered palates, 
Of thoſe, who never knew, hunger or want, 
Or thoſe ills 10 poverty attending; 
On whoſe heads the bleak ſtorm, ne'er pours its 1288, 
Nor feel for thoſe beneath an humble roof, 
Too weak, w withſtand the elemental ſhock, 


That breaks upon them unreſtrain'd; and where 

To fly for ſhelter } alas! they know not! 

A dreary wild, on ev'ry fide appears, 

Diſcerned by the ghr'ning's flaſn— that gone 
Horror remains! with darkneſs viſible!, 

Ab think on this, ye rich, whom heay'n has bleſt, 
Wich bount'ous overflow of worldly good: | 
And if aſk'd to ſpare, of what you've had giv'n, 
| Give but a pittance, know, tis lent to heav'n. 

See, what profuſion, marks each place around 

What coftly furniture, what gaudy toys, 

What uſeleſs trappings, to make ſtate appear- 

Empty vanity's of a ſhort liv'd day. 

Sure content, with peace and joy here ſhould dyell, 

| | Where 
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Where art's moll lib'ral hand has been profoſe ! 
Is it not ſo? can ſorrow enter here? | 
Can thoſe calamities which mock mankind ? 
Preſume to enter manſions deck'd ſo fair? 
Can malice, envy, hatred, or revenge! 
Corroding care, or diſappointments great? 
Diſturb th' inhabitants who dwell within“ 
If fo, give me the humble roof, undeck'd, | 
Unornamented, ſave with ſweet content, : 
Offlpring of innocence, ſmiling cherub, 


In whole train, peace and joy, for ever dwell ! 


Juſt as T had finiſhed reading the above, I 
heard a carriage, and the girl going to the door, 
on her return informed me, © it was the mad 
parſon returned :”” I accoſted him on his en- 
trance, telling him, I had got a manuſcript, 
which I believed to be his property, and added, 
L had taken the liberty of peruſing a part of its 
contents. He very obligingly anſwered, ** the 
matter I met with, he was conſcious was not 
worth my attention, or he ſhould make me 
welcome to read the whole ; what 1 have writ- 
ten, continued he, was never meant for public 
inſpection-- but, fir, you'll excuſe me a few 
moments, while I look after my cattle!“ fo 

| | ſayings 


% 
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ſaying, he left me, with a * Yoics! yoics 1 
John! Simon! here Molly give my cattle ſome 
provender? Molly then brought out a loaf 
and cheeſe, with ſome ſtrong beer, and the fel- 
*Jows who had been drawing him along, fell to 
without much ceremony. He ſhortly returned 
to me with ſome provender, as he called it, in 
his hands, Sir, ſaid he, I am an odd kind of 
a mortal, (as no doubt you already imagine) and 
by thoſe who do not know me, am called the 
mad parſon, I have my oddities, my peculiarities, 
and my ſingularities ; ; but ſhould be glad of an 
hour in your company, if nothing material urges 
your departure hence. I anſwered him, That 
his frankneſs and good nature, beſpoke my 
eſtzem, and-I ſhould enjoy the pleaſure of his 
company with much ſatisfaction, ”----* We 
will adjourn into this parlour, and led me 
into a ſnug room, which I had not before ob- 
ſerved —= Having ſeated ourſelves, * You ſee”? 
ſaid he, by thoſe pieces which you met with 
by accident, that I ſome times ſeribble to the 
Muſes: I have a piece in my pocket, this is itz 
I married a young couple, about a month ago, 
the gentleman had paid his addreſſes to the lady 
for ſome time, but ſhe” rejected his ſuit—'till 
the accidental ſtinging of a Bee, effected in a 


7 Aa moment, 


186 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 
moment, what, perhaps, the youth might have 
laboured at for years — I will read it to you, 


A: Ans TOR A . 


"Tex Flocks the long had left, when Damon ftray'd 
From Sel's bright beams to find a dating ſhade : 
Chance led him to the grove where firſt he met, 
The fair, the proud, too lovely 8 

Nature luxurious in the fair had join'd, 

Each grace to charm, and captivate the mind; 

But one defect, Alone, each charm did hide, t 
(But love is blind) and that ye fair, was Pride“ 

[That bane of ſweet content, offspring of Hell ! 
By which, from Heav'nly bliſs, e'en angels fell: 
The mind that ſuffers it to bear the ſway, 

To ev'ry paſſion vile, oft proves a prey.) 

The place ſeem'd form'd by nature's hand, to calm 


The rage of ſorrow, and to pour the balm, 


Ot 
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of ſweet eee on 2 oa mind, 


Opprels'd with care, to ſolitude inclin'd. 


Around, the trees, their verdant foilage ſpread, 
And on the ſenſes, grateful perfume ſhed; 


A flowing ſtream ſoft murm'ring ran along, 


While feather'd warblers, join'd their vocal ſong. 


Oa a fair bank, by verdant nature dreſs'd, 
The Swain redin'd, and thus, his grief expreſs'd ; 
To lining nature, buſh'd was ev ry breeze, 


The birds, they ceas'd to ſing, to move, the trees. 


“Come ſolitude, thou only folace left, 
« Of eaſe, and peace, and ev'ry joy bereft; 
« la thee alone, I only hope to find, 
4 Gentle relief, for my affiQud mind 


« Far's fled the time when all was joy around, 
„ When my heart leapt at the enliv*ning ſound, 
* Of tuneful pipe, by ſhepherd fingers preſi'd, 

* When in the my dance J join'd the reft, 

* But now, no longer charms the pipe or reed, 

* The flowing riv'let, or the flow'ry mead ; 


* My flacks that tread the plaia, the birds that fing, 


5 Noc all the verdure of the breathing ſpriag, 1 
8 | ow 


% 
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„„ 


"a How oft at edge of eve, I've leſt the fold, 
T' hear moral tales, by old Palemon told ; 
« With 3 ut ned to che aged ſwain, 
« For ah! 80 boſom then, was free from- pain. 
& Will Colliner, Ai unrelentleſs 1 
« And muſt I fall a victim to my love? 
% Ah! why ARC * ſhe ſee me grieve; 
_ © And not afford my ſwelling heart relief. 
Thus ſung the ee an alarm betray'd, 
Some bold intruder—but it prov'd the maid, | 
That caus'd his grief " that 


2 bee, that rov'd to ſeek 
Some balmy ſweet, had lighted on her cheek. 
r was Cupid's ſelf, with keeneſt arrows arm'd, 
That gave the ting, which Collinet amd, 
Which to her heart, like thought, ſoon paUage found, 
And ** impreſs'q. her with the ſacred wound, 

The ſportive God of Love, had hither led, 
The maid, who ſaw how hopeleſs paſſion fed, 
Upon the vitale of the youthful ſain, ; 


Who lov'd N whe who lov'd in vain. 


No longer ſo, for now the nymph did burn, 


With equal flame and wiſh'd to make return, 


Love 
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Leve, joy, and fear, Ane fill'd the ſwain, 
Trembling h. approuch'd, and fault'ring urg'd his flame 
When love's. mutual, few words the mind expreſr, 
Each, only wiſhes to be bleſt, and bleſs, | 
She blaſh'd conſent, Damon in raptures cry'd 
6 Ye Gods I thank ye! Collinet's my 9 11 


— ——— 


* What think you of that ?” ſaid the parſon. 
Why, I think your attack upon female pride, a 
very good one: Pride,“ interrupted . ig 
the bane of ſociety, and I ſhould be happy if it 
were wholly exploded ; 1 endeavour, by my ex- 
ample to baniſh it, amongſt my tenantry and 
pariſhioners, by familiarizing myſelf with them, 
and their concerns; I am arbitrator in all their 
dif putes, and all their differences are referred to 
my decition ; my word is a law among them, 
and the men whom you ſaw pulling my vehicle 
along, are my tenants, and they attend me more 
| through love and reſpect, than any other motive,” 
But, ſaid I, do you not rathec degrade human 
nature, in ſuffering them to ſupply the room of- 
your coach horſes? Not at all, he replied, 
* did you never ſee a nurſery maid, or a foot- 
man, drawing maſter Billy or miſs Charlotte, in 
a lirtle coach?“ 1 haye ſeen ſuch things, to be 


ſure 
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| ſure: © Tis only prejudice and the novelty of 
the thing,“ rejoined he, that makes you won- 
der at ſceing me drawn in this manner, for as 
Mr. Pope ſomewhere obſerves, 
Men are but children of a larger growth.” 
My houſe is but two ſhort miles of ——you 
hall mount with me in my phæton, and ride 
taither—'tis in your way to — „ and 
you ſhall obſcrve the pleaſure and aſſiduity, with 
which I am attended by theſe honeſt people. 
He went to the door“ Here, Simon, Patrick,” 
and three or four men were in the room in an 
inſtant; * Well, my lads, have you had your 
allowance?“ Yes, your honor. Well, do you 
think you .can draw this gentleman as well as 
myſelf, without hurting yourſelves ?” O yes, 
your honor, if the Jontleman is your honor's 
friend, tho? he were twice the weight and all.” 
Though I had no great inclination for being 
thus conveyed, yet being preſſed ſo much. | 
conf-nted—ſo faſtening my roſinante, behind the 
Phæton, we mounted, and the men drew us 
along with much facility — “ I cannot help 
thinking, ſaid I, * but theſe men might be 
more uſefully employed, than as they are at pre- 
ſent, in agticulture, or otherwiſe ?”” © Why 
fir, there was no manufactory carried on in my 
neighbourhood, when I came into it: Theſe 
mes 


oo  W 
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men uſed to ſpend moſt of their time idle or in 
miſchief ; as they had not employment, their 
families were half ſtarved; To remedy that, [ 
from the knowledge I have of their ſituation, 
make uſe of them as you ſee ; I pay them for 
their time, but never, when the care of their 
farm requires attendance, do I take them from 
it: I lend them my cattle to plow with, and 
lixewiſe to get in their harveſt I am acquaint- 
ed with their comings in, and wich their ex pen- 
ditures, and am ſenſible they want for nothing 
but exerciſe, and this is as good as they can 
have. By familiarizing myſelf amongſt them, 1 
can more readily inculcate the moral duties, and 
religious virtues ; exerciſe is the baſis of health, 
as friendſhip is the cement of ſociety, and they 
are grown from a ſtate bordering upon Idiotiſin, 
and Bruti/m, to a ſituation, rational and poliſhed. 


There is that firſt man, whom you ſee pulling 


with ſo much goodnature in his countenance ? 
Some years ago, he was one of the verieſt brutes, 
in the country—continually embroiling himſelf 
in quarrels with his neighbours, and all, for 
want of exerciſe—— You ſee that young fellow 
next to him ? He was a moſt dangerous one a- 
mongſt the girls, ſo, that there were generally 
pulling of Caps, every ſunday at Church, on his 
account: This was all for want of exerciſe ; 1 

8 diverted 
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diverted his mind from the purſuit of variety, 
by admitting him into. the number of my atten— 
dants: He ſoon after married, and makes a very 
good huſband, There, is another, who is a 
mender of ſoles, like myſelf, no offence to the 
cloth neither That man would be drunk, more 
than half the week, and working and ſtarving 
the other — this drinking and idleneſs, was 
all for want of exerciſe ! ” | 

We had now got about a mile on the road, 
when we came to a {mall houſe----** Here, ſaid 
he, lives the firſt man, we'll ſtop, and you ſhall 


ſee his family —— Simon we will get out at thy 


Cot. ” We alighted, and went into the Cabin, 
Well Dorathea, how doſt do to day?“ ſaid he 
to Simon's wife who ſat ſpinning, ** Arrah! 
God bleſs your honor, but J am very well, fo! 
am.” Suffer me now, to give you an inſide 
view of the place, as it preſented itſelf---- Dora- 
thea, ſpinning; at her feet a wicker. Cradle, 
with a child, about three months old in it; 
next to that, a girl about eleven years of age, 
knitting---at the diſtance of two yards, an anvil 
(for Simon, was a blackſmith) with furnace, 
bellows, hammers, Cc: behind that, a Pig- 
ye, with a fine ſow, and two leffer pigs, in it : 


Divided from them, with a light partition, of 
lath and Plaſter, were two Cows---I whiſpered 


to 


2X c © ot 
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to the DoQtor----* I think-fir, you have taught 
Simon and his family, parfmony, amongſt the 
moral virtues, ” © Why there is economy diſ- 
played here---but do not think this, is the only 
apartment of theſe honeſt eee here, 
and he led me into a room, plain, but neatly, 
furniſhed=--»** This, is Dorathea's viſiting room, 
and at her lait chriſtening, there was a fund of 
merriment and good hymor, diſplayed, in this 
nut-ſhell, I may call it, that would have been 
envied by many of Dolly's ſuperiors-----Simon 
and Dolly, had a diſpute, whether the child 
ſhould be called, Suſannah, or Ruth, and had 
not determined, when I dipped my hand in the 
water to ſprinkle it- I underſtood the cauſe of 
their bickering, and chriſtened the child Grace, 
and I believe, neither of them were diſpleaſed : 
I am an enemy to contention, and on matters ſo 
unimportant, tis proyoking; and I think I 
ſeryed them both right. I replied, © It would 
be well, if all parties contending on unimpor- 
tant, unintereſting ſubjects, met with ſimilar 
treatment; controverſies in religion, would ea- 
ſier terminate, and political diſputes, ſooner 
come to a concluſion. ” *©* We will now pro- 
ceed to my houſe, ſaid my quondom friend, 
and as the way is ſo ſhort, we will, if agrecable, , 
walk ? ” «© With all my heart, as I cannot 
B b wholly 
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wholly reconcile myſelf to our former convey- 
ance. ” He ſmiled at my obſervation, and laid, 
6 will freely indulge you in liberty of opinion, 
and will even he ſo good natured, that it you 
prefer walking barefooted the other mile, in or- 
der to do pennance for. the one you have rode, 
drawn by upright Quadrupeds, I will not offer 
a perſuaſion againſt it Upright Quadrupeds | 
methinks Doctor, you debaſe human nature in— 
deed by the compariſon !”--- -- '* Why ? tis not 
clear to me, but we were originally made to walk 
or go on all four--ſome where 1 have met with 
ſtrong arguments, in favor of this opinion, tho 
wy memory does not now furniſh me with par- 
ticulars---a child for inſtance; naturally goes on 
hands and feet, *till being taught, and the ex- 
amples every day before it, learns it an erec& 
poſture ?----and whether, if an infant, was to 
be kept in a room with a Calf, and conſtantly 
fed, without ſeeing any other poſture, than on 
all four, if it would not incline to jump- 
ing and ſkipping, like a monkey, more than 
walking as a man? I am inclined to think it 
would:“ - Theſe are ſtrange notions Doctor?“ 
«© Their 0 may make them appear abſurd, 
to you, they were ſo to myſelf at firſt; but, 


having maturely conſidered them, their unrca- 
ſonableneſs wore off.” 


— _ 
i er ee ere es as 16 
——_— 


On 


MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 195 


On our arrival oppoſite to his manſion, he 
ſaid, “ This, is my houſe, where if you will 


| ſtop and dine, I ſhall be happy in your compa- 


ny ?” I apologized for my want of time, but 
promiſed to call upon him on my return from 
my preſent excurſion ; ſo mounting my horſe, I 
took leave of this Clerical mixture of Oddities. 

I arrived at Sea-fide Cottage, juſt as the fa- 
mily were fitting down to dinner, and was re- 
ceived with the moſt friendly welcome I in- 
formed them of my adventure with the original, 
above mentioned, and the particulars of the con- 
verſation, we had on the road---*< It is exactly 
tne man, ſaid Mr. B.“ Iam well acquainted 
with him, but with all his foibles, he poſſeſſes 
a good, and humane heart :----1 will tell you 
an anecdote of him, continued my friend, 
* which will ſurprize you more than the chriſ- 
tening one you mention, About two years 
ago, there was a young woman, who having a 
tolerible ſhare of beauty, had conſequently, a 
number of ſuitors- but an arrant coquet, and 
very wavering in her choice; at length the 
agreed to give her hand, to a young farmer, one 
of my tenants, and the day was fixe for the 


celebration of their nuptials------there were a 


number of the country people invited to the 
wedding ; but, before the day came, a young 
| fellow 
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fellow, who had been ſome time at ſea, and an 
old ſweetheart of the girls, returned, and made 
uſe of ſuch perſuaſive language, that ſhe conſen- 
ted to be his; inſtead of the honeſt farmers, 
Whom ſhe had before promiſed. 

All parties met on the morning to proceed to 
| Church---and I hearing of there being two 
candidates, for the fickle fair one, took horſe 
and rode to the Parſon's, determined to accom- 
pany him to Church, to be a witneſs of the 
ſucceſsful lover's triumph: I took one ſervant 
with me, a ſtout young fellow, who had like- 
wiſe been a ſuitor of the girls. On our arrival 
in the Church-yard, there was a croud of men 
and women, young and old---and ſeemingly at 
high words. We were informed that the diſ- 
pute running high, between the Farmer, and 
Sailor; they had agreed to decide their preten- 


tons, by force of arms; and were gone into 


an adjoining field for that purpoſe. Going into 
the Church, we found the fair object of diſpute, 
ſurrounded with ſome of her female acquaintan- 
ces, and my ſervant among them. The Parſon, 
went ditectly and begun the ſervice, and the 
Clerk informed the Bride, in a whiſper, ** She 
muſt be married immediately or not at all, for 
his worſhip would not wait any longer. This, 
with my man Tom's rhetoric, had ſuch an in- 

85 fluence 
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fluence on the changable damſel, that ſhe gave 
her hand to Tom, and he led her up to the al- 
tar, with the utmoſt joy in his countenance. 
The Parſon with much expedition united 
them together, and ſoon proclaimed them man 
and wife---- The benediction was juſt pronoun- 
ced, when the combatants returned from the 
field of battle, and the victorious ſailor, came 
to claim his bride -- but, finding (he was already 
diſpoſed of, he very gravely ſaid, ** Shiver my 
timbers ! but Um ſorry I topped up the Far- 
mer's daylights tho. and turning round to 
his former antagoniſt, * Shipmate, ſhall we 
roll a quid together ?” However, the Farmer, 
did not bear his defeat, and the loſs of his inten- 
ded wife, with that phyloſophic coolneſs, which 
the Tar did; but vented his rage againſt the 
Bride, with much ſcurrilous invective. Tom 
preſented his wife to me, and I gave him the 
day to himſelf---but 1 afſure you the Parſon 
would not have begun the ceremony again 
and, if the girl had not determined her choice 
on the inſtant, ſhe would have remained un- 
married that day.” It is moſt probable in- 
deed, from. what I have ſcen of him. 

I ſhall paſs over a few days that I ſpent at 


Mr. B's, only obſerving, the time paſſed on 


yery bly, in huating and ſhooting ; tho' 
| the 
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to walk into his audience room----+I entered, 


place myſelf, hoped I would aſſiſt him in deter- 


- again} Patrick, for an encroaehment upon pris» 
viledges, but I ſhould hear the parties. 


honor knows, a blackſmith--and that---and 
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the latter, yielded but little diverſion, guns be. 
ing ſo common, there was a ſcarcity of game. 
After a weeks ſtay, I took my departure for 
Dublin-- determined to call on the Mad Paiſon, 
Alighting at his gate, the ſervant who took my 
horſe, informed me, his Maſter had got ſome of 
his tenantry and neighbours, amongſt whom, 
was a diſpute, but of what nature he knew not. 
Sending in my name and reſpects, I was defired 


and there was he, ſeated in an armed Chair, el- 
evated about two feet above the reſt. 

On looking round, I recognized two of his 
Upright Quadrupedt (as he called them) in the 


pet ſons of Simon, the blackſmith, and Patrick, 


the cobler---with their wives and neighbours ; 
His worſhip ſaluted me, and deſiring I would 


mining the cauſe he was going to hear ? which, 
he ſaid, was“ A complaint, brought by Simon, 


Now Simon, what haſt thou got to ſay a. 
gainſt Patrick? © Why arrah, now |. and 
God bleſs your honor's worſhip- ] am as your 


the cow---and the pig--—and your honors 
goodnature, and all that, maintains me and my 
| family, 
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family, and d'ye ſee your honor, as how this 
ſame Patrick is a cobler, but not content with 
that, he has turned blackſmith, which as your 
honor ſaid, is a parochmenda, or what was that 
hard word, which your honor made uſe of juſt 
now?“ The Doctor ſmiled at Sunon's attempt 
at hard words, and ſaid, ** And is this all thou 
haſt io ſay agaiaſt Patrick?” „ Why yes, your 
honor, and enough too if your honor will but 
be thinking fo ; ” Well Patrick, what haſt 
thou to ſay in thy defence? * Arrah now 
and pleaſe your worſhip, 1 lived two or three 
years with a blackſmith, and learnt the trade, 
before 1 was intending to be a cabler at all--and 
now, as trade being lack, I thought there was 
no more harm in fitting a ſhoe to a horſe's hoof, 
than to a man's, your honoc---and beſides, and 
morcover than all this, Simon, as I'm a chriſtian 
your honor, mends his own ſhoes, and his 
wife's and his daughters too, without giving 
me a job at all. “ Is this true Simon?“ 
Why yes your bonor; to be ſure, I can mepd 
ſhoes very well, and my neighbours have often 
preſſed me to mend theirs, but I would not thro' 
a principle of honor, your worſhip, and, when 


they brought them to me——Arrah, now ! ſaid 


I, cannot you be after taking them to Patrick 


O Flanel, who is a cobler every inch of him, 
your. 


— 
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your honor,” „ Well ſaid Simon, fy thou 
would not mend thy neighbour's ſhoes, for fear 
of i injuring Patrick in his profeſſion ? ” “. No, 
your honor.“ Here is a principle of integrity,“ 
| laid the par ſon, turning to me, ** not very com- 
mon, and this honeſt fellow ſets an example 
which his ſuperiors may bluſh at. ** I believe 
as how your worſhip (interrupted patrick] that 
I have been wrong, but I'll do ſo no more at all, 

and 1 will give Simon half my earnings your 
honor, to make him amends, ſo I will; and if 
your honor will be after looking at that (giving 
him a piece of paper) you will fand the jobs put 
down in the manner as I was doing them, fo 


you will.” 
The account which Patrick preſented was as 


follows. 


Soling the fore hoof of Mill Dick's DOR 4 
grey mair = - o | o | 44 
Mending a weel of Lawry' s low 
.back'd carr — — S133 Eh 
Repairing do. in hatveſt time ooo | 6; 
Do. SS.. „ Ie 
lo|2|2 


Witch is all, witch ner two thirteens your 
honor. Pat. O Flanel. 
This is a true account, is it Patrick? As true 
as can be your honor, and there is one thirteen 
bs BEE for 


33G 


© A. 


— © 


E — whos 
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Simon” at the ſame time offering hin a ſhilling. 
« Take it, ſaid his worthip, and to conclude 
this buſineſs ; for the future, you Simon and 
Patrick, (hall enter into partnerſhip, ana pu: i4e 
both buſineſſes together--- you ſhall keep a true 
and faithful account of what both of you earn, 
and bring it to me once a Week when I will 
take care, that a juſt diviſion be made to each of 
you—but, if I find out any injuſtice, or fraud, 
practiſed by either of you, I wiii punich him in 
a ſevere manner—he ſhall no longer be ny te- 
nant—nor will I any longer be his friend ; what 
ſay you ? are you agreeable to this ? Agreed, 
Agreed ! your honor! faid both, “ Well,“ 
continued his worſhip, © Your bchaviour has 
been ſo full of goodnature and generoſity, 
throughout this buſineſs that it demands a re- 


ward-— go into my kitchen, an rezale your- 


ſelves, 'till nature is ſatisfied ; go not b.y«nd 
that, by indulging your paſſions, until you are 
drunk, as by that, you would incur my higheit 
diſpleaſure-- Go, partake fre-ly, but ke p 
within the bounds of ſobriety. * *© God al- 
mighty bleſs and preſerve your honor----and 
bleſings--=-your honor----for ever''— — Thus, 
did theſe honeſt people with grateful hearts, 
continue invoking unnumbered bleſſings on the 


head of their friend and benefactor; till their 
Cc voices 
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voices were loſt by the ſhutting of the door. 
His worſhip, then deſcended from his chair of 
Juſtice, and placed himſelf in one of friendſhip, 
by my ſide. Well fir; think you not there 
as bcen a diſplay of principle, juſt now. in my 
honeſt tenants; that would have dignified an 
higher ſituation in life?” “On aiy word fir, 
T think ſo; and it gives me infinite pleaſure in 
obſerving the growth of virtue ainongſt them; 
and while they cultivate ſuch generous ſenti- 
ments, as they are at preſent poſſeſſed of, they 
will be happy themſelves, and diffuſe ſatis faction 
to all around them. Tis very true fir, ” re- 
plied he, * and I receive no little pleaſure in 
reflecting, they are virtues of my own cultivating 
that ſhow themſelves in theſe people. 

After partaking of ſome refreſhment, the 
Doctor propoſed a walk in the garden —— aroſe 
and attended him. Since I had the pleafute 
of ſecing you, ſaid he, I have loſt a moſt 
valued friend and neighbour, who, (as was his 
cuſtom) taking a moon-light walk, invited by 
the fineneſs of the evening, was found dead 
by his ſervants; who, on his not returning 
home at his uſual hour, went to ſeek him. It 
has given occaſion to theſe verſes—— if you 
think them worth your 9 took them 


and read as follows 
An 
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0 


a N E U OG „. 
0 R £ 
E L I G H 4 Ci FB RS 88, 
On the Sudden Deith of MenaLcas, 


Harp by the ftream, that rolls along, 

Through Lin non's banks the deep to join, 

A ſwain there dwelt, * rural bag ffs 
Oft chear'd the ſollitary time. 

Few the poſſeſſions he could boaſt, 
Fortune on worth, but ſeldom finiles 3 

Merit obſcur'd, is often loft, 
And virtue pure, negle& beguiles, | 

An humble cot, by art undeck'd, | 


And a fair garden neat but ſmall ; 


Few were the flocks, the ſhepherd kept, 


And thoſe, though few, compos'd his all 


With theſo alone, he more poſleſs'd, 
Than Monarchs, wanting what he had; 
In ſweet content and virtue bleſt, 


And natures produce humbly clad, 
FF Thug 


204 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 
Thus free From care, from ftrife too free, 
Nor to mean vice, or paſſion prone, 
Unenvying the world, liv'd he; 
Uncnvyed—becauſe unknown, 
| One eve, the ſwain, his cot did leave, 
The moon, her circling orb had fill'd. 
Her beams ſoft trembled o'er the wave, 


That by the margin, gently rill'd, 


Serecnly calm Menalcas' mind, - 


Huſh'd was the world, no rude aſſail, 


To reſt was gone the lab'ring hind, 
And ſilence reign'd along the vale. 
Save, Philomel, whoſe plaintivg ftrain, 


At diſtance heard amongſt the trees, 
Reſponkve echo ſung again, 


Borne to the car, on gentle breeze. 
As Heav'n's fair canopy he view'd, 
Where worlds unnumber'd roll, 
A ſtarting tear, his eye bedew'd, 
And thus he pour'd his grateful ſoul, 


& Creation 
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« Creation infinite and fair, 
„ What wond'rous art now ſtrikes mine eyes! 
« How (ſmall. an eden, in compare, 7 
« Am I to theſe unbounded ſkies? | 
« And yet, the care am made of heav'n, 
4 Whoſe lib'ral hands my wants ſupply ; 
« Great overflow of good 3s given, 


« By that bleſt pow'r who rules on high, 


He ſpoke, when to his ſenſe appear'd, 
A form, velop'd in heav'nly ray, 
And as it to the ſhepherd near'd, 


It mildly ſaid, or ſeem'd to ſay. 


*« Doſt thou not wiſh to mix among, 
 « Thoſe ftars, at diftance feen on high Þ 
< Before the throne, to join the throng, 
And tafte in heav'n unbounded Joy 
Thy pray*rs are heard, accepted too, 
<6 Come bleſſed ſpirit, come away 3 


When quick the heay'nly eſſence flew ! 
And left a lifeleſs lump of clay !! 


Having 
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Having finiſhed them--- I obſerved, ** Theſe 
are a deſerving tribute, to a worthy character, 
have you no deſign of publiſhing your poetical 
flights? "if | may ſo call them?“ ** None, he 
replied, * I am but a poor country Parſon, and 
they have little to recommend them ——there 
are men in the world of fo eſtabliſhed a fame, 
that it is impoſſible any thing ſhould come from 
their pens, but what muſt he received with eclat; 
and things however trivial and abſurd in them- 
ſelves, having the ſanction of A M. D. D. (or 
any of thoſe initials which the colleges are ſo 
liberal in granting) affixed to their author's 
names, meet with a reception which ſterling 
merit and genuine worth, untitled, endeavour to 
attain without fucceſs. When I was laſt in Dub- 
lin continued Mr. B I met Euſebius---we were 
fellow ſtudents, in Trinity college: He aſked 
me, had I feen a late, publication, which had 
made much noiſe amongſt the literari? I ſaid, I 
had, but had formed but an indifferent opinion 
of it: No! ſaid Euſebius, and 'twas wrote by 
a Biſhop ! Very true; Ladmired the title- page, 
I grant, and to thoſe who only ſkim the ſurface 
of a publication, it may paſs very well, but it 
will not bear inveſtigation: I have wrote, ſaid 
Euſebius, a piece on the ſublimity of the God- 
head, but am deterred from publiſhing it, as I 
| have 
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have not yet taken my de zrees; ſo you ſee, fir, 
I am not fingular in my opinion, that an author 
muſt gain a name before his work will gain at- 
tention, and a name, once gain'd, he may 
write and publiſh, any thing, no matter what; 
his abſurdities will be looked upon as fingulari- 
ties, and his erroneous opinions, as the effect of 
enlarged ideas and an expanded underitanding. 

We now returned into the houſe to dinner, 
after which, I took leave of this Clerical Origi- 
nal, not a little pleaſed with the acquiſition of 
ſo ſingular, yet worthy an acquaintance: 

On my arrival in Dublin, 1 found ſeveral let- 
ters from England, amongſt the reſt, one which 
my friends had received from London, charging 
me with having obtained, from Mrs. D. wine- 
merchant, a quantity of liquors, in her name, 
when I was laſt in London. This was another 
friendly attempt to injure. me, from the ſame 
quarter who had endeavored it before, with my 
Friends ; nay the letter informed them, the wri- 
ter had it from Mrs. D. herſelf, I immediately, 
wrote an account of this to Mrs. D. and begged 
ſhe would inform my Friends, of the particulars 
of the above tranſaction. She accordingly wrote 
to Mancheſter, with-an unequivocal denial, of 
any thing of the nature of the above ever hap 


pening, nor had ſhe ever ſeen my — the 
| Vriter 
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writer of the account ſince I left London. 
My —— knew nothing of my correſpondence 
with the above party at this time, or would 
have been ſenſible, his pufilanimous efforts to 
injure me, would prove of non- effect; for my 
own part, I could not help ſmiling contempt 
upon them, but knowing it neceſſary to clear up 
the prejudice from the minds of my friends, 
was the reaſon of my writing at all, on the ſub- 
jet to Mrs. D. Having diſpatched this buſi- 
neſs, the next letter I opened, was from Eliza; 

in which ſhe faid, ** the confidence ſhe-placel 
in me, in conſenting to ſo long a journey on my 
account, ſthe hoped I would not abuſe by diſap- 
pointing her; that ſhe had ſtill her doubts, as to 
the propriety of meeting me, but the eſteem ſhe 
held me in, put an end to them, and nothing 
ſhould prevent her (with her aunt) being in Li- 
verpool, on or before the 18th. (it was now the 
3th. — and aſſuring me ſhe was unalterably 
wire.” I returned an immediate anſwer, that J 
ſhould leave Dublin with the firſt packet, and 
would wait with the utmoſt anxiety, for the day 


of her promiſed arrival in Liverpool what joy 
| that 


— 


— 


I leave the above tranſaction, to be commented upon by 
thoſe whom it more immediately concerns, who muſt (if not 
entirely void of ſenſibility) bluſh at the cruelty of ſuch an 


invention. 


= 


* 0... I. — OY. a Wy - - im. . 9 
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that hour would give me, and it could he the 
future ſtudy of my life, to cequite ſo much 
generofity ard $50dnefs. Ino went down to 
the packet-houſe, but there being no packet 
ready for Liverpool, and underttanding one 
would fail for the Head the next motning, I 
determined to go in that, and by land to Liver- 
pool,” in order to prevent any diſappointment. 

The next motning I was on board the Packet, 


on che 11th I linded fafe in Hollyhead. | I 


took poſt-hotles fot Bangor-ferry and called on 
Mr. L- s' family. whom I found in perfect 
health 1 ſaid here only a few hours, tho” 
preſfed to make a longer viſit. At Bangor I again 
met with the Rev. Mr. Ed- -ds, who infor- 
ming me he was goibg to Carnarvon, I agreed 
to cc pp uy him; being ſo near, I could do 
no leſs than call to ſee Mr. O--n, a gentleman 
who bad tleated me with ſo much reſpet and 
civility, when T was laſt there: I found Mr. 
O--r removed into his new houſe, and his gar- 
den, (the plan of which I had given him) laid 
out with much exactneſs, and in fine order. 
In the evening, we paid a viſit to the ſociety 


in whoſe company I had been in, when laſt at 


Carnarvon. The gentlemen received me with 
much cordiality,' and we fpent a few hours, in a 
very ſociable manner —every idea of rivalſhip, 

8 "Op * being 


10 
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Sage ey afidey they no lo ager, diſputed the 
palm of victory in drinking. but yielded the 
 Bicehanalian wreath tome without. contention, 
and I was: placed in the Senior's chair 1 
How pleafing to a; young mind, to be thus 
diſtinguiſhed! If then, being particularized at 
a debauch, and reſpected by your fellow com. 
petitors in the purſuit of ſenſitive enjayments, 
can give ſuch ſatis faction? how much more 
noble, more refmed, and more worthy of the 
: dignity. of man, to be fired with an aſpiring 
einulation, in the purſuit of more rational, more 
exalted ſenſations; ſuch as ſpring from a love 
of virtue; the acquirment of knowledge, and 
he exergſe of moral and religious duties ? Theſe 
are employments, worthy that rationality Which 
heaven as endowed us with. 

The next morning I took leivs of Mr. O--n 
and on my arrival at Bangor, took the ſtage 
from thence to Cheſter: From hence, 11 wrote 
to Mancheſter, 'an- account of my arrival from 
- Dublin and the reaſons- that had induced it; 
that I was now within, a few days of being uni- 
ted, to the amjable lady who had ſo long been 
miſtreſs of my real affections, and being fully 
determined on ſettling in the world, knew of no 
means ſo effectual as marriage; that the unſet- 


tled ſituation I had: been in ſome time back, and 
the 


„„ "wy 


MEMOIRS OF Mr. B. 211 


the exPENC | I had put my generous friends to, 
on that accbunt, gave me infinite conoera. and | 
chat 1 with: d for nothing. ſo much as, to make 
what return lay in my power, by my: future 
ſte idy and dutifal behwio 4c, to compenſite for 
the liberal ſupport, L. had hitherto received, 
chat, tho various means, bad been, and B 
doubted not were ſtill uſed, to depriye me of, 
that confidence and eſteem 1 had ſo happily gail. 
ed; yet, I hoped. an end would ebe put to any 
future attempts, by my intended union: - The 
pleaſure I had in writing on ſuch an agreeable 
proſpect, as preſented itſelf to my imaginationy 
received na other damp than the neceſſity [ 
was under, 'of requeſting a remittance, 3s the 
neceſſary expendityre had been under, obliged 
me to aſk a further ſupply; and hoped it wpuld 
be the laſt time 1 ſhould: intrude on that goody 
nature, which nothing: could give me more len- 
ſible regret, than the moſt diſtant idea of. abuſing. 
1 dilpitched this from Cheſter, on the 16th, 
and on the following morning ſet off for 


| Liverpool.” 


It is impoſſible to paint what were my feel- 
ings on the way; how anxiouſly 1 anticipated 
the moment of my arrival, when perhaps I might 
meet with Eliza, who might, as well as; my{; if, 
be a day before-hand ; bade adieu to the fal- 


lies 
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© lies of youth, and looked forward to the dawn. 


ing proipect of my entering into the bonorable 
eſtate of matrimony, and conſidered myſelf, az 
_ the future father of a family : : I took a review 
df my own infancy,” my progreſs-in, years, and 
the propenſity to folly, which had macked a 
number of my actions; I determined within 
myſelf, if heaven ſhould bleſs me with children, 
to guard them againſt the allurements of. vice, 
and thoſe temptations. which: youth: are expoſed 
to ; by early learning them the governmgit of 
their paſſions, and the exerciſe of reaſon----by 
depicting the amiableneſs of virtue, ; morality, 
and religion, and the happineſs attending the 
man, "who endeavors to keep a conſcience, void 
of offence by ſhowing , the horrability of 
vice and immorality, and the ſure - conſequences 
attendant on a life of wickedneſs ;, remurſe, in 
this world, .andendleſs. miſery, in that to come: 
Holding forth one, as.a. mirror. wherein might 
be ſeen, the beauty, purity, and happineſs af 
angels; and the other, wherein might be ſcen, 
the deformity, horror, and mifery of the damned. 
. How did fancy draw in moſt pleaſing flattering 
colours. the moment of our meeting, the ſighs, 
fond looks, and' tears, which, we each inſpired, 
and freely gave way to. Alas! too.jcy ſwelled 


hopes, cer to be crowned with fruition. 
8 | On 


ON 
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on my vel i in Liverpool, 1 waited on the 
gentleman, with whom I wiſhed to lodge, as in 
his houſe knew | could receive Eliza, on her 
arrival: Having ſettled matters with'him to my 
ſaisfiCtion, : 1 went to the Inns, and made the 
neceſſary: /enquiries' for the London Coach, c. 


and then paid A viſit to the Keeper of the Pri ſon's. 


family: On: enquiry, 1 found the Doctor, 
whom I left here, had ecovered both his rea- 
ſon and liberty 3 but, Morton was {till there, 
the ſame melancholy mirked his © countenance, 
and the ſigh of hopeleſs love, ſtill agitated his 
boſom. As he was one whole ſtory had intereſ- 
ted me much in his behalf, l could not help 


| drawing. a compariſon, between his once ſi tua- 


tion, with reſpect to his Eleonora, and my pre- 
ſent one. with Eliza -=-how, [ thought, would 
he have envied my coming happineſs. I infor- 
med. him of the - near ptoſpect I had, of being 
inſeperably: united to the object of my wiſhes, 
he congratulated with me oa the approaching 


conſummation--** May you be happy, ſaid he, 


tis what I can never hope for. Why not? 


x replied, tho' the idea is a little romantic, who 


knows, but revolving time, may yet bring you 
to the poſſeſſion of your Elæanora, Don Manuel 
may die, or perhaps is dead, while we are 
. you may recover your liberty, and be 

| | aſſuted 


214 MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 


aflured, if Eleonora, once loved time can never 
eraſe, the ſ. Cied impreſſion fre m her Soul! come 
chear up man ! what a ſoldier and deſpair ? ” 
as ! ſpoke, I could obſerve a faint gleam of 
joy, brighten up his countenance ; * No," faic 
he, to deſpiir, wo: ald argue a want of Tout 
dence i in that. being who ordereth all things for 
the beſt; 7 will ſtill, however Hattering, cheriſh 
be, and leave to heaven” s diſpoſal, the event cf 
ah. bs, It is right, OY replied, "or humble 
reliance on heaven, and a reſignation to its 
diſpzhſatiors, is the, only way of I 
bappineſs. . 
Leaving this place, [ returned to my lodgings 
and to bed -— but not to ſleep ; a thou ſand 
different ideas crouded into my mind, hope and 
fear alternately agitating my ' boſom ; til! at 
length, nature wearied out, | dropt aſleep. 
| 1 then, in imagioation, went to meet Eliza 
on the road: ſtopped every carriage, and 
enquired of every one I met——had' they ſeen 
my Eliza ? had they ſeen the intended of my 
foul? I received vague and indifferept anſwers, 


and gained no ſatis faction from my interrogato- 


ries at length I had got as far as the Trent, 
] was on foot, and [ found the Bridge broke 
don was in the utmoſt diſtreſs how to 


paſs over, „ and called i in vain for affiſtance------ 


when 


7 74 
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* "Hes [ 4 on the other fi de, a Carriage com- 
ing full, ſpeed. 1 vociferated loud as [ was 
able, to warn the driver of his danger ; bit, 
the noiſe of the wheels of the carriage, and the 
roaring of the waters; made him deaf to my 
exertions: He made for the place where the 
the Bridge once ſtood, and his precipitancy, 
as he could hot ſtop his foaming Stceds, hurried 
him headlong into the voracious flood ! Horror 
. firuck my foul ! which was redoubled, on 
hearing the voice of my Eliza, calling for help! 
I plunged into the River methouzht the 
had extricated herſelf from the carriage, and 
ſprioging forwards to throw herſelf thto my 
out- ſtretched arms, ere I could catch her, 
he ſunk! to the bottom! l — The 
citiſttopbe was too horrid for my ſoul, and [ 
awoke ! a cold ſweat bede wed my limbs, and 
l trembled like the aſpin leaf, — ke the 
| winds of the foreſt *h 5 
In vain [ 'endeavored' to ealtyole mp fe, mis 
dream had made too great an impreſſion upon 
me, again to think of "!letp' ; and 1 paſſed the 
remainder of the night in much uneaſineſs. 
Wich the morning's 5 dawn | aroſe, and endta- 
bored to divert the effect of fancy, by laugh- 
ing at my weakneſs, in letting a dream vortode 
upon my-niitd<---1 conſidered it as the: height 
3 of 
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of folly, to Jet lock an unreal mockery, the 
phantom of ſlceping fancy, to ger the better of 
waking reaſ n. [ took up a book, it happened 


to be, the divine Young! 8. Night- thoughts, ö 


on opening it, my eyes were in a moment, rivet: 
on this line 


Dull Sleep inſttucts nor r ſport vain d dreams! in vain 


My inauſpicious dream, now recoiled upon 
my imagination, with redoubled force ; ; and 
convinced ſomething would happen to cruſh 
all my fond hopes of bliſs---1 gave way to grief 
and my ſoul was ' ablorbed i in melancholy ideas. 

I was rouſed from the lethargy into which, l 
was plunged, by the gentleman at whoſe hou!: 


I lodged, preſenting me a letter—from whence 
comes it? I half articulated---it has the London 


poſt· mark, be replied, pray lay it down ? he 


did, and left me—T looked at it, at a diſtance; 
my heart trembled to its centre to know the 
contents—and yet, r durſt not open it; 1 


wiſhed and yet dreaded to know, whether the 
hand of misfortune, diſappointment,” or inſin- 


cetity marked the lines within ventured 
to take hold of it, and reading the ditection, 


Enew my Eliza's hand---<* She's well to write, 
chen all cannot be ill! ” and a ſwelled ſigh, 
- burſt from my heart; while the big tear, rolled 


_ my eye. Can Eliza prove falſe then? 
Horrid 


- 
oy 
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Acid thought ! better know the worſt, than © 

f this torment myſelf, with evils: unaffured : 1 * 

4 then tore open the letter, and read as follows: 

d %% Dei fir - et. 1 * 

Jam more unhappy than I can expreſs, at 

n. being obliged to write to you, When I hoped for 

n the happineſs of meeting you in Liverpool, ac- 

d cording to my aunt's and my own appointment, 

h and am afraid you will form. conjectures againſt 

f me, which the preſent appearance of things, 
miy in ſome degree juſtify; but the truth of 

the matter is this: My aunt is obliged to ſoll 

ſe out Stock, and would, (now to do it} be under 

e great diſadvantage ; yet till ſhe has done it, 

n cannot falal ner intentions with reſpect to both 

e of us -—it will be more than a werk, before 

5 we can be with you, therefore let me beg you 

0 would come forward, nor ſtay in Liverpool: I 

[ am now at her country: reſidence,” in St- e, 

Ie you can take out a licence, from the commons, 

. as you come through Town, and believe me, 

:d there is no other obſtacle but our not meeting, 

n, to make me in reality, as lam in idea 

2 Four aAffectionate 

n, Ste. “EE lia 

d | ; | 

? Having peruſed the above, imagine what muſt 
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my feelings. The diſappointment I received, 
being ſo unexpected. I was the leſs able to bear, 
I conſidered the letter as dictated, by the genius 
ot perfidy, written with the pen of inſincetity, 
and dipped in falſhood's rankeſt gall---I vented 
unheard of imprecations on the fair deceiver, 
and curſt myſelf, a thouſand times for the con- 
fidence I had placed in thoſe profeſſions of love 
and friendſhip, which I had conſidered as the 
teſt of faith inviolate----I tcok up my pen to 
anſwer her letter, determined to write daggers / 
in a moment I threw from me the harmleſ: quill, 
and ſpurned at the idea of writing to the ingrate ; 
« No! ſhe's not worth a thought !” 

Paſſion was then riſen to her higheſt ſummit, 
towering on the regions of frenzy! when na: 
ture, kindly opening her ſluices, the briny rivu- 
lets from their ſecret ſprings found paſſage, and 
gave ſome eaſe, to my grief ſwelled heart. 

I ſat down and the tears flowed plentifully : 
--- After ſome time, I wiped them away, but a- 
gain they flowed, and I endeavored through the 
gliſtening drops, to reperuſe the unkind, the 
cruel letter: Reaſon, had then, in ſome degree, 
gained the aſcendancy over paſſion, and on a 
ſecond and third reading, much of its acrimony 
on the firſt appearance, wore off--in a ſhort time 


I was cool enough to give it a candid confidera- 
E tion: 


—> P——y _—_—— 1 — 1 50 
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tion: But my Pride had received a wound 


in the diſappointment I had met with, Which 


reaſon could not heal, and reflection only added 
more to my unhappineſs. To banith the gloom 
which hovered o'er my mind, | immediately 
threw myſelf into company, at a neighbouring 
tayern, and endeavored to abſorb in inebriation, 
the remembrance of my recent ſorrow. 

Wr:tched reſource ! to baniſh for a moment, 
what, from the means applied to, ever recotls 
again with redoubled force! Thus ! ſpent that 
day and evening. 

In the morning when 1 awoke, and ruminating 
on the yeſterday's tranſactions, I received no 
conſolation from the means I had uſed to relieve 
my mind, and could not determine what to do; 
to anſwer the letter J had received from Eliza, 
orno : I had a ſevere ſtruggle between pride and 
ore: In this indeterminate fituation I was, 
when I received a letter from Mancheſter, in 
anſwer to the one I had wrote from Cheſter. 
This was full of more diſagreeable matter, than 
Eliza's, upon the whole : I was acquainted, 
„That the ſtep J had taken in leaving Ireland, 
„without fulfiling the intentions of my going 
there; which was, to fix myſelf to buſineſs 
*and induſtry, had incurred the ſ:vereſt diſle1- 
« ſure of my to» indulgent frien1s----that, my 

69 making 
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making uſe of a pretended matrimonial conec- 


« tion, which was to take place with Miſs — 


was nothing but an idle excuſe-----as they 


« were well informed, ſhe never wrote any in- 
« tentions of meeting me in Liverpool----that 
I might lock for ſome other reſource, far 
« the ſupplying my extravagancies, than that, 
* of whoſe bounty, I had made ſo improper an 
« uſe---that, for the future, it would be in 
* vain attempting to impoſe upon their goodneſs, 
and, until they were convinced from my be. 
e haviour being ſuch as to regain that eſteem | 
had forfeited, and of my reformed intentions 
being put in practice, I need not to flatter my- 
« ſelf with any further aſſiſtance. ”” 

After conſidering this diſagreeable letter. [ 
received ſome conſolation from a conſciouſnel 
that I had not deceived them, with reſpect to 
my intended marriage, being the reaſon cf my 
leaving Ireland; and. determined to incloſe Mit: 
B's, laſt letter to them; that on peruſal, they 
might not only be convinced. that I had not in 
the leaſt deceived them, but likewiſe, how [ 
was deceived myſelf — for, my having wiote 
that ſhe would pojitively meet me, and not hay- 
ing done it—wore a very ſuſpicious appearance, 
that their diſbelief of my aſſertions, was too 
wel! founded; and it was my intereſt, to do 

RM A | away 
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away the ground of that ſuſpicion; by laying 


our correſpondence before them. 

Convinced of the neceſſity of this, I ſent a 

circumſtantial detail of my correſpondence with 
Eliza, inclofing her laſt letter, and informing 
them I had not anſwered it, and requeſted their 
opinion, as to the propriety of taking any notice 
of it or being filent. 
This diſpatched, I had nothing to do but 
wait the reſult. The houſe | lodged in, was a 
Bookſeller's, and here, I had an opportunity of 
gratifying my penchant for reading: At another 
time, I ſhould have been happy in ſuch a fund 
of literature to have feaſted my ſenſes upon; but 
now, books had loſt their reliſh, - and I ſought 
to alleviate the melancholy ideas which reflection 
crouded upon my mind, by frequenting the ta- 
verns: The newſpapers, the mixture of com- 
pany, and the variety of converſation I met with 
there, diverted much, that chagrin which prey'd 
0 much upon my mind. 

Near a week elapſed in this ſituation, when 
| received another letter from Eliza: 1 was, for 
ſometime undecided, Whether I ſhould open it; 
at laſt curioſity prevailed oyer indifference, and 
] read it lt was full of doubtful uncertainty 
about me being in Liverpool, and my having 
received her laſt letter of apology, for the * 

pointment 
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pointment I had received, in her not meeting 
me according to promiſe ; and begging I would 
if 1 received this, inform her of my reaſons for 
being filent, and concluded with preſſing me 
to come forward to Town. I that day received 
a letter from mancheſter, in anſwer to my laſt 
tho' written a weck before; but the contents 
of it were ſo p rfectly unaccountable, ſo unjuſt, 
ſo contrary to truth, that nothing but the moſt 
malicious fiend-like invention, could have ſug- 
geſted it to my friends---it was as follows 


— _ — 


** Your letter was received in 
due courſe, covering one, which you ſay, you 
received from Miſs B. We have maturely con- 
fidered what you ſay with reſpe& to the above 
lady, and have that opinion both of her and her 
aunt, to be convinced, they would not have 
made an appointment with you, without their 
fulfiling it — when you wrote, Miſs B. was 
to meet you, our ſuſpicions were ſtrong againſt 
2 ſupoſition of the kind we are no convin- 
ced of the whole being an invention of your 
own, to hide other motives, which you dare 
not avow-e——as to the letter you incloſed, we 
look upon it, as a Forgery of your own, 

We ſhould .not have wrote thus much, but, 


to cruſh further attempts to impoſe upon, &c. 
The 


_ - 
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The world. will be convinced from the ſtate 
of my connection, which I have candidly ſtated, 
that, I had neither acted with duplicity, nor 
deviated from the ſtricteſt truth---and | mutt 
advert to thoſe ſecret enemies of mine, who had 
at that time, the ear of my friends; and as [ 
have no doubt, but theſe Memoirs will fall into 
the hands of ſome of them, I hop» their conſci- 
ences- I beg pardon for making uſe of ſo outre 
2 word---refletion, will convince them of the 
. —. U really am at a lots for a word, here, 
and leave the chaſm to be filled up, as conſide- 
ration dictates--------of their conduct; as from 
depriving me of that confidence, which I - had 
hitherto poſſ:flſed with my friends, they broke 
that chain of good-uncerftandinp, which was 
never again properly united: To this, | may juſt- 
ly attribute, every conſequence which followed; 
it was the root, from whence ſprung, thoſe in- 
numerable branches of diſquietndes and miſ- 
underſtandings, which ſpread themſelves over 
the ſubſequent years of my life, and caſt a gloom 
of unhappineſs o'er the heads of thoſe, whom 
it would have becn my ambition to have made 
happy, by an unclouded ſunſhine of ſatisfaction 
illuminating the remainder of their days. 

To ſay the account I had written was ſabu- 
lous, and Miſs B's letter a Forgery, was going 

a 
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a length, which nothing could juſtify. But 1 


was unfortunate in not having one Friend, to 


take my part, aud had only my own letters, to 


plead my cauſe ; and thoſe were: commented 
upon, and conſtructions given to their contents, 
which I had never the moſt diſtant idea of con- 
veying. This letter, which I could not read, 
without ſurprize and- indignation ; ſurprize, at 
the weaknets of my friends; in imbibing notions 
ſo contrary to truth and reaſon, and indignation, 
at the treatment | received, fo contrary to equity 
and juſtice------ made me determine writing to 


Eliza, and I penned the following. 


Madam. 
There was a time when [ ſhould 
have thought it impoſſible, to have begun an 
Epiſtle to you, in a ſtile cool as the preſent is— 


And far was removed from me the idea of ever 


having Ccauſe-------- with caſe, with pleaſure, ! 
have hitherto wrote you; and the words inſpired 
by love, flowed with avidity from my pen: But 
now, how changed? Slow moves my quill, o'er 
the fair ſurface of my paper, and gall muſt im- 
preſs, where erſt fair ink appeared. In bitter- 
neſs of ſoul, Clerimont writes to his once lov d 
Eliza--cruel change! I will not endeavor to a- 
waken in your boſom thoſe ſleeping remains of 


a 
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z paſſion, once with ſeeming joy avowed . but 


the time may come (tho' witneſs for me heaven 1 


wiſh it not) that the arrows of uareturned, un- 
requited love, and the ſhafts of diſappointment, 

may wound your boſom, and then, you may 
heave a ſigh at the remembrance of one, ho 
loving you, forſaok others more hind and fair; but 
[ upbraid you not: Heaven has only made you 
the inſtrument of puniſhing my perfidy to others 
of your ſex- and they are all amyoly, revenged. 

Yes Eliza, I humble myſelf to confeſs it; often 
have pretended a paſſion which I never felt, but 


for you I felt a flame, in which pretenſion had 


no ſhare, Thus much I ſay and by what fol- 
ows, you may judge ; I write no more than 


hat I think, and mean religiouſly to obſerve, 


You ſaid in your firſt letter, that your aunt be- 
ing obliged to ſell out ſtock, was the reaſon of 
your not keeping your promiſe of meeting me; 
that admitted, yet that was but a weak excuſe 


for love, and ſuch as I thought Eliza uncapable 


of making- —.— and, I muſt add, you muſt have 
other motives, and what your aunt would call no 
doubt, prudential ones : The fear of my diſap- 
pointing you, and thaſe concutring circamitan - 
ces, which would have been attendant on a 
breaking the engagement, on my fide, you was 
afraid of encountering with-=-but give me leave 

|  & BY tc 
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to aſk 7 When didycu ben me deviste frem 
the ſtricteſt truth, and in the number of meet. 

ings we have had.in town, did I ev er ſhew the 
leaſt unreadinefs ? Was I not always punctual 
to my promiſe, and the fi- ſt at every place ap- 
pointed? Upon what then, could you ground 
a doubt of my engagements with you here? ] 
am. for my own part, loſt in 1nventing an excuſe 
with the leaſt ſhadow of truth for you, You 
defire me, to come forward, and bring 3 a licence 
with me.” No, Eliza, were you approached 
within a mile of Liverpool, I would not come 
that ſhort ſpice to meet you! I have already 
croſſed the briny deep, and truſted my life to 
the changable winds, and the voracious flood, 
for the ſake of one more inconſlant and fickle 
than the elements whoſe dangers I encountered ! 
But all this is nothing] have loſt the confi 
dence, tae eſteem, the good will of thoſe, whom 
it was my duty to reſpect, to oblige, to obey; [ 
have treated their commands with contempt, by 
diſregarding them : Their orders were for my 
ſtaying in Ireland----but I liſtened only to the 
voice of love, and fondly hoped that you would 
have pleaded my excuſe, and gained me forgive- 
neſs: I wrote to Mancheſter, my reaſons for 
coming to Liverpool- they were looked upon 
as chimerical and unfounded !.-- Your breaking 
es the 
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the ſicred obligations you were under, con⁰ff,hen -d 
them in opinion; ; and what is the conſequence ? 


; I am an alien in the affections of my friends. 
4 They charge me with a direct fal ſhood in ſaying, 

you ever intended to meet me in Liverpool, and 

0 tho” | have ſent them your epiſtle of apology 

6 for peruſal, they returns it, with © They knew 
. it to de a forgery of my own, as they were better 

1 acquainted with both your aunt and you, to ima- 

* gine you would break a promiſe ſo ſtrongly 

i made. 

k | received your ſecond letter, in which you 
n ak my reaſons for being ſilent? I have given 
e them to you.- - You preſs me to come to town, 

\| that too, I have anſwered ----- It now only re- 

5. mains, to put an end to this letter, and conclude 

* a correſpondence which no doubt you are tired 


1 of —————— which I do, by concluding myſelf, 
b with the reſpe& your ſex demands, 


ny Madam, 

he Your moſt humble ſervant, 

Id S. MW. BD. 

7 T now bade adieu! to every idea of love for 
Eliza, and by forming freſh attachments, en- 


deavoured to baniſh her from my remembrance. 
he I ſoon after became 1cquainted with a young la- 
dy, whom a ſhort intzrcourſe, intereſted me 

— 85 | = muck 
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much. in her behalf: This lady's name wa 
E. n; ſhe lived with a diſtant relation, who 
"was likewiſe her guardian. The firſt time 1 ſaw 
her, was in the ſhop where I lodged ; I was 
I8oking over a freſh parcel of books, juſt arrived 
from London, when ſhe came in: * Are thoſe 
modern publications, ſir? Some, I believe are, 
madam. | preſented one to her; ſhe looked at 
the title-page, and a crimſon bluſh o'erſpread 
her face: | was apprehenſive Lhad unknowing- 

ly given her ſomething improper for female de- 
licacy to fee; I looked confus'd—her eyes met 
mine; Madam, I beg a ſhe returned me 
the book; There i is nothing new in that, fir, 
I think.” 171 looked at it twas the Art of Love 
and Courtſhip : I now bluſhed in my turn, 
2 perfectly new to me madam, 1 ſhe look · 

ed doubtful, and turned to the gentleman of the 
ſhop. Simple as, this matter was, it inſpired us 
both with ſenſations, which [ believe neither 
would haye thought on, had there been any other 
title to the book, than the one it had. After 
few interviews with this lady, [ heſitated not to 
declare thoſe ſentiments, which che had inſpired 
me. with, and ſhe on her part, was candid le- 
nough to own, I was not indifferent to her; I 
frequently vilited, at her houſe, and wrote t9 


Mancheſter, an account. of this new attachment, 
2 and 
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0 
and begged overtures might be made, to the 
guardian of Matilda, for his conſent to my ad- 
dreſſes, &c. To this, | received a diffatisfactory 
anſwer —and waited on M. 8. myſelf — he 
received me with much. civility, and having 
made known to bim my family and conections, 
he candidly told me, there was 3 gentleman who 
was. then at en for whom his ward was deſigned, 
and therefore he could nat give me any encou- 
ragement, as the engagement he had entered into 
with the friends of the young gentleman, were 
ſuch he could nat ſet afide. This rebuff 
did not wholly dampt my hopes, as I kne'y my- 
ſelf ſafe i in Matilda s aff- ions, and [ again preſs 
ed my ſoit with my family, but after ſcveral 
letters pro à and con, my endeavors proved fui; ile, 
[ could not regain that confidence, which | bad 
unfortunately. loſt, and which an unhappy preju+ 
dice had ſo firmly rooted againſt me ; that they 
remained inflexibly bent againſt me, and all [ 
could write, never eradicated the unfavorabl s 
impreſſions, my leaving Ireland had made. 

ln this fituation what could I do, my finances 
running mort, I could not viſit thole places, 
which L had hitherto frequented, and I turned 
my thoughts ta buſineſs; my landlord was then 
at Cheſter, {ling books by audion, and he 


Foes an 2 aflitant, 1 determined to go to him; 
the 
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the tide ſerved late i in the day, I croſſed over by 
the ſerry to Eaſtham where, I was informed 1 
could procure a horſe; I got into the boat, in 
which, were a number of market women, an 
old man, and one young fejiow ; we were juſt 
off the ſhore, when the Stag Frigate, fired a g un 
for us to bring too, and come on board ; the 
boatmen inſtantly lowered their ſail, but wind 
and tide being both againſt us making the ſhip, 
we lay too as much as we were able, tho' the tide 
carried us from them ; however they fired a gun 
loaden with ſhot, and ſoon after ſent a boat on 
board us; the young fellow hid himſelf in the 
ſera of I boat, and the old fellow covered 
him up with ſome empty baſkets ; their boat now 
boarded us, and the officer demanded of the boat- 
men, What paſſengers they had on board? 
They made no anſwer; but in knocking the 
baſkets about, the officer diſcovered the young 
man, who had hid himſelf, and out he was 
hawled, half dead with fear, He was a ſtout 
young fellow and a ſailor, and one, whom I 
doubt not, would have met danger undaunted, 
at any other time. Force, the ſpirit of an Eng- 
liſhman cannot brook, and, as compulſion is in 
all things diſagreeable, in this, it is particularly 
ſo, that a man who has been riſking his life for 


years, in the ſervice of his country, and having 
eſcaped 


| 
| 
, 
| 


tions no ways agrecable ; their boat had put off 
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eſcaped the rage of his enemy, and the dangers 
of the watery element, arrives once more on his 
native ſhore —he is now obliged to hide him- 
ſelf, and ſculk in corners, before he can have 
an opportunity of ſceing his relations, his friends; 
perhaps a loving wife, or partner of his heart ; 
wiſh to behold the faithful huſbind, or the con 
ſtant lover ; while he, full of hope, joy, and 
fear, watches every opportunity of throwing 
himſelf into their arms :---Perhaps, he is with- 
in ſight of the houſe, in which his heart, his 
ſoul is contained, and his pulſe beats high, 
with fancied bliſs when he is ſtopped by the 
officers of his ſovereign----dragged on board a 
ſhip, and forced from the fond hopes he had en- 


tertained, to meet again the enemies of his 


country, and the perils of the ſea.— ard fate! 
This was the ſituation of the youth, as I af- 


terwards learnt who the man of war's man, had 


got into their boat ; he had been five years in 
the ſervice, without ſceing his friends, or a 
young wife, whom he left early after marriage, 
in order to ſeek maintenance for her and a young 
infant, of whom he left her pregnant ; the wo- 

men in the boat loaded the preſs-officer with a- 
buſive epithets, the old man whom I before 
mentioned joined them in vociferating exclama- 


4 
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a few ſtrokes from us, and as they diſtanced us, 
the clamour of the women, and old man in- 
creaſed, an expreſſion of the latter's rouzed the 
anger of the officer, aud putting their boat about, 
they again came on b Mard us, ſwearing the old 
man mould go into che ſervice too | ſpoke to 
the officer to excuſe the man ** Conſider fir, an- 
ger has a privilege to ſpeak, 3 Damn his 
privilege ” replied he „ l'll ſez if any mau 
dare affront me on duty. dammel“ I don't . 
poſe the man would afftont you unpaſſion' d, 
„Damme, fir, what buſineſs have you to inter- 
fere in the matter, pray who are you? - am 
a gentleman, ſir, and it is a, pity the ſervice 
ſhould be obliged to put into power, any that 
are not ſo, this nettled him . nuch. he ſwore 
he would take me on board too (by this tim: 
they had got the old man on board if I dared to 
inſinuate he was nat a gentleman, ; I ſmiled con- 
tempt and ſaid Id [regarded his menaces ” he 
again ſwore J ſhould go an board, and ordered 
his men to take me into the boat, My lads I'll 
give you no trouble, 9 ſaid l, and ſprung in. 
| We had better than half a mile to row to his 
veſſel, but I was petfectly at eaſe, and when we 
came near I ſaw it was the Stag, for till then J. 
did not know ſhe was in the river; I was agree- 


ably ſurprized, and aſked the officer, how the 
gentlemen 
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g:ntlemen on board the Stag did, naming chief of 
them by their names; but what a fituation was 
the poor devil in, for he now found he had been 
taking a liberty with one, which he could not 
juſtify, and would have made an apology, if 
ſhame had not prevented him. Lieut. K. of the 
marines, ſaw, and ſaluted me with his hat; J 
returned the compliment; freſh ropes were 
handed down the accommodation ladder, and 
the youth who had impreſſed me, would have 
given me his hand, as | ſtepped out of the boat, 
which I diſlainfully refuſed, and was on the 
quarter-deck immediately. Captain C. was on 
ſhore. ** Do you know, ” ſaid I, that fellow 
has impreſſed me, and pointed to the midſhip- 
man—— Ha ! ha! ha! is it pofſible, ſaid K. 
Lieut. V. then called to him“ Pray fir, did 
you force this gentleman on board?“ I did 
infiſt upon the gentleman's coming on board but 
beg the gentleman's pardon ” *©Pſhaw |! 'tis 
not worth notice, but there is that old man, who 
is in the ſame predicament as myſelf ? ” «© Mr. 
ſaid the Lieut. you ſhould conſider you are not 
now on board the tender, when Captain C. is 
acquainted with your conduct. he will be much 
diſpleaſed with you, and I ſhall not fail reporting 
you to him. We then went into the gun- 
room, where we drank a few glaſſes, and having 
G g interceded 
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interceded that the matter might drop, and ng 
mention be made of it to the captain, the hy 
was ordered to put me and the old man on boar, 
the ferry- boat, which had lain too as much 1; 
poſſible during this, though (he had more than 
doubled her firſt diſtance, but having both wind 
and tide in our favor, we ſoon were again on 
board her. The women rejoiced much to {ee 
us come back, tho' we were obliged to leave the 
young failor behind, and the old fellow was la. 
viſh in his thanks to me, for procuring his liber- 
ty, as he would undouhtedly have been kept 
there all night, but for my interceſſion, and we 
arrived at Eaſtham, without any further acci- 
_ ROW | > Fa 
| This adventure put me in mind of a ſtory, [ 
heard when in Liverpool, of a certain new - made 
Juſtice; I have taken the liberty of cloathing it 
in the muſe's manufactory, which I hope will 
not prove worſe for wear, becauſe drawn from 
the coarſe threads of my un-muſed brain. 


17 
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The wongry J US T IC E. 
A TAI E. 


N OT long ago, as I've heard related, 

A neighb'ring wight by fortune elated ; 

Forgot the origin, whenee ſprung lo late, 

Tow'1'd "bove himſelf, and thought no one ſo great, 
With wealth came pride, ambition too to riſe, 
Contented not with pelf, would be thought wiſe, 
To which end he was one o'th*' Quorum made, 

But proves a very Midas, at the trade ; 

For trade tis and carried on with vigour, 

And you may have lenity or rigout. 

The golden mean, ſhown, howe'er diſhoneſt, 
The culprit is that ſoon proves him honeſt ; 

His faults are view'd with microſcopic eye, 
Uiſen, a monſter ſeems, tho* but a fly. 

As through a teleſcope an object view'd, 


beet 10 "a great diſtance, unform'd and 7 le, 


Turn 
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Turn but the glaſs, and it will then appear, 
Fair, regular, and fo your optics near. 

So here, gold hides a multitude of crimes, 
Shame to the rulers of theſe modern times. 
Who'd be a petty thief, and not aſpire 
In deeds of villainy to rank higher, 

And it dete&ed not to be found poor, 

The greateſt crime, you then will ſuffer ſare, 
See, yon wretch chain'd! what's his crime? poverty, 
He'd not withal “ purchaſe humanity ! 

| Purchaſe humanity ? my ſoul recoils, 

At the fad thought, my blood in ferment 'boils; 
But wave the ſubject, and t' aftrea's ſon, 
Return—(for glad! y he would be thought one) 
Though the true ory we ſhall her relate, 


Will not rede und much credit to his pate, 


But truth we ſiag, and leave che reſt to fate. | 
Before his worſhip, (worſhip we him call 
Name given now, indifferent to all) 
Was brought a man, charg'd with having ftolen, 
Two fine Blankets, made of beſt of woollen ; 
For two ſuch others i'th* pariſh were not, 
Nor could t wo ſuch others, eilen ere be got. 
| 8 6 Well, 
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« Well, ” faid ble worſhip, „I will be brief, 

« What prooſs, have you, that this man is the thief? 

« Your honor we found 'em in's poſſeſſion, 

« And that he's the thief he's made confeſſion.” 

« Oh! Oh! laid the Knight, that's proof enough, 
« You conflable take care of him and th' fluff: 
We'll conſider what puniſhment i' inflict, 

« Upon the pülbner who now flands convict: 

“% You may withdraw, while we turn ſome pages, 
„Written by the great law. learned fages. ” 

His worſhip did m2 books examine, 

Aſſid'ous as c'er an ancient Bramin, 

To find inſtruction he not knew before, 

To add unto his ſacred leatning's ſtore. 

But all in vain, at lehgth tir'd out, he then, 
Did ring the bell, and in they came again-: 

With looks important, and full ſwell'd his creſt, 
Firft, thrice, he hem'd !! then thus, the group addreft, 
« Maſter Proſecutor, I rauſt diſcharge 
« The priſoner at my barr ; for Burn a: large, 

&« Blackſtene, or Coke, with ſeveral others, 
Learned in the Laws, and my good Brothers, 


* 1 have look'd o'er, but they do not mention 
TY Blankets 
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5 Blankets in their vork*, which with attention, 

* ] have remark'd ; T_T, I do diſcharge, 
« You the prifoner,—y0u are now at large.“ 
An Hogarth's pencil it would well employ, 

To paint the rage, vex ition, or the joy, 

Each count'nance expreſs'd—while a by ſtander, 
Would wonder ſueh boobies, in the land ate. 


But lo ess, and no doubt there are others 


Equally learned his very good. Brothers. 


Arriving in Cheſter, I found the gentleman l 
ſought, and ſtayed with him a week ; in this 
time, I became acquainted with a Mr. M. who 
is faid to be a natural ſon of Lord G's. This 
gentleman} was quite a libertine, hid been in bu- 
lineſs, but that interfering with his pleaſares, 
he had declined it, and was now preparing (thro 
the intereſt of the above nobleman) to go to the 
Eait- Indies, in a military capacity. ] ſpent ſe- 
veral evenings in his company, at the Yatch— 
He was, what is called, a good compa nion over 
a bottle, as he could ſmoak, tell a ſ\mutty tale, 
with a good grace, and roar out a catch or ſong, 
with humour: Here too, I met with two more 


of much the ſame ſort ef genius, as Mr. M.—. 
Theſe 
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Thele were Mr. E. and Mr. H. As both theſe 


have had the honor of their names, at full 
length, preceded by a Whereas, I forbear men- 
tioning, only their initials  [ have in the courſe 
of a few years, been acquainted with a great 
nuinber of theſe hearty fellows; fond of their 
bottle and frequenters of taverns, delighters in 
drinking, riot, and debaucheries, but l know 
none but have ſuffered in a ſhort time, an aſſign- 
ment, à bankruptcy, or poor, unfriended and 
uneſtesmed, drag on life, unhappy, only when 
in liquor, and miſerable in the ule of reaſon ! 
Wretched ſtate of exiſtance! If we conſider the 
vaſt trouble that is undergone in the purſuit of 
illicit pleaſures, what lefs than madmen can we 
call thoſe, who ſpend the greateſt part of theic 
time, in ſearch of that, which brings no profit, 
but a momentary ſatisfaction, and leaves a 
deadly ſting behind. Such are they whoſe time 
is engroſſed in the gratification of ſenſual appe- 
- tites ; Theſe feel none of thoſe refinements of 
the ſoul, which lifts man up beyond his vulpar 
clay, and gives him a foretaſte of that fublimity 
of bliſs, 4 which eye hath not feen, nor eat 
heard, nor hath it entered into the heart of man 
fully to conceive.” 

Great thought, to think to be, what angels are, 

To tread the azure ſky, in purer air, 


On 
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On wings ætherial take our rapid way, 

A ſpirit now, and not encumber'd clay, 
Amongſt the ſtars to find a ſweet abode, 
Bleſt in the preſence, of a Saviour, God! 


Theſe are the ideas, which the libertine the 
debauchee can have no notion of---miſerable be- 
ings--what would ye give, to have ſo great a 
conſolation, as the hppe of happineſs to come; 
but without God or Hope in the world, with 
juſt feeling enough, like your fellow brutes of 
the foreſt, to know when hunger calls, 
and when your parched lungs lack moiſture : 
Senſible to heat and cold, who lay down to ſleep, 
that you may riſe to cat and drink, and eat and 
drink to ſleep again; and ſo, on ye go from day 
to day, from year toycar, to the laſt ſyllable of re- 
cording time But before death calls you to your 
long laſt ſleep, think, think betimes, in that laſt 
ſleep of death what dreams may come, How does 
the libertine, when plotting to deſtroy female 
honor, or the drunkard, when reeling over his 
full filled bowl, how do they know but at that 
moment, the angel of fate, is writing out thcir 
irrevocable doom] A'ſummons into eternity! 
momentous thought | a ſummons before that 
judgment ſeat, where the ſecrets of all hearts 
are laid open. For be aſſured, heaven's record- 


ing 


\ 
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ing angel, marks down the minutia of our 

thoughts, words and actions: Then tremble ye 

unthinking. at the dread balance you wrll find 
againſt yon!!! 

My friend de ſigniag to go to Parkgate and 
Neſton, with his Books for ſale, I went there 
alone on the ſaturday, to make the neceſſuy pte- 
parations for begining Galz on the monday even- 
ing, when he was to join me. On my arrival 
at Neſton, | made the cuſt»mary entry at the ex- 
ciſe office, waited on the Clerk of the Pariſh to 
give directions for him to wara the (ale of books 
the enſuing week ; agreed with the Carpenter 
for fixtures——and then joined ſome company 
whom I met with at the houſe where [ lodged, 
among whom was a nameſake—Captain of a 
Dyblin Trader. We endeavqured by tracing 
our anceſtors, to fing if there was not ſome afhi- 
nity between us; but my great grandfat er, 
coming from France, being forced to ſeek refuge 

in England, from the religious perſecution that 
then prevailed ——and Capt. B not tracing his 
line of anceſtry further than his great grandfather 
who came from Cumberland — we then, as we 
could not prove a nega ive, thit we were not re- 
lations, agreed i in the probability that our anceſtors 
without going as far back as our great ſire Adam, 
might have been related. 

9 Hh On 
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On the funday | went to church, but what 4 
ſcene preſented itſclf- The ciergyman was in z 
ſtate of inebriation, and his articulation, more 
than half loſt: He read the Lerd's prayer twice 
over, and in the prayer for the Royal Family, 
he begun the accuſtomed form, but introduced 
*« and her Royal Highncls, the Princeſs Dow. 
ger of Walcs, and all the Royal Family.” When 
he had finiſhed, he perceived his miſtake, and 
hefitated, as if undetermined whether he ſhould 
not begin again; and thus blundeting, he, with 
| difficulty, ended the ſervice, He then mounted 
the pulpit. but was obliged to whiſper the 
clerk, (who was ſhutting the door after him) 
the clerk went into the veſtry, and ſoon returned 
with the ſermon, which his reverendſhip had 
forgot. He then begun a diſcourſe, which did 
credit to his head, but coming from a heart pol- 
luted with the worſt of crimes, which 1 am juſ- 
tifiable in calling drunkenneſs, that favorable 
impreſſion, which otherwiſe jt would have made, 
here was loſt, for words, wanting example, lofe 
their force. This day, introduced me into the 

company of a lady, from Liverpool, who lodged 
in the ſame houſe with myſelf; and 1 muſt ob- 
ſerve, the was the beſt read female, I ever con- 
verſed with, either in hiſtory, [which ſhe had a 
univerſal knowiedge of] politics, divinity, phi- 

| loſophy 
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loſophy, ethics, poetry, and the helles lettres ; 
ſbe had an amazing retentive memory, and of a 
communicative diſpofition, and the evinced a 
clear judgment, and a refined taſte in her opini- 
ons of the various authors ſhe had read; l 
ſpent ſeveral hours, at different times, in this la- 
dy's company, an :d need not add, moſt agteca- 
bly. On the monday, | 2 had prepared every 
ting ready for opening our ſale, in expectation 
5 Mr. -=--- „the auctioneer coming, according 
2ppvintment ; the hour of beginning, fix 
Net came, and no Mr. tlie room was 
crouded with company; What was to be done? 
| waited an hour, and both ladies and gentlemen 
growing clamorous, I mounted on the platform, 
| had raiſed, and begun the catalogue, I was 
well enough acquainted with the different au- 
inors whoſe works I had to diſpoſe of, my only 
difficulty was in the prices however, I mana- 
ped very well, and had a good fale----diſplaying 
my hammer with the uſual flouriſhes of a-going 
---A-gOINg== + -a-g0ing—-once---twice=--thrice [ 
with as much gravity, as tho” I had — of 
Thouſands of Volumes ! 

Mr.---, came in the morning, , and on infor- 
ming him of my ſucceſs, he ke my fatis- 
tation by aſking * If I knew the penalty I had 
incurred by felling without licence ? ” Not I : 

From 
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Frum Neſton we went to Parkgate, and having 
c-\ntinued there a few days, returned for Liver. 
pool. Parkgate was without any ſtrangers and 
voi of amuſement, excepring a cocking, which 
laitzd three days----but this is a diverſion, of 
which | confeſs myſelf an enemy; 'tis a barba- 
rou> one, and unworthy that humanity which 
ſhould diſtinguiſh chriſtians; and I can but 
have an indifferent opinion of thoſe, who cat 
take delight in ſeeing two creatures ſtrike and 
tear cach other, *till one, or perhaps both, are de- 
prived of exiſtence, If the doctrine which was 
tau ght 1 in the ſchool of Pythagoras, was incul- 
cated in our offspring, and eſtabliſhed by Law, 
(as to the probability of it) whether it would 
not anſwer lome good purpoſes? Suppoſe we an- 
nexed to it, a ſtate of purgatory ? would not 
that reverence which would attend a ſuppoſition 
of a fly that was troubleſome to us, being ani. 
mated by the ſoul of ſome of our anceſtors? 
would not that, prevent us from killing it! and 
would not this idea, fave a number of harmleſs 
inoffenſive animals from torture and ill- uſage 
For inſtance, Would the Buck- Charioteer, 
whendciving Jehu ! pull tight the reins and re- 


flect n moment, that tis perhaps his great grand- 


father, and great grandmother that he is driving 
at ſuch an unmerciful rate; and, that perhaps in 
| the 


+ — 
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the courſe of a few years,: his grandſon may be 
cutting and laſhiag him in the ſame manner, 
and remember, that with w hat firokes he ſtrikes, 
he ſhall be ſtruck again. Would the trave ler, 
ien mounted on an hired tolinante, and with- 
out mercy working his ſpars into the ſides of 
his jaded, tho' Willing conduCtor----- would he 
reflect, that a:few-years may put him 44to the 
ſituation of the beaſt he croſſes, and the now 
brate may then be a reaſonable rational creature, 
and mounted upon his back, it might diffale a 
ſpirit af lenity much wanted. 

Cruelty to dumb animals is inexcuſable, - the 
more ſo, where they cannot defend themſelves 
but, I mean to write and publiſh, an eſſay. to 
be entitled Thoughts on Y ranſmigration, or the 
Reaſonableneſi of the Pythigorean Syſtem, made | 
Evident. Wherein, I will thow beyond con- 
troverly, the fundamental principles, on whick 
this doctrine is founded, and bring ſubſtantial 
proofs of its reality; but as this will be a work 
of ſome labour, I forbear making any more pro- 
miſes, only I will compleat it, ſoon as poſſible. 

But returning to Liverpool, I came threugh 
Cheſter, as I had the exciſe duty to pay there 3 
I waited on the Collector, and being introduced 
gave him my account; which when he had read, 
he 3 with the — of good- nature on 

his 
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his countenance, and taking me by the hand, 
gave me a moſt cordial hake, faying he was glad 
to ſee me: I returned his compliment, tho! at 
a loſs for en explanation for his civility. He 
thei prepared the reccipt which he was to give 
me, and ſaid, © Sir, I ſhould be very proud of 
the pleaſure of your company to dinner, if you 
are not otherwiſe engaged, Mr. 8 
My name is not R but... Oh 
beg a thouſand pardons, I took you for Mr. R. ? 
No Sit, I am only Clerk in this - buſineſs : 
really thought we had been relations, as both 
names are ſpelt alike. So ſaying, he gave me 
my receipt, forgot his invitation to dinner, and 
withed me a good morning. I laughed heartily 
at his miſtake, nor regretted i in the leaſt the loſs 
of the relationſhip, | | 
On my arrival in Liverpool, 1 received two 
dane from Eliza, but never anſwered them, 
and my pride was gratified in treating them with 
ſilent contempt EY 
I muſt now return to Miſs B--ſ-n, who, on 
my viſiting her, informed me of the arrival of 
the young gentleman deſigned by her guardian 
as _—_ future huſband. Be Was often there, tho 
ſne aſſured me, ſhe gave him no enc ouragement. 
T His a ſſurance gave me much ſatisfactiop, and 
1 doubled my aſſiduities in making myſelf 
« "2 . agreeable 
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toreeable : The fear of a rival in her affections, 
-ouſed me to the exertion of thoſe few abilities 
nature had endowed me with, to ſecure the 
ground | had gained in Matilda's eſteem. 

A competitor in love, always ſpurred the Rides 
of my determination, not to be outdone in gal- 
luntry, and 1 was happily ſuccefsful here, 

I met one evening with my rival at Matilda's, 
and wondered not at his want of impreſſion on 
her heart, as he had nothing to recommend him, 
his perſon was not in his favor, and his manners 
and converſation, were rude and unpoliſhed, in 
ſhort, he was an amphibious animal, withour 
the leaſt cultivation of genius; but then the in- 
tereſt he had with her guardian did not fail to 
alarm me much, and knowing the Wavering 
diſpolition of the ſex in general, I omitted no- 
thing to ſecure her perſon with her heart. 

have known a number of inſtances of ladies 
receiying unfavorable impreſſions at firſt fight of 
their admirers, or even their pictures, but which 
has worn off, and they have ſoon after been uni- 
ted together. The amiable Mrs. Z---, of 
L---- pool, when ſhe in company with her ſiſ- 
ter, Miſs T. firſt faw the picture of Mr. Z---, 
ſhe expreſſed an utter diſlike of the original, of 
which it was a copy, but an acquaintance with 
the deen himſelf, gave her far different 


ideas, 
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ideas, and where is there an happier couple } 
Another inſtance | will give: --This was a 
young and moſt amiable lady, who lived a ſhort 
diitance from where I was apprentice, on the 
road to Oldham—Miſs He. Her beau. 
ty and expeRtatians, drew. her a number of 
ſuitors, among whom was Dr. G—, of Aſh. 
ton under- Line. The firſt time he paid a viſit to 
her father's houſe, ſhe 'f:rmed a very indifferent 
opinion of him, and publicly expreſſed her diſap. 
probation of him on his departure, “ as a little 
black-looking diſagfeeable fellow, as ever ſhe 
met with.” Miſs A--d-ws, a lady then on a vi- 
fit to Miſs H---e, rallied her on the. acquiſition 
of a freſh admirer; © What, Dr. G.“ replied 
Miſs H. I ſhould: fooner think of any anti- 
quated piece of formality in-nature, than him!” 
but the. Doctor continued his addreſſes, and ſhe 
made him the happieſt of men, by giving him 
her hand. During the Doctor's courtſhip, l 
called upon Miſs H. one ſunday afternoon, and 
ſhe gave me her company to Hollinwood chapel. 
We had upwards of a mile to walk----- Paſſing 
ſome cottages, Miſs H. leaning upon my arm, 
a woman came running after us: Sir, madam, 
doctor? We ftopped--** She takes you for Dr. 
G. humour her,” faid Miſs H. «Well, good 


woman, what do you want? Ah, God blefs you 
Doctor, 
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Doctor. pray turn back, and ſee my poor huſband; 
for he is very ill, and do you madam pray? We 
accompanied the woman; ſhe led us into her 
cabin, and up ſtairs, where her huſband lay. 
Miſs H. declined going into the room—l went 
in, and aſked the man a few queſtions, as ſeri- 
ouſly as I could---felt his pulſe, which beat 
pretty thick; fo telling him to drink nothing 
but ſome warm milk, I would ſend him ſome 
medicines, and farther directions in the morn- 
ing. Going down ſtairs, ** Well, Doctor, how 
is your patient?“ faid Miſs H. Really, ma- 
dam, he is not well, but not in any danger.” 
„% Hey ! I wiſh he was not,” ſaid the wife, « but 
he has not got ſixpence this fortnight.“ Well 
mak: vourſelf eaſy, good woman, for ] aſſure 


you, he is in no danger ; ſo keep up your ſpi- 


tits, aid make hint as chearful as poſſibie; let 
him drink nothing but warm milk, till to-mor- 
row, and I will ſend you ſomething which ſhall 
enable him fo attend his loom again; and we 
left her repeating her thanks and curtſies, till we 
were out of hearing and ſeeing; however on 
our return from church, we found the Doctor 
at Mr, H's. and informed him of the fituation 
of his patient; the following day, he fent him 
ſome medicines, and, as I afterwards learnt, the 


man mended apace. 
1 However 
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However, the vnfaronable 3 which 
Matilda received of Mr. was of that kind, 


as not to be eraſed, and my uncaſineſs of a rival, 
ſoon vaniſhed, 


Could I at this time, have regained the efleem 
of my friends, I might with this young lady, 
have been happily united, but that prejudice 
which was rooted againſt me, and my wavering 
unſettled diſpoſition, in making overtures of 
marriage with one, when but a thort time before 
I had been on the brink of matrimony with ano- 
ther. Theſe things conſidered with the eye of 
reaſon, made me appear in a very diſadvantageous 
light, and I confeſs it was with propriety, 
that my Friends placed no confidence in one, 
whoſe actions were ſo inconſiſtent as mine were; 
but I know not how it was, there was a ſome- 
thing which hurcied me on, impetuous from one 
impropriety to another, which I can no other 
way account for, than my natural diſpoſition, 
impatient under reſtriction, and unbearable of 
controul; and where my paſſions could not be 
gratified, my hopes received any check, or my 
pride apy diſeppointment in the end of which 
my expectations were in purſuit ; my whole 
compoſition, in a manner, mounted i into a blaze, 
and I left nothing undone, to revenge my want 


of 
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of ſucceſs, in any of my attempts which had 
failed. | | 
How much to be pitied, the youth who gives 
the rein to paſſion, and the gratification of his 
appetites, uncontroled by reaſon; who ftifles 
reflection, and is deaf to the admonition of con- 
ſcience: This was my ſituation, thro' too great, 
too fond indulgence, my will had been hitherto 
my rule of action; and the unhappy cloud of 
prejudice, which had intervened between that 
indulgence, which till now (hone ſo coaſpicuouſ- 
ly upon me, was the more diſagreeable ; as 1 was 
unfortunate, not criminal in cauſing its ariſing. 
My connection with Matilda had continued 
ſome months, when viſiting her one evening, I 
found her much 'indiſpoſed=--indeed fo ill, that 
ſhe ſoon retired to bed, and with a forced ſmile, 
ſaid, ** Perhaps this may be the laſt time you 
may fee me down ſtairs. ”” I endeavored to laugh 
at the dejection of her ſpirits, though I plainly 
perceived an alteration in her, which much 
alarmed me. I waited near an hour, when her 
maid returning, informed me ſhe had left her 
Miſtreſs in a ſound ſleep, which gave me much 
ſatis faction, hoping that nature's great reſtorer, 
would re-eſtabliſh her health. 
lcalled early in the morning, but, inſtead of 
better, fouad Mutildi in a high Fever; and, 2s 
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I learnt from the Phyſician, who had juſt left 
her chamber, was in eminent dan; ger! Whaia 
| ſhock this was to me, the amiable girl of who: 
heart I was in poſſeſſion, and for whom ] Dad 
the moſt tender ſenſible regard, Was within a 
ſhort time of being ſnatched from my hopes for 
ever | I was ſoon admitted into her room, and 
found her, heavens | what an alteration The 
lively, gay, blooming Matilda, whoſe eyes but 
yeſterday, ſparkled with luſtre, and ſhot beams 
of love and tendernels, how was ſhe now changed, 
tunk on her bed, feeble, pale and languid, dim, 
were her eyes, ſave one faint gleam \ which ſhe 
gave me with her hand, which pierced to my 
very ſoul ! the big ſwoln tear, rolled down my 
check, and | threw myſelf in a chair by her 
ſide. Ah Clerimont, (ſaid the amiable ſufferer) 
1 and myſelf ill, very ill, and I much doubt, 
ſhall never recover ! ” My dear girl do not 
alarm my feelings with {ach cruel ſuggeſtions, 

deep up your ſpitits. © Tis in vain- . -all 
the fortitude { am poll-ſſed of, is inſufficient to 
guard me from feeling regret, at what muſt ſoon 


cone to paſs----l feel 1 feel here, (faid the 


dear girl, clapping her hand to her boſom) that 
I muſt part with you, and the world---it preys 
upon me inwardly=---- will you remember me, 


Clerimont?”” T would have anſwered, but ri- 


bog 
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ing fighs and failing tears, denied utterance to 
my thoughts, and obliged me to leave the room. 

Going into the next, | threw myſelt upon a ſo- 

pha, and gave vent to a deluge of tears, The 
guardian of Matilda, came into the room, where 
[ was ; methought he feemed angry with me 
for my ſorrow, but I was miſtaken, he gave a 
teſtimony of his affection for his ward by weep- 
ing moſt plenti fully: I loved him for this prodt 
of his regard, and he eſteemed me, | as he has 
fince informed me | for the ſenſibility I evinced 
for one, whom he dearly loved [ endeavored 
to comfort him, tho ſanding | ſo much in need 
of conſolation myſelf. He informed me his 
fears were too well founded, to flitter himſelf 
with Matilda's recovery : This overwhelmed me 
with deſpait the ſervant juſt then entering, 
{aid her miſtreſs was dozing, and, ſhe thought, 

inclined to ep · ſhe hal expreſſed a ſuppoſition 
that I was gone. [ told the maid I would re- 


turn in an hour. 1 then took a walk in the 
fields, to divert in ſome degree the uubappy de- 


preſſion of ſpirits I labored under, 

On my return ſhe was ſtill aſleep, and when 
the awoke was wild and incoherent in her looks 
and ex preſſions, and inſenſible to every thing 
around her. In this ſtate, ſhe continued four 
toys, during which J never left the houſe, On 

the 
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che fourth day in the morning, ſhe ſhowed 
faint glimmering of returning reaſon, by ſaying, 


only wiſh, centered in her recovery © Ah! ſaid 
ſhe, I recolle& now. I expreſſed myſelf happy 
in ſeeing her better, Ah! my dear friend, 
ſaid the, tis but a deluſive hope - never 
never — and her voice failed on her lips, 1 
dimneſs o'erſhaded her eyes, and ſhe ſwooned: 
While recovering from this, I aſked the Doctor 
-* What was his real opinion, were there no 
hopes? He ſhook his head, Another ſwoon 
like the preſent, may prove fatal to her. The 
reſtoratives that had been applied, had the deſi- 


forget her, as the lay ! “ How do you find 
yourſelf,” Matilda?“ ' Faint--»-faint, ”' was all 


by her bed-fide, © My dear guardian, a very 
mort time, will relieve you from every care on 
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Ellen, what's o'clock? I have lain long to 
day. By the Doctor's orders, ſomething was 
then adminiſtered to her, and ſoon after the was 
ſenſible enough to know and ſpeak to each of u 
round her bed. How pleaſing this was to me, 
may well be ima ined, whuſe happineſs and 


red effect, and th: again opened her eyes: It 
was with difficulty ſhe could ſpeak, — but ſhe 
Jook'd ! never while remembrance laſts, ſhall ] 


the could utter. After ſometime and ſeemingly 
much ſtruggling, ſhe ſaid to Mr. 8 who ſtood 


my 
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my account, what would have been mine, will 
now be my Brother's-----give my love to him, 
and I pray for his happineſs. Had I lived, I 
ſhould have been yours Clerimont! Heaven 
denies me that- -in one of my drawers, you 
will find a ſmall box, its contents, I deſign for 
you, they will ſerve to put you in mind of one, 
who would have given you more, had not--- 
---but---I feel----Bleſs Bleſs O God! 
—] am »Uttering a few more broken 
accents, the divine Eſſence took its flight, and 
Jeft the body, lifeleſs ! A ſmile ſtill dwelt on 
her countenance, and ſhe was, beautiful in death. 

It was with difficulty I could be perſuaded to 
leave the unanimated fair, She but faints--- - 
ſhe will recover---and we may yet be happy- --- 
where are your drops, your cordials, Doctor? 
land [I put a ſmelling bottle to her noſe] ſpeak, 
Matilda, my beloved? alas ! ſhe anſwers not, 
— ſtirs not-=-breathes not! | 

Too ſoon I was convinced of my irreparable 


. loſs, and leaving the houſe, I returned home, 
1 in appearance a moving ghoſt. I ſhut myſelf 
8 up, and gave a looſe to ſortow.- took little 
n ouriſhment, and was in fact, indifferent what 

became of me. I had loft in death, one, whom 
knew tenderly loved me, it was an irremediable 


loſs. I r&cived a note from Mr. , on the 
FS ſecond 
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fecond day. informing me, that on the motto. 
the body of his Ward would be removed to 
Ormſkirk: for interment, deſiring my company 
early, on that day. | went, and was received 
by Mr. 8. with much friendſhip, who intro- 
duced me to ſome of Matilda's mourning rela- 
tives and friends: He had previouſly acquain- 
ted them with my attachment to his Ward, and 
they condoled with me on the loſs I had ſuſtain- 
ed, in one fo every way amiable. Their word; 
in praife of Matilda, were grateful to my ears, 
and I could have claſped them all, for the teſpect 
they ſhowed, to the memory of one ſo dear. 
The hour of departure approaching, I went 
up ftairs to take a laſt view of the clay-cold 
Corps; the Coffin- maker, was preparing to in- 
cloſe it for ever | what a fight was this ? 1 took 
her by the hand---"twas cold and ſtiff! a faint 
tinge, was ſtill on her cheeks, but her lips, had 
| loſt their roſy hue----thoſe lips on which I'd oft 
entaptured hung, © Feaſting on honey'd ſweets.” 
I now, with reverential touch, preſſed them 
with mine ;- they returned no pleaſure, but, 
Joyleſs, cold, and inſipid, received my em- 


brace inſenſible! Witneſs for me bleſſed ſpitit? 


who perbaps might then, be hovering o'cr thy 
once fair renement, witneſs for me, with what 
purity of ſoul, I kiſs'd thy hallow'd lips! 
Who 
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Who knows but in the other world, we may 
yet meet again, and renew the pleaſing theme of 
fond enjoyments paſt---= 

In purer air----in fair unclouded ſkies, 
Where death ſhall never more diſturb our 
Joys. 


| attended her laſt remains to Ormſkirk : The 
funeral was perfectly genteel, without oſtentati- 
on. During her obſequies, there was not a dry 


eye: Sympathetic ſorrow drew the tear of com- 
miſeration, dowa the reverend cheek of the mi- 
niſter; nor was the ſexton, (whoſe trade is 
death) inſenſible to feeling; for, as he caſt a 
lump of earth into the grave, when the clergy- 
man pronounced Aſhes to aſhes, and duſt to 
dutt” T obſerved a tear ſteal down his furrow'd 


cheek 1 Happy ſenſübility, that feels for others 
woes. | 


On our return to Liverpool, Mr. —, gave 
me the box, which Matilda mentioned a little 
before her death ; I took it home, and on open- 
ing it, found a ring, which Matilda was uſed to 
wear, and ſome other things, which, in a note, 
ſhe begged I - would keep, in remembrance of 
her. At the bottom of the box, was Matilda's 


| (what I may call her) journal of love's progreſs, 


from the time of her firſt meeting with me; 
Kk | in 


253 MEMOIRS Or Mr. B. 


in which ſhe had painted the ſituation of her 
heart, to the time of, her being taken ill, with 
a ſenſibility of touch, which did honor to her 
feelings. Though before peruſal of this, l had 
received irrefragable proofs of her attachment, 
5 yet her having left me ſo deſcriptive, ſo elegant 
a confirmation of it, warmed my ſoal to its in- 
mot animation, and impreſſed me with never to 
be eraſed ſentiments, of grateful cemembrance, 

My time was now. chiefly employed in Mr, 
— ſhop, where I lodged ; as he had purchaſed a 
_ conſiderable quantity of old books, containing 
ſome thouſands of volumes, I wrote out a cata- 
- logue of them, which I, was ſome time in com- 
pleating: Tho' I only began this for amuſement, 
yet | followed i it with much afſiduity. One day, 
a little finical, clerical character, came hopping 
into the ſhop——* A-ha hem l pray, 
where is your Maſter? (ſaid he, to me, who 
was behind the counter) In Heaven, where 
- yours 8 J replied: © II mean, Mr. R. 
Mtr. R.. is not at home, ſir, and away he 
went, ſerpingin much mortifie t. 
Of all characters which the cloth diſplays, 
| thatofa Clergyman pretending to :Beaw!/m;'is 
moſt to be deſpiſed,” as a n be no manner 
of excuſe for it. 


The gentleman I bare Jon aenicionid, was 
a in 
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in appearance, a perfect petit muitre, and might 
have been deſigned by nature, for ſome of thoſe 
ſtitions which are filled by the fribbles of the 
preſent day. He would have done perfectly 
well to have ſtood behind a counter meaſuring 
a yard of tape --expatiating on the beauty of a 
ribbond ; or retailing out with a volubility of 
utterrance, on the flexible-zeſs, durable-neſs, 
bezutiful- 2, excellent-neſs, faſhionable-neſs, 

and elegant-zeſ5--- with a hundred more neſſ-s, 
which are to be found in the ſmallware vocabu- 
lary, of the ſmull- ware gentlemen, of the yard- 
and ſciffars : la a fituation like this, he might 


have ſhone with eclat; but, ye Paſtors and 


Maſters, preſerve the Church from foppiſh in- 
novations ! Let not the dignity of the ſacred 
function, be vilified with ſuch apes of men, 
ſuch mockeries of reaſon and common ſenſe | 
Tyis ſedentary employment, was far from 
ſuiting my genius, and as | received no emolu- 
ment from my connection. my ſituation was 
rather d; agreeable; add to this, 1 Was-running 
in debt, for th board and money; I found 
my writing to Mancheſter, of non-<fF-&t, and 
all hopes of ſupply from that quarter, for the 
preſent ſuſpended. Thus circumſtanced, 
ſomething muſt be done to raiſe my finances, 
but, the queſtion was, what ? and I determined 
upon 


JS 
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upon a ſcheme, which would, at once aw ken 
thoſe dormant feelings of affection, which had 
ſo lately been ſuppreſſed. - It was a deſperatc/re. 
medy I fixed on, the diſcaſe of want» required 
effectual treatment, and I found it neceſſary, 
that, I muſt die to live. Upon which, I wrote the 
following letter, as from the gentleman with 
whom I lodged. 
fe Liverpool, om — 178. 
Mr. B— not coming 3 to break. 
faſt, as uſual, the maid called him, but he not 
anſwering, my Wife went up ſtairs and' found 
him quite cold. Should be glad of Fes: orders 
on a the above occaſion, 
N ff and remain, yours &c 


l * P, 8 — 1 
I diſpatched this letter, unthinking and ur. 

| heedful of the conſequence ;/ yet I confeſs | wis 
far from expecting it would have been attended 
with the ſerious conſequences it was : I only 
meant to give the alarm to thoſe feelings, which 
had been ſome time dormant, and by ſhewing to 
hat a length, neceſſity might drive me, to re- 
gain their confidence. How cautious ſhould 
youth be, of giving way to temptation, howeve 
ſeemingly trivial; for when the hand is firl 
"y d in . the murderer thinks nothing of 
| = | imbrung 
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imbruing his-arm—and then, by an almoſt im- 
perceptable gradation, the whole budy is emer- 
ſed in guilt, and the ſoul irrecoverably loft, 
How req uiſite is a conſideration of thoſe events, 
that will be conſequent of our actions; Let us 
but weigh and adviſe well in every thing we, un- 


dertake, and we may be aſſured the reſult will 


be ſuch, that tho', their iſſue, may not be 
ſo favorable as our wiſhes, we ſhall have the 
happineſs of reflecting, we are not culpable, and 
in aiming to do well, we ſhalt deſerve the com- 
mendation, and not the cenſure of our fellow- 
creatures. „ 3 
However, when reaſon reaſumed her empire, 
over that paſſion which had dictated and diſ- 
patched the above, and cool deliberate reflection 
took place in my mind, I regretted I had taken 
a ſtep which might be attended with conſeq uen- 
ces, which in the end, might prove diſagreeable; 


but then, 1 hoped they would take the latter in 


its literal meaning, and not put a conſtruction 
upon it, which, though I at writing it, wiſhed 
they might, yet had now altered my ſeatiments. 
The anxiety 1 remained in, tis impoſſible to 
deſcribe, till the day but one following, going 
to the poſt-office; I enquired if any letters were 
there, for Mr. R-—, from Mancheſter ? and 
feceived one; as I expected. The contents of 
r . . it 


4 
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it, were only in general terms, giving orders for 
my funeral, and by ſending a bill of expences, 
the money ſhould be remitted. I now imagined 
they were pleaſ:d at my departure, and the dif- , 
agreeable ideas which that thought ſuggeſted 

burt me much; the concluding part gave me 

ſome conſolation, and, as they already thought 

me dead, there could be no great harm in conti- 

nuing them in that belief a few days longer, fo 

determined to take my advantage, from the pre- 

ſent poſture of things, and, waiting the neceſſary 

time, for'my funeral being performed, to ſend 

an 7 account of expences, as required; 


„But ah! what anxious moments paſs. between 
The Birth of Plots, and their laſt fatal period. ” 


The ſituation of my mind was ſuch as not to 
bear reftzQion, and l ſought in company to 
forget, that I was ſtill an inhabitanc of this 
lower hemiſphere ; when the morning follow- 

ing brought another letter from Mancheſter, 
with orders to delay my funeral, till monday ; 
this was ſaturday, and ſome of my friends, 
would be in Liverpool on ſunday, to attend my 
1 laſt obſequies themſel ves; deſiring a particular 
account how I was found ? had I ſhown no 


| previous 1725 of inſanity ? and exculing their 
fic 
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ſirſt letter not being more particular, but, it was 
wrote, in the hurry of grief. 
Here my ſoul was awakened to the full PRA 
of her ſenſibility ! What would I not have given 
to have recalled, what my raſhneſs had done ? 
To have wiped the tear from the aged cheeks 
of thoſe who mourned my lots? and to have 
ſhown' them, 1 was ſtill alive? But, it was too 


late, and I determined to wait the event of to- 


morrow, hen they were expected. The noo 
of ſunday came, the time, within an hour, ef 


their expected arrival : Another, and another 
hour paſſed on; yet ſtill they came not, till 


Night ſpread her ſable curtains o'er her Wide 
domain, and my fears were relieved, not ſubtided, 
for there would be time enough” for their arri- 
val on the monday ; however, monday brought 
a letter, apologizing, That being particularly 
prevented they could not come, but, deſired a 
bill of expences, &c.” This, indeed gave me 
freſh ſpirits ; ; and, without communicating my 
intentions, I ſat on and wrote as follows. 


m7 wo Liverpool, = 


- 178- 


4 TheetzpeRation of your coming yeſter- 
day, according to promiſe, prevented me from 


hems.) you. I received your letter this mor- 
ö ning 
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ning, but we were under the neceſſity to per- 
form the needful for your —----- {for particu- 


. lar reaſons] on ſaturday laſt, and he now lies in. 


terred in St. Paul's Church; the expences of 
which, amount to Fifteen, pounds, Fourteen 
Shillings. 1 would not ſend you the particular 
bills of each t:adeſman, (to fave poſtage) but, 
will ſend them by firſt private hand. As pay- 
ing ready money for the different articles, has 
made me ſhort of caſh, muſt beg the favor of a 
remittance by return of pott, and remain 


. Your very humble ſervant, 
P.R 


I ſent this letter off, and reſted in painful ſuſ- 
penſe for the iſſue of an event, on which ſo much 
depended, I had previouſly wrote to a branch 
of my family, . neareſt related, though not from 
whom I expected the remittance, this laconic 
epiſtle. ” 

n Rn 
| Liverpool, — 178 


2 —- Doooa 


« Cannot a prin be cold, without being 
dead? 


m_— | F A.. B. 


My fears were of n no b continuance than 
—"_ $6 the 


— 
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the return of poſt, for that brought me a bill on 
London, for Sixteen Pounds. I had lain longer 
in bed than cuſtomary that morning, when the 
poſtman came with a letter, directed for Mr. R. 
which he paid for and opened; he was ſurpriſed 


to find a bill incloſed, but what muſt be his 


ſarprize, at reading the contents, which were, 


„ Mancheſter, -===== 178. 
ir, 

« Yours came ſafely to hand, this day; have 
not hi time to examin- your account, but ſup- 
poling it ti ut, have incloſe4 you a bill for 161. 
A friend of mine will call on you for the differ- 
ent bills, &c. and the balance, and am, 


© Yours, &c. 


6 * ” 


— — 
* 


Mr, R-----n, as he tid, could make nothing 
of this, but ſuppoſing I could, brought it up to 
me, in my chamber, who, as I before ſaid, was 
in bed: I ſoon brought him to underſtand the 
matter, and explained trom the beginning : He 
laugh'd heartily ; for he was ont of thoſe who 
look no further than the ſurface of things, and 
if the means uſed were crowned with ſucceſs, 
what they were, was not the firſt conſideration, 
I immediately wrote an ecclaireiſſement of the 
whole, Begged forgiveneſs, for what my neceſſi- 
ties had drove mz to, and promiſed, as l faith- 

on LI fully 
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fully reſolved, that I * * my future beha. 
viour, make a:mends for this ſtep, which 1 had 
unadviſedly taken. 

Mr. P-r--r, a gentleman from Mancheſter, 
called from my relations, for the bills Kc. 
Om his coming into the (hop, Mr. Rn was in 
it; but ſtruck with the novelty of the thing, 
he had not courage, when Mr. P. aſked him, if 
his name was R----- n, to acknowledge it, but 
anſwered him, No, fir, Mr. R. is not at home, 
but expect him ſoon.” * You'll, pleaſe to tell 
him, my name is P-r--r, from Mancheſter ; 1 
called on account of the late Mr. B. and will call 
again in an hour's time.” Very well, fir,” 
ſaid Mr R. I heard all this. When he was 
gone, we conſulted what was to be done. [ 


ſent for a friend and conſulted him: A Mr. W. 


coming into che ſhop, he ſaid he would perſon- 
ate Mr. R. and receive Mr. P. when he came 
again; which he did, and a moſt humour: 
ous ſcene took place. Mr. P. came in, Your 
name is R- n, fir?” Ves, fir.” ſaid W. and 
for ſome time Mr P. aſked a number of queſti- 


ons about my behaviour, death, &c which Mr, 


W. anſwered in a manner, which ſoon awakened 


his ſuſpicion, that all was not right; till at 


length he told him, © that he believed i it would 
be beſt for Mr. B. to explain any, further queſt 


ons 
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ons himſelf.” He was ſoon after introduced to 
the Jig, inftear of the dead, Mr B. and after 
a very ſ:rious and pathetic re nonſtrance and 
lecture, on the unjuſtifiableneſs of my conduct, 
he ſhewed me, in affecting colours, the impro— 
priety of my behaviour; 1 had involved my fa- 
mily, under the mott poignant grief, who in 
conſequence of my ſuppoſed deith, were gone 
into mourning ; a family, who had ever been 
wy kind, ſo indulgent to me, 'till 1 had, by my 
own irregular and unſettled conduct, given them 
cauſs to top thoſe ſupplies, which I no longer 
mecited. I took this opportunity of requelting 
he would hear my ſtate of the caſ:? I then re- 
capitulated my ſituation, previous to my leaving 
lreland - my reaſons for ſo doing; and ſhew'd 
him the correſpondence which had occaſioned it. 
He was ſatis fie :d, | had not been ſo well uſed, as 
a candid con ideration of my circumſtances, and 
lituation deſerved. Mr. P. concluded with ſay- 
ing, he was glad to ſee me yet alive, and hoped J 
would endeayar i in future, to make ſome amends 
for the almoſt never to be forgivea piece of de- 
ceit, 1 had practiſed. 

The news of my death, had fpread itſelf wide 
o' er England, and my relations, in different parts, 
had obligingly enough, put on mourning, —— | 
Mourning rings were given to ſeveral of my 

old 
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old acquaintanges and friends in London, ag! 
if they regretted my loſt, vet it was not of | ng 
continuance, a fortnight undeceived them al. 

received congratulato y letters ſoon after, 
ſrom ſeveral, hippy to hear | was alive zſodie 
not well underſtanding the matter, and wanting 
an explanation, others, imagining the whole to 
be a miſtake. which, in my anſwers, I aſſured 
them was, But very few were acquainted with 
the particulars, 

This ſcheme of mine was fraught with cvery 
good conſ:quence I could with, I was telieved 
from debt, my pockets replenithed, and was 
ſoon reſtorcd to tlie plice, in the eſteem of my 
Friends, I had before enjoyed, 

IT now began to extend my acquaintance in 
Liverpool, and my heart being free trom any teu- 
der engagement, by the loſs of Matilda; 1 i0uK1 
cd round to fignalizs ſom fair one, for the ob- 
ect of my ſriendſhip and I (cos ſingled out one 
formed with a ſoul, congenial to my wiſhes : A 
foul capable of forming an unintercfted friendſhip 
on principles of reciptocal happineſs, without 
any of thofe narrow ſelſiſh notivns, which vulgar 
minds only know ; a ſoul capable of this, when 
cnſhrined in a female, of a delicate form, and a- 
greeable manners, gives her a ſterling worth, 
which thoſe only, who haye enjoyed ſuch a tran- 
ſcendent 
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1] ſcendent hapainefs in a female friend, can be ca» 
12 able of forming any juſt 1Heax of, And ſuch a 
friend I found in Miſs Maria 0 —. 
er, It may app at ſttange to ſome, that rwo young 
ne pe ple of oy rent ſexes, ſhould form 2 conuec— 
Ng tion of fo platonic a nature, as to exclude love 
to from their ſociety ; but thele mult be little ace 
ed quainted with what the ſoul can do -M hat they 
h call Jove, is but a refined term for enjoyment, 
and think an intercourſe cannot be maintained 
y between man and woman, to form a cement of 
d friendſhip, without annexing ſenſitive ideas, and 
15 groſs actions to both. To ſuch, to attempt an 
y clucidation, would argue myſelf as wanting in 
common ſenſe, as they are in thoſe elevated feel- 
n inge, which ſhews affinity to ſuperior beings. 
* But a union of souls, is much more hard to 
5 be ſormed, than a ſhallow conſideration is capa- 
. ble of imagining; while rothing is more eaſy 
- from ſunple liking, of forming a coalition of 
Bodies. — Kindred fouls, moſt have ſimilar 
; wants, wiſhes, notions, ſentiments, fſeclings, 
judgments, opinions, aurſ 1its, diverſions. tem- 


pers, paſſions; whereas, Budies of different 
| complexions, are obſerved to ſuit beſt together. 
A wife, is under a fe compulſion to promote 
your happineſs, as in that, conſiſts her own ; 
and your- welfare, as on that, the eaſe of herſelf 
and 
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and family depends: Her duty too, ſtimulates $f 
her to every exertion of her abilities, to ſmooth 
the path of life, that you may tread with eaſe, | 
the track, heaven has marked for your peregri- 
nation to worlds unknbwn, 

With ſuch a mate, to ſpend the live long 
day and peaceful night, is happineſs ſuperior to 
tho teach of thought! And, is not poſſeſ- 
ſing a friend, without the ſhackles ot wedlock, 
whoſe heart beats in uniſon with your o n, 
companion of your ſocial hours, ſoother of your 
cares, participating of your pleaſures, partaking | 
of © your ſortows; united only by affections 
ſtroͤng ties, the baſis of whoſe connection, is ſen- 
ſibility of feeling; whoſe confidence is reciprocal | 
and whoſe wiſhes to pleaſe, are mutually foun- 
ded; on a defire to promote that concord of 7 
ſwaet harmony, and good underſtanding, which 
is a'ſtronget cement towards conſolidating hearts 
in the real felicity of life, than all the legendary 
ſophiſtry of ſchool-men can teach. | 
Let me not be underſtood to be an enemy to 
thelinſtitution of matrimony ; no, far from it--= 
I co:tfider it as a wiſe arid molt politic inſticution, | 
ſo far as repects ſociety in general; but my pri- 
val opinion is, that where a connection is formed 
on principles that I have laid down, there is an 


Ss of happineſs nothing inferior, but 
more 
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| more exalted, more refined and purer ; hecauſe 
not under that reſtraint of compulſive ideas, 
which are naturally annexed to wedlock, and by 
being free, conſequently productive of more real, 
more permanent telicity. 

Tho' it will be ſaid there is no permanency jn 
ſuch ſituations, nothing binding, no checks upon 
irregularity, no fear of 2 or puniſhment; 
becauſe, nv injunctious, no laws to diſtegard or 
break. 

If there is no permanepcy in ſuch fituations, 
we muſt lay the fault on the fickleneſs of our 
own diſpoſitions, and that propenſity to, ſtrange 
purſuits, ſtrange pleaſures, and ſtrange enjoy- 
ments, which nature is ſo prone to; and which 
would be the ſame, were we married: Indeed a 
married libertine, founds his excule for inconti- 
nency, in his inability, to ſhake of the yoke, that 
palling with ſatiety grows inſipid and diſguſtful. 
As to there being nothing binding in ſuch 
connections, is a vague aſſertion, without any 
thing for its ſupport. What can be more bin- 
ding than a union of ſouls? congenialized by con- 
commitant ſuſceptability of each others ideas ? 
And what greater check upon irregularity ? than 
2 knowledge, that the chain of your attachment 
is only linked by thoſe attentions, which con- 
ſtate the varied minutias of the extended 

whole 
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whole, of good-manners, comolaifance, aſſidu. 
ity in pleaſing, and the numberleſs requilites to 
make yourſelves to each other agreeable, 

As to ſhame? what greater thame can be the 
portion of human nature? than a conſciouſneſs 
of having done any thing cerogatory to thoſe 
nice diſtinctions, in the rule cf our actions, 
which ſhou!d conſtitute the principles cf our 
behaviour, and rezulate the ultimatum of cur 
conduct to each other? 

As to puniſhinent? What greater puniſh- 
ment can we feel, than that of being ſelf. 
condemned : Are you not bound by the laws of 
honor, gratitude, and what to ſome is more bind. 
ing, the ties of inteteſt? to preſerve that equili- 
brium of good fellowihip, which muſt preſerve 
the poiſe of triendihip in juſt and even balance. 

The laws of honor, I aid; but the word is 
now ſo proſtituted, ſo commonly, and fo irreve- 
rently made ule of, as by ſome, to be uſed 
en paſſant, by others laughed at; and by the 
thinking few only, looked on in the light 
the great Addiſon, ' depicts it. 

Honor's a ſacred tye, the Law of Kings, 
The noble Mind's diſtinguiſh'd perfection. 

Some may ſwear by their honor, that the 
Stars ne'er ſhine ! and yet, they may not be 
forſworn, being void of that, which conſtitutes 

| their 
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their oath. While others pretend to hold it in 
high eſtimation—like the Knight of the Chim- 
ney lining, who being ſuſpected of picking a 
gentleman's pocket, and being interrogated by 
him, “ I think you have picked my pocket fir?” 

« No, indeed fir: ” replied the queſtioned, 
« Have not you, upon your word? ” No, 
upon my word: * But, have you not, upon 
your h-nor !” © Nay fir, if you touch upon my 
Donorl there is your handkerchief again. nid 
the culprit with the ſooty countenance. 

The laws of gratitude, I obſerved, would be 
binding—tho' this is a virtue whoſe qualities 
are in the wane, and what every breaſt ought to 
be the temple temple of, yet the now, takes up 
her reſidence in few, very few. 

Is it not ſtrange, that in a country where 
chriſtianity, and the ſocial virtues, have made 
ſuch progreſs, where charity's moſt liberal 
hand, has been ſo munificent in her extenſive 
inſtitutions ; and, that boaſts the cultivation of 
arts, and the expanſion of ſciences, in ſo ſuperior 


a degree ; ſhould yet be ſo backward in the 
nurture and growth, of the moſt amiable, moſt 


delightful ſenſation, that can vivify the ætherial 
ſubſtance of man? Let thoſe, who boaſt the 
name of chriſtians, turn the hiſtoric page of an- 
tient times, and view—actions, which ſet the 
modern chronicle, at diſgraceful diſtance, 

M m Thoſe 
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Thoſe only whoſe boſoms are illumined with 
this particle of divine eſſence, can be able to 
form a connection of friendſhip, ſuch as J have 
deſcribed. 

Intereſt, is a groveling paſſion, known to the 

' multitude, and governs with deſpotic ſway ; 
every breaſt, in ſome degree is biaſſed with it; 
tho' it diff-rs from the noble, generous, ſympa- 
thetic feeling for other's happineſs, connected 
with our own, to mean, ſordid, ſelfiſh mo- 
tives, where only, conſideration of our detatched 
circumſtances are conſidered, The breaſt 
po ſſeſſed by the latter, is incapable of admitting 
a friendſhip on the ſcale I have mentioned: 
Contrafted within its own beloved ſphere of 
ſelf, every other conſideration is loſt, abſorbed, 

in that anſociable, ungracious principle! 

If we are formed (and that we are. admits. not 
of a doubt) for ſocial intercourſe with each other? 
whence comes it, that bonds of contra-ſex 
friendſhips, are fo rarely entered into? Springs 
it from diffilence in one, or want of confidence 
in the other? or, do not both put mutual bars 
in each other's way, owing to having imbibed 
too much of that deteſted principle of ſordid 
ſelf: If from diffidence in the men, and want 
of confidence in the women, would not a ſocial 


intercourſe, when eſtabliſhed, be productive of 
| advantage 
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advantages to both and tend more to their im- 
ptovement in thoſe qualifications, which are the 

race of life, than all the recluſe and attentive 
ſtudy of ages, would be able to produce; for 
of this I am certain, that women would have lit- 
tle to fear from men, were they better ſtudied 
in their characters, but then they muſt ſtudy 
them cloſe ; and, how is this to be done with- 
out a perſonal intercaurſe? Men are frightful 
monſters to thoſe women, ſtrangers to their na- 
tures, tempers, and diſpoſitions ; they regard 
them as beings of arace ſaperiar to themſelves, 
and dream I know not what, of defferance, re- 
ſpect, obedience. and a long train of huinble ideas; 
chimeras founded in the fertile imaginations of 
Eves of fig - leaf memory, far bick as ſacred page 
records, and carefully handed dowa from mo- 
ther to daughter to the preſent time; but might 
] adviſe, I would rouze up the ſex, to an aſſorti- 
on of their rights and dignities, and bid them 
demand of lordly man, whence this ſubordina- 
tion? Heaven endowed them with ſuperior 
Rrength, 'tis true: But that was not to tyran- 
nize and oppteſs them, but to protect, ſupport, 


and cheriſh them. 


Superior to man is woman, in a ſenſible de- 
gree - In dignity of thought, in dignity of acti- 
on, fertility of genius, ſtrength of judgm:at, 

acutenzſ[s 
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acuteneſs of underitanding, ſuſceptability of ſoul, 
in fortitude, in honor, in virtue; «yhence then 
this humiliation? Kouze! Daughters of Albion, 
rouze! Exert your chief boaſt, in which, c'en 
haughty man yields you the palm of victory 
Your privilege to ſpeak—What muſic can qua 
the ſweet ſounds of honcyed breath, made up in 


harmonious numbers, exhaling from the pout- 


ing lips of matured beauty: Oh! if there is 4 
joy on carta, angels might envy ? Tis the ſ»ect 
converſe of a female form. 
But this buſy beſtling creature, man, is when 
properly underſtood, and known how to ma- 


nage, a docile, fawning, tractable animal, that 
you may nooſe, and lead a bout from day to day, 


from hour to hour. Witneſs the heroines of 
antiquity, as theologic tradition ſays, our firſt 
mother, knowing the weak fide of her help- 
mate, urged him to the commiſſion of a crime, 
which his God, had expreſsly commanded hin 
he ſhould not be guilty of, tho' as we are told, 
the devil tempted her 


« To his temptations lewdly ſhe ehe d 


«« Her ſoul, and for an apple damn'd mankind.” 


Witneſs too that ſenſible jeweſs Eſther, who 
under the direction of her uncle Mordicai, (who 
by the by, was a ſhrewd old gentleman) bat- 

fie] 
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fled all the ſchemes of that deep politicion, and 
prime miniſter of che caurt of King Ahaſuerus, 
Haman ; He with all his court craft, and Ma- 
chiaval induſtry, was outwittzd by the ſubtle 
Eſther, and fairly tucked up in the nooſe which 
he had deſigned to flip over the ears of the harm- 
leſs Iſraelite; But obſerve, with what caſe ſhe 
led the before my{ed King, into the way ſhe 
wiſhed ; „And it was ſo, when the King ſaw 
Eſther the Queen ſtanding in the court, that ſhe 
obtained favor in his ſight. *” | 


mim nn 


— — 


** Then faid the King unto her, what wilt 
thou Queen Eſther ? And what is thy requeſt ? 
it ſhall be even given thee, to the half of the 
Kingdom. I have often reflected on the ge- 
nerofity of kings, in their promiſes in former 
times. We are told the Virgins that went in un- 
to the King, had at their departure, every thing 
they aſked for, „Whatſoever ſhe defired was 
given her.“ fo had the King Ahaſuerus, been 
under two promiſes ſimilar to that to Queen 
Eſther, to have fulfilled them both, what would 
he have remained King of? 

We read of one inſtance where woman failed 
in one inſtance to direct and govern, that was 
the wife of Job, ſhe was-a ſpirited vixen, like 

many 
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many of our modern dam s, void of that meek. 

eyed patience, that can fit an a monument 

finiling at grief. She had no notion of ſubmit. 

ting to the chaſtening hand of omnipotence, 

which had ſtnitten her huſhin4 with boils from 

the ſole of his foot to the crown of his head, — 

Then faid his wife unto him, deſt thou till 

retain thy integrity ? curſe God, and die!“ But, 

we find this admonition and advice was thrown 

away, as he replied *© Thou ſpeakeſt as one of 

z the fooliſh women ſpeaketh Therefore, it is 

plain ſhe had not made the knowledge I recom- 

mend her ſtudy. 

There are other inſtances in holy writ, but, 

deſcend we to hiſtory profane — and mark the 

chaſte Penelope, Who by her penetration and 

deep ſtudy of the characters and diſpoſitions of 

her ſuiters, was not only able to fruſtrate their 

intentions and difappoint their views, but cauſed 

them to be, in ſome meaſure, ſatisfied with 

their deſtiny, 'till her faithful Uly fles returned, 

after an abſence of upwards of twenty years, and 

relieved her from their perſecutions, and the 

method (he took, of unravelling in the night, 

what ſhe had wove in the day, argued no ef 
hec prudence than her induſtry. 

Next let us notice the victuous Lucretis, 

who ſacrificed her life to loſs of honor; which 

by 


2 
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by biniſhing Tarquin and the regal government 
from Rome, laid the PAs 5 pat ot Roman 
Liberty. 

The wife of Brutus, Portia, having long 
ſuſpected the plot which was carrying on againſt 
Czſar, and having urged him in vain for an ex- 
planation, he alledging that were it ſuſpected, 
torture would force the ſecret from her; ſhe 
took a Poniard and ſtabbing herſ-if, bid him 
ſee, if pain made any impreſſion on her counte- 
nance? ſtruck with her magnanimity of ſoul, 
he diſcloſed the whole of the plot to her. 

Here again was tyranny baniſhed from Rome 
by a woman, ſo far as this, being miſtreſs of the 
Plot, ſhe had it in her power, by diſcloſing it, 


to have ſaved Cæſar and ruined the enterprize ; 
dut that was incompatible with a roman ſoul : 


Unlike Otway's heroine, who, tho' ſhe preten- 
ded more fortitude than Brutus's Portia——yet, 
fell infinitely ſhort, when the ſtern tryal come, 
A few more inſtances of the ſuperiority of the 
Fair, to their honor I will mention. When the 


Romans, jealous of the power of their neigh- 


bours the Carthagenions, were determined to 

raiſe their City, they ſought to do it by artfully 
gaining from them a ſurrender of their arms and 
warlike inſtruments, as the conditional enjoy- 


merit of future _ liberty and protection. 


Thus 
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Thus robbed of every defence, they were 
told the intentions of their crafty enemies, wiz 
to level with its foundations their proud, high. 
towering City, the wonder of ſurrounding na- 
tions, the cnvy, the dread of haughty imperious 
Rome — Horror, conſternation, indignation, 
grief and diſpair, ſeized on the hearts of its delu— 
ded inhabitants, frantic with ſuch a concatina— 
tion of coroding ideas, which reflection on their 

humbled unfortunate ſituation crouded into their 
minds, they gave way to wailing and lamenta- 
tion, — till by their wives and daughters roufed 
from the lethargic ſtate of unavailing inactivity, 
they were urged to a defence of themſelves and 
country : The women went to their houſes and 
temples, bringing forth every thing of which 
warlike inſtruments could be made, opened for- 
ges, and themſelves, not only by their preſence 
animated the men to every exertion, but aſſiſted 
in the laborious part of the buſineſs. 

Inſtruments of defence and annoyance being 
compleated, yet the moſt material thing was 
wanting, Ropes, for tackle and ſlings, to hurl 
deſtruction on their foes. To ſupply this defici- 
ency, what did the women do ? They cut off 
their hair, and of that made ropes ! Parted 
with their greateſt pride and ornament, to ſerve, 


to fave their country | All theſe were beings 
| | of 
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of ſuperior mould. Aided by the women, they 
made a hold, a noble defence, that otherwiſe 
would not have been attempted, and metited a 


better fate. The Romans having entered the 


city, a number of the beſieged retreated into the 


Temple of Eſculapius, built on the top of Byrſa 


Caſtle, and there defended themſelves a conſide- 


rable time: Aſdrubal their general in order to ſave 


his life, went and meanly threw himſelf at the 
feet of Scipio; his wife who ſaw the inglorious 
tranſiction, calling to him, upbraided him, with 
his puſillanimity. and cowardice ; and (pointing 
to the pile of building, that was almoſt envelo- 
ped in ſmoke? cryed out, “See with what joy, I 
throw myſelf into this bed of honor.” ſo ſay ingiſhe 
with her children and attehdants, caſt themſelves 
into the flames, and were ſoon conſumed. This 
Carthage owed its foundation to a woman, Queen 
Dido, emigrating from Tyre, after the murder 
of Sichzus her huſband, by her brother Pigma- 


lion, landed on the coaſt of Lybia, but was for- 


bid to ſtay there, by Hyarbus king of the coun- 
try ; ſhe therefore, very cunningly demanded to 
purchaſe from him as much land, as ſhe could 
encompaſs with a bull's hyde, which he agreeing 
to; ſhe cut the hyde into ſmall thongs, and fo 
encompaſſed upwards of twenty two furlongs, 


on WEEN ſhe built Carthage, and the caſtle was 


Nn called 


— — 
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called Byrſa, or the Hyde. Soon after this Hy. 
arbus would by arms have forced her to marry 
him; but ſhe rather than pollute her former beg, 
killed herſelf, and not on account of being for. 
ſaken by Aneus, as Virgil feigns, who wrote a- 
bout fix hundred years after. For Aneus came 
into Italy after the deſtruction of Troy, four 
hundred years before Carthage was built ; and 
Remus and Romulus who were deſcended from 
Aueus, founded Rome ſeventy years before Car. 
thage. 

There is a ſtory told in the alcoran, which I 
relate, as it ſerves to illuſtrate the point I wiſh to 
eſtabliſh of women's pre-eminence of intelle&, 

Two angels ſent down from Paradiſe, by Ma- 
hammed, to inſtruct men in the knowledge of 
their duty; not to kill, not judge falſely, or drink 
wine: In their travels they put up at the houſe 
of an Arab, who knowing the quality of her 
gueſts, made much of them; and at ſupper brot 
wine of ſo delicious, and inviting a look, as 
tempted them to taſte ; for, tho' meſſengers of 
the Prophet's, they were not proof againſt the 
temptation, not having taſted wine ſince they had 
entered on their miſſion, they indulged them- 
ſelves ſo much, that it ſoon got the better of 
their reaſon ; and as one crime begets another, 
and often proves the ſource of numbers, ſo their 


paſſions 


MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 283 


paſſions being raiſed, and their blood inflamed, 
they caſt eyes of laciviouſneſs upon their fair 
hoſteſs ; who perceiving her danger, capitulated 
with them, when they made their advances, on 
theſe conditions; that, they ſhould teach her the 
words, which being ſaid, he or ſhe, that ſaid 
them ſhould ga ſtrait to heaven: They told her, 
and then claiming her promiſe—lhe repeated the 
leſſon they had inftruced her in, and leaving 
them in the lurch, went immediately to heaven, 
and told Mahammed all that happened ; who 
was ſo enraged at his meſſengers that he puniſhed 
them ſeverely, and turned her into the beautiful 
morning ſtar. On this ſtory is founded, the 
forbidding the uſe of wine among the Turks; 
tho" I give this ſtory as apocryphal, yet with a 
moles eye, we may ſee what the caſtern opinion 
of the fair ſex is, ſince they even ſuppoſe them 
to outwit angels, and in a country where they 
are ſo much reſtricted as they are in Turkey; tis 
ſomething extraordinary that with theſe ſuperior 
qualifications, they do not enjoy more perſonal 
liberty: unleſs they are afraid they will follow the 
fair Arab's example, and mount into paradiſe. 
Too voluminous it would be, to enumerate 
the variety of females, that progreſſive record, 
has handed down to the preſent time, whoſe ac- 
tions have beamed forth with luſtre, lighting 
with 
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with ſerzphic brightneſs, the ages in which they 
lived : Nor are there wanting, among my fair 
country women, in the preſent day, ſome of ſupe. 
rior caſt in ſcience's fair walk, and art's intricate 
ſchool, and in genuine worth of ſou}, in heaven 
born graces, and angel ſtampt dignity of mein, 
what clime o'er which the ſun rolls his bright 
chariot, can boaſt their equal ? Their ſuperior, 
none | . 

Thus heaven endowed, with every excellence 
that givesworth ſupreme, ſhall there be one privi- 
lege, one happineſs unenjoyed? Forbid it equity, 
forbid it juſtice; contrary to both 'twould be, 
to leave a thought uncommunicated, that might 
in the leiſt tend to the ai vancement, of fo deſt- 
rable an object, as an eſtabliſhment of contra- 
fex Friendſhips; and the moſt eligible plan the 
fair can purſae, is a ſtudy of the diſpoſitions, 
paſſions, and characters of Men: We Kuy 
theirs, believe me, wily and craftily, like the 
experienced Angler: — His aim is, to catch 
fiſh; but, as he cannot ſee into the watry abyſs 
he is provided with a variety of baits, for its va- 
ried inhabitants — for fith, as well as women, 
have their fancies, taites, and whims ; ſo we, 
have deep Judged ſchemes, and laboured arts, to 
gain the end of our purſuits. 
15 

Pope 


ar 


Cs 
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Pope lays, 
The proper ſtady cf Mankind is Man. 


And I ſay, 

The proper ſtudy of Woman, is Man. 

Their ſafery would in a great meaſure be in- 
ſured by it. They might then meet art with 
art; the ſmile of hypocriſy, with the dimple 
of diffinulation, and the lock, that would ſpeak 
the heart o'erwhelmed in love and fond detire, 


' with ſeeming confidence and grateful agitation, 


tho' the ſoul fat light upon her throne, ſmiling 
at the would-be decciver; for there are in love's 
wide train, thoſe who can ſpeak, look, figh and 
talk of love, yet fecl it not, nor know its force. 

Many the novices unread in Men, who fall 
victims to the arts of ſuch! But I am rather 
wandering from the point a moments recol- 
lection and I return, to Maria and friendſhip ;— 


that, was the plealing theme my thoughts, em- 


ployed, when buſy imagination hurried me a 
length | rather wonder at but, be it fo-— A 


female friend ! what Joy there's in the found $ 


what foft ideas warm my heart, and vibrating 
from pulſe to pulſe, beats pleaſure high thro' 
Nature's frame— 

With joy l do remember ſuch things were, 


% And were moſt dear - 


But, where now, is Maria? In another world. 
The 
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The ravenous inſatiate archer robbed friendſhip 
of her warmeſt votary. and ſoatching her, left 
a vacancy never to be filled apain-----there are 
no more Marias -- ſuch as her. 

About this time I contracted an intimacy with 
a Doctor K. I was one day attending ſome 
ladies, to ſee the Ceres launched, an i the DoRor 
was in company, Pray Doctor, ſaid one 
lady, who, or what was Ceres that this ſhip 
is named, after?” Why madam, ” replicd 
the Doctor, Ceres was the Goddeſs of bulls.” 
This would have paſſed current, had I not ex- 
plained the matter, but I was unable to convince 
him he was wrong, and the conſequence was a 
wager—but the deciſion proved the Doctor ever 
after the God of bulls. 

After ſome ſtay in Liverpool, I again went 
to Mancheſter, and obtained the ſanction of my 
Friends to enter into bufineſs, which I accord- 
ingly did in Liverpool, but not receiving the 
neceffary ſupport, and having launched too far, 
for the capital I was in poſſeſſion of, I found 
myſelf ſo curbed as to be obliged to deſiſt from 
my purſuits, and decline that, which if ! had 
been properly ſupported in, might have been of 
ſingular advantage; ſo taking a place in the 
ſtage coach, I ſet off once more for the Metro- 


polis. 
My 
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My firſt buſineſs, on my arrival there, was to 
enquire after Eliza; and found her uncle, with 
whom ſhe had lived, was dead, and his lady re- 
moved into the country, The houſe where I 
had ſpent ſo many happy hours, in company 
with Eliza, recalled every fond idea to my ima- 
gination, and my heart leapt with tranſport at 
every well known place, The day following, I 
by accident met a relation of Eliza's, Mr. C. 
who after ſome introductory converſation, infor- 
med me Eliza was married the wedneſday before. 
felt myſelf rather hurt at the intelligence, yet, 
what could I expect otherwiſe? We parted 
with mutual civility and Mr. C. gave me an 
invitation to dinner the next day, which I ac- 
cepied. I was received with much hoſpitality 
and politeneſs, tho' at dinner a circumſtance 
occurred - which gave me ſome diſguſt, as it 
differed from the rule of complaiſance and good- 
manners, which is the criterion by which you 
diſtinguiſh good- breeding: There were two 
{mall plates of turnips at table----Mr. C. com- 
plained of the quantity : Mrs. C. mentioned 
the price. - So much. exclaimed C. and at 
every mouthful he took, he accompanied it 
with an obſervation on their dearneſs. I de- 
clined eating any for my own part, pretending 
not to like them. 


As 
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As I was now perfectly free from all manner 
of engagements or buſineſs, and London being 
an expenſive place, in a ſhort time I found my 
cath much on the decline, which naturally indy. 
ced me to think of ſome method of replenith- 
ment; I was acquainted. with the family of 
a widow lady, mother of threc daughters, ly 
whom | was received on the molt friendly terms, 
Mrs. 8. was about the age of forty, a lady of 
extenſive good qualities of heart, ſuperior to moſt; 
Mits 8. was ninetcen years of age, of low fla- 
ture, and except, a noſe rather too prominent for 
the line of regular beauty, was in other reſpects 
fair and rather handſome; her diſpoſition was full 
of vivacity and /ang froid, careleſs of the com- 
ing hour, who laughed and ſung unweeting of 
the while, that was not fraught with ill. Her 
education had been ſuch, as I ſhould with to 
caution mothers in general from making ulc of. 
At Mrs. 8. ſetting off in the education of 
her children, ſhe had proſpects which bid fair 
for giving them handſome fortunes, Her learn- 
ing them polite accompliſhments, was then, 
not only juſtifiable, but commendable ; yet, as 
proſpects changed, her methods too ſhould 
have changed. Miſtreſs of the firſt buſineſs in 
London, for ſituation and returns, ſhe had a 
right to give her daughters a liberal education, 
provided, 
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þrovided her ſituation had been permanently e- 
nough eſtabliſhed to have bid defiance to tha 


froyns of fortune; but here was the rock on 


which ſhe, and 1 believe too many fond indul- 
gent mothers ( re The precariouſneſs of trade; 
every one the leaſt acquainted with it, is ſenſible 
of, and her buſineſs ſuffered a decline, nearly 
bordering on a diſſolution, nor long, before that 
diſſolution came; but even in misfortunes ſhe 
found friends, and her affairs were ſoon ſettled. 
Thie, was the time when it might not have 
proved too late, to have ſte mmed the torrent of 
progreſſive appetites and warm defires ; to have 
limited the ſphere of action within its proper 
bounds ; warned of their danger to have avoi= 
ded thoſe rocks of paſſion, which, in the ſea 
of life, often obſtruct our paſſage, and oft o' or- 
whelm us in the wide abyſs of errors irretrie- 
table, Miſs 8. and her ſiſter, were perfectly 
acquainted with the French Language, and had 
ſome knowledge of the Latin and Italian: As 
they had no limits put to their reading, nor any 


directions In their choice of books, they read 


Juſt as fancy led, and not as judgment directed. 
As the fiench Language a bounds with ſubjects 
ſentiments and ideas, of the moſt liberal kind. 
and I am juſtifiable in adding, of the moſt il« 
liberal, with reſpe& to the morals of youth 7 a 
x "WY young 
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young female reading promiſcu»vuſly what comes 
to hand, without ſtrength of reaton ſufficient t 
' diſcern that choice of books that (hall guide the 
heart in knowledge of the world, and te form | 
juſt perception of things; ſtands but a pur 
chance of avoiding thoſe dangers imminent to 
the moſt mature, but to the unguarded impoſ. 
ſib le to be eſcaped. 

As I before obſerved; I had been ſome years 
acquainted in this family, and now called as an 
old acquaintance: I addreſſed myſelf privately 
to Miſs S. with much afliduity, and ſo far gain. 
ed her conſent that I wrote to my friends far 
their approbation, but in this I was difappoin. 
ted; they refuſed liſtening to a propoſal of the 
kind. We had in our own minds gone too far 
to recede, and we continued our connection, in 
hopes of fortune turning her wheel in our favor, 
but here we were deceived ;—yet ſtill we hoped. 

Let us a moment leave Miſs S. while I relate 
a circumſtance which if it conveys the ſame ſen- 
ſations to my readers, as it did to me beholding 
it, 1 ſhall reflect with pleaſure on the recital. 

At a tavern which I frequented near Temple- 
Bar, I formed a ſocial friendſhip with a gentle- 
man who frequented the fame houſe ; his name 
was Ddwviere, an american loyaliſt ; drove from 
his native country and home, on the failure of 

our 
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dur attempts to ſubdue his countrymen ; his 
loyalty obliged him to ſeek pr :cAion in Eng- 
land, from the rage of his victorious brethren, 
and Government allowed him filty pound: per 
annum, little retribution for the great loſſes he 


had ſuſtained ; his property was in poſſeſſion of 
his enz:nies, but more he left behind than that, 


a wife and five ſmall children! Oft has he told 
me the mrlancholy tory, while the tear trickled 
down his aged cheek. | I uſed to call frequently 


on him at his lodgings and fit hours with him, | 


in converſation or playing back-gammon : One 
afternoon, being thus employed, the maid infor- 
med him a gentleman enquired for him, —c'er 
he could riſe from his chair, a gentleman of a 
majettic and graceful appearance, ruthed into 
the room, and threw himſelf into his arms, ex- 
claiming, „My Father, my dear, my honored 
Father,” „ My Son! my Henry ! faintly 
breathed the old gentleman, a' 1d ſunk into the 
arise of the ſtranger. 

It was ſome minutes before Mr, *Dowviere 
opened his eyes, and then, he caſt them with 
ſuch a look | on his fon * but, Henry, 


your mother | my children? Are all alive 
dear fir, and well. faid the ſon, ** Thanks 
to indulgent heaven for that — but, your 
country, Henry? have you, forſaken her too ? 

to 
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to flee from a cauſe you had once embarked in, 
but, perhaps their uſage, and time, may have 
convinced you of your error, in Joining 2 Caule 
which, tho' ſucceſsful, yet not right?“ The 
ſon replied, « The country whom I have ſer- 
ved, till I am faithful to, and for my ſervices, 
honored and rewarded ; I am honored with 
a Colonel s commiſſion 1 in its ſervice, and rewar- 
ded in ſo ample a manner, that you will allow 
it more than juſt, ſince, my dear F ather, your 
country has reſtored yqu to your forſeited eſtates, 
and a bill is paſſed 1 in general Congreſs, oblite 
rating all overt acts againſt the ſtates. 

I congratulated my old friend on this moſt - 
greeable reverſe of circumſtances, and am certaid 
1 never received more ſenſible, ſingular ſatis fac- 
tion, than i in the ſcene [ had juſt been witneſ 
to. About fix weeks after this, Mr. Dowvierc, 
with the. Colonel his ſon, ſet of for Philad el phia 
where [ hope they would i meet their family, | Il 
the ſtate they wage: 55 


As my FAROE * Miſs 8. had been cal. 
5 ricd on without the knowledge of her mother, 
or any. one but her eldeſt ſiſter ; we could not be 
ſo cautious, but Mrs. 8. had a ſuſpicion of it, 
and then we began an epiſtolary correſpondence. 


By mrs, you may with much more caſe and 
facility, 
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facility, come to 2 ecclairciſſcment, than by 
perigpal intercourſe. | 

he They breathe, they 9 what lovg 

in{pites, | 
Warm from 12 heart, 100 equal to its 
fires. ” 

We now frequently met each br by ſtealth, 
but this ſoon palled, our attachment on neither 
ide, was of that ſtability as to mock the power 
of time to weaken, and indifference ſoon poſſeſ- 
ſed both. - cool, and more cold we grew--- 'til. 
at ledgrh we ſeldom wrote, 2nd much ſeldomer 
met. Some weeks paſſed on in this fituation, 
when I received 4 remittance from the country, 
and as it happened, drawn on Mrs. S. I went 
with it for payment, Mrs. 'S, began a lecture 
on extravagance and economy, contraſting the 
principles 'of both in theory, with the prac- 
tical part; Miſs 8. came into the warehouſo 
and joined her mother, this was too much, and 
demanded payment of the draft, in a peremp- 
tory tone of voice; the money was immediately 
paid, and I left them, nor ever fince ſought for 
reconciliation, or communication with Mrs. 8. 

1 now took lodgings near Temple-Bar, and 
while a guinea laſted, paid my way ſo well as to 
cfabliſh | my credit, among thoſe with whom J 
Was s aquainted, and had occaſion to deal ; that 


dilliking 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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diſliking my lodging, and wiſhing for another 
more fu:table to my convenience, I was recom- 


mended to a tavern, where I lived ſome months. 

About this time [ became acquainted with x 
widow lady, who lived in the . 
and an intimacy took place. 

Mrs. Marg, Ed--gt-n, was the relict of 2 
Cheeſemonger, who died, in what the world 
thought, affluent circumſtances, tho' from the 
knowledge I acquired of them, I was convinced 
they were not ſo, tho' they were eaſy ; ſhe poſ- 


ſed a genteel mediocrity : To ſpeak of her per- 


ſon, it was almoſt without exception, and her 
temper and diſpoſition, were agreeable, her con- 
verſation was ſprightly, and paſſably entertain- 
ing; it was not clogged with matters weighty, 
or important, her ideas extended not much fur- 
ther than the minute finger on the ſurface 
of time's hour-keeper pointed at: Being free 
from the zaconveniences of life, its cares ſeldom 
troubled her, and to be caly, was to be happy, 
With fuch, the taſk was not an arduous one 
to prove myſelf agreeable ; I made the attempt 
and was tucceſsful. I honeſtly told het my fitu- 


ation and family; the had no objection to either, 


admited my frankneſs, and there was no doubt 
but we ſhould improve, not diminiſh in the 
eſteem we had for each other, | 


Jove 
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« Jove laughs at lovers oaths If fo, he 


muſt always be in a good humour, for When do 


they ceaſe ? That he does, was then a ciced ] 
moſt implicitly ſubſcribed to. Would every 
man lay his hand upon his heart, and anſwer 
this queſtion : If he has had any correſpondence 


in the female world, did he always ſtick firm to 


the ſtrict letter of truth, in his addreſſes to the 
fair? Did he never inſinuate things as felt, which 
he was utterly inſenſible of? Did he never pre- 
varicate, or was he never guilty of diſſimulationr 
If he is an honeſt man he will anſwer, he 1s 
guilty ; ſome will fay, they have not always 
ſpoke the ſentiments of their hearts, nor altoge- 
ther ated up to the dictates of their conſciences, 
and willingly confeſs a part of the charge, yet 
will not the whole; but this I by no means al- 
low, to be an honeſt confeſſion—'Tis impotfible 
in an intercourſe with the ſex, to deal wholly 
upon the ſquare with them ; they all of them 
look for compliments, moſt of them for flattery, 
and too many for adulation ; as for theſe, it is 
no wonder if they fall victims to their own 

weakneſs, oy 
I confeſs, that intereſt, was the ſtimulative 
that induced me to addreſs this widow, and the 
ſpring of every attention that I paid, though I 
pretended it aroſe from a very different nature, a 
| ſomething, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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ſomething, which [ could not name; indeed | 
could not name i: honeſtly, otherwiſe than as | 
have ſaid. 


| was at tea with her one day, bei the fer 
vant brought in a note, and gave it her miſtreſs, 
who, taking and opening it held it in that poſi- 
tion, that I could eaſily ſee the contents, which 
were, an invitation from 2 lady. an acquaintance 
of her's, requeſting her company, that evening, 
to Vauxhall. Gardens Mrs. E E. after ſeeming 
to read the note, folded it up, and toid the girl, 
« the ſervant muſt call again in the morning.” 
she went, and returning, ſaid, “ Madam, Mrs 
---=="$ ſervant ſays, his lady is going to the gar- 
dens to-night.” The confuſion i in my widow's 
face was ſufficient to convince mis (had I not 
known the contents of the billet) that ſhe. had 
made à miſtake, thro' not anderſtanding, What 
ſhe Had pretended to read; and, when the ſer- 
vant withdrew, ſhe candidly confeſſed ſhe could 
neither read nor writs. 

On my arrival at home, I t6ok an impartial 
and candid review of my ſituation, on the one 
hand, I had the opportunity of being united to 
woman, poffefſcd of a comfortable competence 


6f worldly matters, With a good exterior and 
paſſable accompliſhments, ſo far intereſt ſaid and 


approved, all was right; but that conſtant at. 4 
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tendant upon all my actions, proſpects and views, 
pride, ſtepped in on the other hand, bringing in- 
ſurmountable numbers of objections levelled at 
my weaker fide, which put into the counterpoize 
with intere(t, powerful as it was, up kicked the 
beam, and I forſwore the proſpe of connection 
with one, wanting thoſe very neceſſary and uſe- 
ful accompliſhments, and rea] requiſites, in 
Which ſhe was deficient 
o was perfectly ſenſibſe I could never be hap- 
| py with a woman unread, and tho' I never ſtood 
L more in need of a conntQion, to ſtrengthen my 
financies, yet | had more principle than to unite 
myſelf to one without a proſpect of a mediocrity 
| in happineſs, as well as fortune, At this time 
| I could not command a gninea, ſme months 
had paſſed without hearing from the country, 
and I had a long bill agiiaſt me were I lodged ; 
week after week paſſed on, and ſtill the proſpect 
changed not but rather more gloomy —— When 
paſſing thro' Lincoln's-Inn fields, I met Miſs 
S. we ſpoke, and joining converſation, ſhe vp- 
braided me With uncandid and utigenerous beha- 
viour ; I retaliated the charge, 'till we mutually 
forgave each other—The reconeiliation on my 
fide, Iowa, ſprung from intereſted motives. I 
prefſed her to a union, unknown to our friends. 
the objected to that, we parted, but made an ap- 
3 8p pointmeat 
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pointment to mect the next day. She met me 
punctually, and her ſiſter with her; whom fl 
laid, (he had made the confident ef her ap- 
pointment and buſineſs; we debated the eligi. 
bility of a private union, they were both again} 
it, they advitcd me to apply to her mother for 
her conſent; ! ojeted, and again urged the 
ſjeafit ity of a private marriage, and preſs'd Miſß 
d. to let me procure a licence; ſhe objected, and 
both ſaid, my arcuments were not concluſivee. 
nough to determine them—I begged they would 
weigh what I had cffered, and give me an an- 
ſwer on the morrow. 

The day after I met Miſs S. alone, I made uſe 
of every perſuaſive argument I was maſter of, 
to induce her to a union, yet {till ſhe objected. 
We were then in Lincoln's inn Garden's, the 
day was ſevere, but animated with the glow of 
love, we felt it not, but ſome heavy ſnow com- 
ing down, we were obliged to depart; we gota 
coach and drove to a tavern in Covent Garden, [ 
knowing the miſtreſs of the houſe, and that we 
could there enjoy privacy, without the prying 
cye of curioſity, or the fear of incurring the cen- 
ſures or animadverſions of malevolence. Thus 
recluſed was a ſituation we never before enjoyed, 
the. wine we drank proved moſt powerful i in rail- 
ing rebellious paſſions, we ſubſcribed to each 

others 


— 
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others opinions, and objectians were cntirely 
thrown aſide. | | 

Prudence, celeſtial eſſence of fair virtur's. 
ſchool, bright effulgence of heaven born reaſon, 
whither then wert thou flea? leiving unguar.ied 
nature, a prey to the diſc ord of rude boilterous 
appetite } 

Can enjoyment cloy? "Twas even fo: In 
purſuit of honeſt happineſs, and licenced joys, 
man ſets off with fincere intentions and parpo- 
es moſt fair; wedluck the hill, he needs mult 
climb, to reach the ſummit of his higheſt hopes, 
perhaps, rouyh is the way, and full of craggy 
frowning cliffs, as courtſhip is, tho' here and 
there, a ſmooth ſmiling path, which animates 
him :new, and on he goes; freſh, precipices a- 
riſe, and raiſing high theit heads, impede his 
prozreſs--- - he heſitates---hope, poin's the fin- 
ger forward, and on he goes — He's not d-ceive 
ed, in fancy not at leaſt ; as, on the top of ſtar- 
braving hills, clouds aka of exhale, as {un or 
winds have influence, and ſometimes. hide or 
ſhow the ſpace around; ſo here, imagination 
ſhows the wilhed for end of his purfuits ; the 
phantom vaniſhes 22 bis near approach, and 
leaves him murmuring at his fate]! He makes a 
pauſe, a ſerious pauſe--and holds dehate--- whe- 


ther 10 forhear the fronleſt 8 unproſitable 
and 
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and vain, or ſtill purſue ? The firſt opinion now 
prevails; when pride and vanity joining him on 
the way, offer to bear him compapy to the ſum. 


mit of his toil; few philoſophers enough ty 


withſtand the power of ſuch, who ſeldom plead 
in vain —— He yields, and on he goes ; With 
theſe a third companion came, whom yet he had 
not ſcen; who pointed out a ſhorter tiack, by 
which, with ſeeming eaſe he might attain, bis 
Journey's end: He looks—— but ſhuddeis at 
the fight! Agaia he looks [.---and, ſces the 
road o'crſtrewed with flowers, breathing fra: 


| grant ſweets, while high fattering hopes of fan- 


cied joys, wanton in his mind o'erturning rca- 
ſon, and her argumentiye train; that way he 


turns, and ſoon arrives at enjoyment. $ pleaſure 


filled domain; where, he partakes a guilty ſcene, 
with yotaries obſcene, and Jawleſs paſſions 
ſlaves! Loſt is fair Hymen's thrine, and in par- 
tiſſipating of the preſent joys---- himſelf too's 
loſt! No lengthened time can this continue, 
Diſguſtfal] Loathſome ] grows each ſcene, toat 
has not Virtue for its F riend Tis 

One evening, I was calied out of the paclour, 
where I Ct with ſome friend-, and arreſted at the 


lait of my landlord, fer thirty pounds; as J 


hal no previous notice of this, I confeſs myſelf 
thunder truck ; [ had no alternative but 4 
ſpunging 
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ſpunging houſe or priſon, I choſe the firſt, and 
went there with my conductors. 
was in a moſt melancholy ſituation, without 
money, or a friend to apply to, and at the diſ- 
tance of two hundred miles. The idea of a 
priſon hurt me in a much more fercible manner 
now, than when in the country, in the neigh- 
bourhood of my friends and acquaintances, and 
wanting for nothing. I was ſurpriſed on enter- 
ing the ſpunging houſe, to find the number of 
priſoners, their being no leſs than fourteen ; at 
this houſe was a ſort of ordinary, where every 
one dined and ſupped together, diſtinction was 
eptirely thrown aſide ; for there was an Iriſh 
gentleman arceſted for twelve thouſand pound, 
and the'zeit were for (mall ſums, that would not 
have amounted to a fiftieth part of the money. 
After ſupper the bottle was circulated very 
freely, and a ſtranger would never have guels' d 
that a few days would have removed the majar 
part of them to a priſon, there to ſtay for years, 
May not moral and inſtructive concluſions be 
dran from this? What's life but a ſpunging- 
houſe, & a priſon but a grave? How careleſs an d 
indifferent we paſs thro' life, unheedful of the 
grave, that ever gaping threatens us with momen- 
tary deſtruction? How paſlive in what moſt con- 
ceras us? How inactive in what boots us moſt ? 


In 
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In this houſe I ſtajd all night, and the fol- 
lowing day About fix in the evening, the of. 
ficer informed me my writ was retarnable, I told 
him in an hour | exp2&zd to hear from my plan. 
tiff, and would then attend him, There was a 
circumſtance happened i in the morning which 1 
cannot help mentioning: A grazier who was in 
the ſame ſituation as myſelf, had ſent for his at- 
torney, who came and took inſtructions to find 
bail for him, juſt as the attorney was going away, 
the maſter of the houſe tapped him on the 
ſhoulder. Mr. D--d--n, you are my priſoner,” 
% Your priſoner! At whoſe ſuit?” * Two 
writs I've had againſt you ſome days paſt, but 
Knowing you would be calling here, it was not 
worth while troubling you.” Faith my friend“ 
ſaid the attorney, turning to his client, l mult 
now lend for bail on my own account, you ſee.” 
Mr D. ſent for bail, but it was refuſed, and he 
was obliged to (tay all night, and through his 
interfercnce with the officer, I had that permiſ. 
ſton; the next day my plantiff ſent me five thil- 
inks, L adviſed with Mr. D. what I ſhould do, 
told him five ſhillings was my whole ſtock, and. 
1 ſhould have much more to pay where [ was 
than that, he faid he found himſelf obliged to. 
go to one of the compters himſelf, for a few days 


as: he preferred being _ rather. than ſuffer 
129065 3 yl 
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che impoſitions of the preſent place, * What you 


treſpaſs here, continued he, you need not 


think of paying now, if they are paid when you 
pay your debt will be ſufficient if they alk you 
have you any money ? ſay, you have none 1 
have got five ſhillings you know, * I replied, 
„Well, he rejoined, Give me your money 
and when we arrive at the Compter, [ will re- 
turn it to you, your conſcience will then be la- 
tified. ”, I rather hefitated at truſting my little 
all in the hands of a ſtranger, however I had no 
other alternative, that or Pay the people of the 
houſe with it,---ſo gave it him. | 

[ was preparing to go with the officers, when 
my bill was brought in, *I have no money, 1 
ſaid very ſafely, It was all very well, and away 
we went. Mr. D. was to follow, with another 
convoy. 

As we went along, the officer aſked me What 
1 had done with No five ſhillings, my plaintiff 
had ſent me?” I ingeniouſly told him. He 
commended my foreſight, telling me, I ſhould 
have occaſion enough for it, where I was going, 


but as expected money, he would take me to 


the Maſter's fide, where I ſhould get a bed, &c. 


On our arrival at the Poultry Compter, and ring- 


ing at the gate, we had inſtant admiſſion ; my 


| conductor then left me; the turnkey demanded 


ten 
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ten ſhillings and ſix- pence, for what is called 
floorage; I have no money, fir.” Then you 
muſt go on the common fide,” replied he. Yoy 
know Mr. D. the attorney? “ Yes, ſir.” * He 
is in the fame ſituation'as myſelf, and will be 
here immediately, and ſatisfy you.” He then 
left me to find the way about the houſe ; It was 
| juſt duſk, hearing ſome voices I proceeded to 
the place from whence the ſound proceeded, and 


opening a door, I ſaw about twenty people 


round a table, drinking and ſmoaking ; ſeeing 
a ſtranger, one aſked, if I was a priſ ner? I ſa- 
tisfied him ; they then made room for me to fit. 

During this, the anxiety of my mind is not 
to be deſcribed, ſo matiy ſtrange faces, and ſome 
moſt horrid looking ones; the fate of my caſh, 
with the attorney, added much to niy uncaſinefs, 


however he came, and my fears vaniſhed ; the 


_ turnkey took him into a parlour, and I followed, 
Mr. D. paid his fees, and the turnkey very 
feelingly aſked me, how I intended to live with- 
out money ? I ſhowed him my ſtock, which 
] could manage with very well for five days, 
* when I ſhould be ſure of a remittance : He ho- 
ped I ſhould not be miſtaken, but they were ſo 
often amuſed with ſtories of the kind, that | 
muſt excuſe him Here Mr. D. interfered, 


and ſaid, he would pay the money himſelf if! 
did 
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did not, on the appointed day; this was agreed 
to, I took this very friendiy of Mr. D. and 


was happy in having the power a day before the 
time, of releaſing him from his engagement, 
We were now ſhown, to our beds: There are but 
few fingle bedded roome, and all are filled by 
rotation z Mine was a double bedded one, but I 
chanced to have a bed to myſelf, which was ve- 
ry comfortable, 

The following day, I took a review of the 
houſe, and its inhabitants; it was the week be- 
fore the Old Bailey ſeſſions, and felons, as well 
as debtors, are admitted on the Maiter's fide, pro- 
vided, they can pay for the indulgence ; at that 
time there were thirteen, and moſtly for capi- 
tal offences. The houſe is ſo ſmall that it is 
impoſſible, wholly to avoid ſeeing, hearing, and 
ia ſome degree, having à communication with 
them. The horrid rattling of their fetters, with 
the bruitiſin of their behaviour, made it very 
diſagreeable. 

I was much ſurpriſed to find here, confined for 
debt, a Mr. Wilkins: This gentleman was out 
door clerk to a merchant in the city, and of- 
ten | had met him, going his rounds; he 
was always remarkably civil, and frequently 
preſſed me to partake of a ſnack or glaſs of ſome- 
thing, which, when 1 did, he would never permit 


Q q me 
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me to pay any thing; tho' I admired his genero- 
ſity, yet I wondered how he could yet it—Now 
the myſtery was untavlled, the houſe he had live 
ed in failed, and he was arreſted at the fuit of its 
creditors, for a deficiency in his cafh accounts 
to a pretty large amount. 

On the fourth day of my impriſonment, te- 
ceived the expected ſupply from my friends, 
which enabled me to d iſcharge the demands that 
were upon me in the houſe ; but | rect ived no 
hopes of en!argemen', I was informed a fixed ſti- 
pend ſhould be allowed for my ſupport, but no- 
thing further, with this I was ſo far ſatisficd, as to 
ener or to make myſelf content. As | had the 
ſatis faction of reffeAting, I was much better off 

than the generality of my brethern in captivity, 
and inferior in point of income to none, except 
one, that was H. Eſq. This gentleman was then 
next heir to a title, and as he now is in the poſ- 
ſeſſion of it, I ſhall fay nothing further than, 
that during my ſtay in the compter, | was honor- 
ed with his particular friendſhip. 
I now confined my ideas to the place of my 
perſonal progreſs, to make ſociety agreeable, a- 
muſements were not wanting, nor books, a ſup- 
ply of which I was obliged with by ſeveral. 

Whether it was owing to my ideas being in 
the confuſed ſtate they were in, or from what 
OY 3 other 
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other cauſe L know not; but I had the moſt 
fngular dream which ever o:urred to my ima- 
ination, and as it made a poetical impreſſion on 
my mind, I give the thoughts. ſimply as they 
flowed. 1 » 4 0 


The D R E A M. 


Uros the ſummit of an hill, 
Methought I fat, an hour to kill: 
Serene the ſky, and calm my mind, 
The ſun declin'd, and huſh'd the wind, 

| A neighb'ring mill, its clack forſook, 
in ſofter murme:s flow'd the brook ; 
The ſheep to bleat, the cows to mow, 
The birds to ſing, to croak the crow, 
Silent was all, above, below. 
A gentle ſleep my eyelids ſeiz'd, 
I took ſome ſnuff, and quickly ſneez'd ; 
But ſleep more pow'rful prov'd at laſt, 
And in its arms | ſoon was faſt; 
When fancy, pow'rful fancy ſhow'd, 

A long, a wide, extended road J 

Upon the which, a Turnpike plac'd, 


Witk this inſcription, near eras'd ; | 
ö Tis. 
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This is the Road to 'Heav'n, NO TRUST ! 
Bring Current Coin, ye Sons of Duſt / 

And ftraight a num'rous train I ſaw, 
Shut was the gate, nor ope'd its maw EF - 


When ſoon the turnpike-man came out, 


«© Now, who's the firſt, come bere to pay, 


+ Admiſſion fees to realma of day ? * 


<« am, ” cry'd one, who at his back, 


| Carry'd a chef, and eke a ſack 


Full ef gold, which be had coffer'd, 
But, he one piece only offcr'd ; 
&« Away to hell ! thou mortal bold, 


And henceforth, ſad upon thy Gold!“ 


When a chaſm, gap'd and ſwallow'd, 


| Pelf and Miſer, boch vnhallow'd. | 


The next a man in ſleeves of lawn, 

Abd rich, :2« cer was Ally Cawa; 
When quick the turgpike man made fly, 
The gate iato 2 needle's eye, 

Enter he cry'd, and ſhow's the place, 
Theology miſtook the caſe, 


And zump'd into the chaſm wide, 


Fit place, ftall'd fallacy te hide ; 


And, Hey! he cry'd, hy all this rout} 


The 
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The next that camo with humble look, 

And in his hand the ſacred bock, 

The laws, he ſaid, in this contain' d, 


# With ſtricteſt truth I have maintain'd. 


««A heart upright is all I bring, 

Nor houſe, nor land, or other thing, 
„Or all I'd freely give away, 

T' enjoy thoſe endleſs realms of day.” 
Enter, uncumber'd-ſoul, erjoy, 

4 Unbounded bliſs, without alloy. 

The next that came as Candidate, 

With ſelf ſufficiency elate | 
Was doe of Galen's tribe, a Quack, | 
Loaden with aoft rums on his back; 

With me, “ he cry'd, [ bring receipt, 
Of fickneſs, ſoon to cure the fates, 

46 The fates, * the turnpike-man reply'd, 
« Want not thy help, in hell refide! * 
s Among the numbers thou haft ſent, 


Thy curft preſcriptions to lament.” 


2 — — 
— ed. 


The nent came with an hop and ſkip, 

Took ſnuff, a-hem'd ! and bit his lip; 
come, good man, faid he to taſte, 

« Elyfian joys ! but, pray make haſte, Open 


- 
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« Open the Gate, nor let ine wait, | 
+] want to ſee Ma'amſelle de Fate ?“ 
«« Down to that Gulph, fit place for fops !": 
So in he went—one ſkip—two hops. 
An Attorney came next, hung round, 
With ſcraps of narchment, looks profopnd ; 


«© My name is Lauitat,“ 7 laid he, 


To enter here, pray what's the fee L ws 


« What you can't give, the man rejoin'd, 
ec An dent Heart, an upright Mind f Fe 
Author of rapinc and chicane, 

Know, thy juſt doom, is endleſs pain! 
& To hotteſt hell, begone ! away ! 


6 Strife's ſons, ne'cr mix with ſons of day 12 


Next after him, a Poet came, 


«© Good fir, ” he cry'd, © I've wrote for fame, 


„And a fair copy here preſent, 


& To you good fir, with kind intent,” 


© Your works,” reply'd the man, « muſt ſhare, 


„The fate of genius, as it were, 
«So into hell, I doom them ſtraight, 


„But you, may enter at the gate“ 


| The Poet figh'd, and in he went, 


Bat into hell, his works were ſent 


Then 


, os 
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Then came Fiddlers, whores in plenty, 
And Pawabrokers, by per centy ; 
Players, Dancers, Rogues of Tailors, 
Tipftatfo, Conftables, and Jailors ; 
Wide ope'd the Gulph, receiy'd them all, 
There to remain, in endleſs thrawl. 
The fight it ſnock'd my very ſoul, 
I wak'd, and ſtraightway pean'd the whole. 


—————— — ———— Uñ—üf—ĩjů— 


As there are a number of temporary priſoners 
brought in by the watchmen and conſtables, for 
different, and often frivilous charges, every 
night, carried before the ſitting alderm en the 
next day, and then diſcharged ; it may not be 
amiſs obſerving on the villainy, of both watch- 
men and conſtables, who oftentimes brought in 
perſons, pretending ſuſpicion of their characters, 
and quarrelling with them, for the ſake of the 
trifling fee they get with them; nay conſtables 
and watch - men, have been known to be in col- 
league together with the turn-keys, of different 
priſons : Now an innocent poor perſon, brought 
in en ſome ſimple pretext or other, it will coſt 
him ſeven ſhillings before the magiſtrate, two 
ſhillings and fix-pence to the kceper of the pri- 

| ſon 


f 
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fon, for what is called. gate fees, two thillingy 
for a bed, and two fhillings and fix-pence gar- 
niſh, this latter is fpent in porter; I have known 
fourteen half-crowns worth of this, brou ght in 

before twelve o'clock at noon. | 
One night I was alarmed by, the turnkey open- 
ing the gates, to bring in a prifoner, and, as he 
mult paſs my door, eurioſity induced me to 
have a look at bim. He was a genteel young 
fellow, his look, I obferved, was very melan- 
choly, never did I ſec one more o- again went 
to bed. About one o'clock, the whole priſon 
was alarmed, by the cry of Fire, Murder &c. 
— got up, and went to the place, from whence 
the noiſe proceeded , it was a large room, in 
which the charges were always put. Juſt as! 
got there, a Captain C-x, who was a priſoner 
with myſelf, had ſtruck a light, and the turn- 
keys were come ; they endeavoured to unlock 
the door, but could not put the key in — the 
key-hole was ſtopped up; We then burſt it 
open, and found the unhappy young fellow, 
whom I have juſt mentioned, had put an end to 
his exiſtence, and in a manner the moſt extraor- 
dinary, I ever knew. He had put a black filk 
handkerchief round his neck, and tied it with 2 
Lip knot; to one end of it he had tied one of 
| his garters, and the other end to his foot ; thro' 
. the 
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the bed's foot, and himſelf in a contracted pofi- 
tion, ſo that by ſtretching himſelf out, he was 
eaſily ſtrangled. He was immediately bled, but 
he had done the buſineſs fo effectually, as to be 
piſt recovery. Upon examining his pockets, 
we found a (hirt, a pair of ſtockings, and ſome 
tritling memorandums; by which we diſcover. 
ed him to be a lieutenant of his majeſty's navy, 


He had been found in an empty warehouſe, . in 


Thames- ſtreet, and taken up on ſuſpicion ; —— 
What his intentions were, heaven only knows, 
but in my private opinion, he was only driven 
by diſtreſs, endeavouring to find a place of repoſe 
'till morning. The co:oner's jury, brought in 
their verdict, lunacy; though I differ from them 
much, and think it the ſtruggle of a mind at va- 
rience with mankind, from the uſage it had ex- 
perienced. 

In this room were two gentlemen, beſides the 
above; the one, Jacob Ringroſ: A ——, Eſq; a 


nephew of Lord ——, for robbing a gentleman 
in Golden-ſquare, of his purſe and gold watch. 


Tunis Mr. A. was of one of the firſt families in 
Ireland, and nearly related to ſome of the leiding 
men, in England: An unfortunate propenſity 
to xtravagance and gallantry, had brought him 
to neceſſity; that, urged him to the commiſſion 
of a crime, which, by the laws of our country, 

R r doomed 
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doomed him to death, though intereſt, and POW. 
erful friends, procured him a ſofter ſentence, 
Not body's death, but body's baniſhment, for 
life,“ vulgarly called tranſportation. 

The other gentleman, was Lieut. Criſtie, of 
his Majeſty's navy. If ever the memory ot the 
unfortunate, claimed the ſigh of commiſeration, 
this g:ntleman's did: Want of a preſent ſupply 
of caſh, had induced him to put a forged ſipna. 
ture to a bill, purporting it to be an accepted 
draft, and offering it for diſcount at the New- 
caſtle bank; he received the money, but the 
forgery being diſcovered, he was immediately 
purſued to London, and taken up. He was ſen. 
ſible of his ſituation, when he was brought into 
the Compter, though aſſured he muſt die, yet 
he had no unbecoming words or actions, but 
_ bore his fate with a philoſophic coolneſs, which 
did honor to the man and chiiſtian. He pur. 
ch-ted Dr. Blair's ſermons, and employed much 
of his time upon them, with attention and fatis- 
faction. The converſation | had with him, 
ſhew'd him poſſeſſed of a dignity of underſtand- 
ing, which raiſed him ſuperior to the malice of 
the world: He was not more than twenty- 
fix years of age, and one who had more the real 
_ gentleman in exterior and behaviour, I never met 


with, After being ſome weeks, he was remov'd 
into 
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into the country for zrial, where he was con- 
demned, and afterwards fſ{uff-red, 

la the fame room with myſeif, was a young 

fellow of the name of Richardſon, with whom, 

lone day entering into converfation, concerning 
the priſon, aud the impoſitions we labourcd un- 
der, in paying tv (ſhillings and ſix pence per 
week for our beds, and four-pence per pot, tor 
our porter, we came to a determination, to write 
to the ſheriffs about it; we accordingly wrote 
to Sir Robert Taylor, who at that time was in 
office. A weck elapſed without receiving any 
anſwer, and in that time, Richardſon having 
ſettled his affairs, was at liberty; He then per- 
ſonally waited upon Sir Robert, and the next 
day Sir Robert took him to Guildhall, and Raced 
the matter before the Court of Aldermen, as 
touching the price of Beds. Mr, W. the keeper 
was like wiſe there, and in juſtification of himſelf 
argued, that he charged no more than his pre- 
deceſſors in office had done; that the place colt 
him upwards of thirteen hundred pounds; that 
he had been at a very conſiderable expence, in 
fitting the Priſoa, with new beds, bedding &c. 
however, this was nothing, he was ordered in 
future, only to take one ſhilling and three pence 
per week, and like wiſe refund what every man 
had paid more than that. This order he com- 
1 5 plicd 
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plied with, and an happy thing it was for ſcve- 


ral who had been there ſometime. 

Sir Robert ſaid, he would call and examine 
more minutely into the ſtate of the Compter ; 
he did fo, and ſeat for two of the oldeſt debtors 
into the lodge; they went, but he not gaining 
the ſatisfaction from them he wanted, he ordered 
all of us to be brought before him, Sir Robert, 
then recapitulated the above circumſtances, and 
concluded. by ſaying, Well gentlemen, this 
will I hope, be ſome eaſe to your ſituation ; 1 


ſhall always be happy in being a friend to the 


unfortunate ; is there any thing elſe you wiſh 
to ſay ?“ I replied, “ Sir, there is one grievance, 
we have to complain of, which it is in your 
power to redreſs; and, that is, Sir, we pay four 
pence a pot for our beer, which we conſider 
not only as an hardſhip, but, as an impoſition, 
and beg your interference?“ © Why I never 
heard of more villainy!” and turning round to the 
turnkey, he ſaid, ** Pray fir; how dare you be 
guilty of ſo great a piece of injuſtice, to theſe 
unfortunate gentlemen, fir, do you know that 
fo: every pot of beer thus fold, your maſter is 
liable to the penalty of fifty pounds.” I wiſh 
gentlemen you could aſcertain the quantity you 
have drank, you ſhould have the half-pence re · 
funded. 


Af ter 


— 1 WW 
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After a little more converſation. Sir Robert 
left us, very well ſatisfied with his viſit. 

| now made it my buſineſs to enquire into the 
affairs, of the common fide of the Compter, and 
found ſome abaſes in the government of it, 
which called lou ly for the interference of the 
higher pawers. There is the ſum of ſeventy- 
eight pounds odd, per annum, paid in quarterly 
donations into the Compter, for the ſole uſe of 
the priſoners on the common ſide. The expen- 
diture of this money, I made it my buſineſs to 
enquire into, the place was governed by a ſteward . 
and what were called twelvers ; conſiſting of 
twelve debtors, two of whom were conſtables 
of the week, in rotation, the whole met every 
monday night, and the ſteward ſhow'd his ac- 
counts, which were approved and figned by the 
twelvers, for the inſpection of the reſt ; in this 
cerimony the ſum of four ſhillings, was always 
ſpent, and the reſt of the money in trifling ex- 


pences about the priſon ; but the real inten ti- 


ons of the donators was intirely fruſtrated, as 
not a ſix-pence was laid out to benefit any 
one, but the ſteward and his junto; indeed the 
maſter of the tap, was the only real gainer, | 
ſaw here a wide place of reform, but could do 
nothing i in the affair, unleſs | was on the com- 
mon fide, therefore wrote to Mancheſter for a 


ſupply 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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fupoly of beddinz, & which if I got I wy 
determined to remove myſeif. My deſires were 
complied with, and | removed from the maſ- 
ter's fide; It was an arduvus taik, I had under. 
taken in my own mind, of bringing about a te- 
form, in the government and regyiations of the 
Place, but I was determined to go thro' with it. 
It was a nice point, the preſeat govern nent had 
been eſtabliſhed time out of inind; thoſe, in 
Whole hands it now was, for their own intereſt, 
would be ſure to oppoſe any ipnoyations, and 
they were the majority. I mentioned my inten- 
tions to one or two, but found them tov ſupine 
and inactive. At length I met with a colleague 
in a Mr, L. this gentieman, was in the practice 
of the Law, and entered at onge into my views, 

We firſt demanded an examination of the 
Steward's accounts, and found them ſo irregular 
unfair and complicated, that we wrote a report 
of them to Sir Robert Taylor; he was then in 
the country, but he fent an order to diveſt the 
Steward of his authority, and make up his ac- 
counts. Sir Robert, went out of office, and 
here, the matter reſted ſometime. 

We now wrote to his ſucceſſor, Sir Barnard 
Turner, who did us the honor of an immediate 


viſit, We had a general meeting of the priſon- 


ers, and Sir Barnard informed us, he came, ig 
conſequence 


£ 
0 

| 
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sonſcquence of a letter which he had received, 
charging the late Steward and Twelvers, with 
temiſſueſs, inattention, and wilful groſs miſbe- 
' haviour, in the diſcharge of the duties of their 
office, and wiſhing to enquire into the truth of 
the allegations. We proved very plainly the 
truth of our aſſertions, and informed him, there 
was a deficiency of near twenty pounds, in the 
late Steward's books, and it lay with him, and 
the Maſter of the Tapp to make ꝑood the ſame, 
The Steward, ſaid he knew nothing of the mat- 
ter, and the Matter of the Tapp, pleaded igno- 
rance. Sir Barnard then ordered, that the pri- 
ſoners, ſhould chuſe two, and the Maſter, two 
more, to whom, the whole ſhould be referred, 
and by whom, the books ſhould be examined, 
and their determination to be final; what ever 
ſum they found wanting, ſhould be made good 
by the Maſter of the Tapp. The choice on 
both ſides being made; Sir Barnard left us. 
We were three days in the examination, and 
then, brought in the Steward, debtor, Seven 
Pounds ten ſhil lings: We wrote our report to 
the Sheriff, who called the following day : juſt 
at this time, that quarters donation became due, 
amounting to Eighteen Pounds, and Mr: Weſt 


the Keeper, had received it for us. | 
It was in the evening when Sir Barnard came, 
and , 


. 
| 


— 
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and Mr. W. with him; when we were all ac, 
ſembled, Sir Barnard addteſſed us as follows. 
«Gentlemen, by the report which has been mage 
to me, concerning the buſineſs which was refer. 
red to the deciſion of a committee; by that re. 
port I underitand, the ſum of ſeven pound ten- 
ſhillings is given in your favor; I am acquaint. 
ed that Mr. Weſt has this quarters donation a— 


mounting to eighteen pounds in his hands. 


But gentlemen, it is my will and that of my 
brother Skinner, that in future there ſhall be no 


twelvers, but you ſhall be governed by a ftew. 


ard and two aftiſtants; make your choice of 


them by ballot, now, and I will withdraw with 
Mr. W. till you have fixed your opinions; you 
may then diſtribute the whole ſum amongſt you, 


1 would have you then draw up ſome rules, and 


regulations for your government, and let me fee 


them. — He then left us. One of my fellow 
priſoners whoſe name was Ballot, as ſoon as the 
Sheriff was gone out, very confequentially roſe 


up. and begged he might be heard, ſilence be- 


ing gained he began, Gentlemen, as the She- 
riff ſays I am to chuſe a ſteward and affiſtants, I 


hall fix upon “ here I interupted him, Pray 
Mr. Ballot, what put you into this notion, ot 
gave you this imagined authority? - Why, 1 
appeal to you all gentlemen, that, Sir Barnard 


ſaid 
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a ſteward and aſſiſtants, ſhould be choſen by 
ballot, and there is never another ballot but 
myſclf, in the priſon. ” We enjoyed a hearty 
laugh at the man's miſtake, who cut a truly re- 
diculous figure; nor could he for ſome time 
be convinced that he was wrong. 

There were ſeveral candidates for the places 
of ſteward and affiſtants, but I, Mr. L. and 
Licut, B---n, were unanimouſly elected: Our 


N names being written down, and ſent in, to the 
0 Sheriff, he under- wrote —“ | do, for myſelf 
Je and brother Skinner, approve of the above 
pf choice. ſigned, B. Turner. Mr. W. the 
n keeper, then coming in, paid into our hands, 
u T weaty-ſix Pounds, and that was equally di- 


) vided the ſame evening; being the firſt diſtribu. 
d tion of the kind, ever known in the Compter ; 
e and, I always pride myſelf in reflecting, that [ 
7 was ſo inſtrumental in bringing about an event, 
Pregnant with ſuch benefits to my fellows in 
. captivity. . 
We now drew up a code of laws, for our bet- 
ter regulation and government, the principal of 
| them as follows. 
PRELIMINARIES.. | 
That it is the inherent and undoubted right 
of Engliſhmen, to be governed by Laws of 
their own making ; and to diſpoſe of their own 
property. 8 8 That 
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That thoſe Laws are of their owa 'ma king, 
which are enacted by the legiſlitive body of re- 
preſentatives, in parliament aſſembled; ſuch 
repreſentatives, being fir legaly choſen, 
That the keeper of this privon, has no autho. 
rity within the gates thereof; nor, has he any 
right to interfere with the internal government 
and regulation of the ſame. | 
That, though deprived' of perſonal liberty, 
we are yet ameniable to the laws of our country, 
thoſe Laws, however, not extending to the in- 
ternal government and regulation of a priſon : 
We, the inhabitants on the Common-ſide of the 
Poultry Compter, under perſonal reſtraint for 
Debt; da, by virtue of thoſe principles, and 
rights, above mentioned; and at the ſpecial re- 
; commendation of Sir Barnard Turner, Knight, 
and Thomas Skinner, Eſquire, our preſent 
Sheriffs for the City of London &c. hereby 
enact and ordain, that the following Laws, Rules, 
and Orders, ſhall be ſtrictly adhered to. 
| It, That the government of the Poultry 
Compter, ſhall be in a ſteward, and two afliſ- 
tants, whoſe authority ſhall be equal; to be cho+ 
ſen among the debtors ; for filling which offices, 
they ſhall receive no reward, fee or emolument, 
except, what ſhall be the free, and ſpontaneous 
gift of the debtors, TY 
2 N a 2nd. 


—— _ - * 


MEMOIRS oz Me. B. 325 


20d. That every debtor, on his entrance into 
this priſon, (hall pay into the hands of the con- 
ſtable of the ward, to which he ſhall belong, 
the ſum of three ſhillings and eight pence; to 
be made uſ- of and expended, in manner follow- 
ing, that is to ſay 


© & 
To one gallon of Porter, > 0 1 2 
For Coils, - = Se 0 2.0 
To Steward, A X * © @- 
To Scavenger — „ S 0 
To Conſtable, - - - & a4 


34. That, until the aboye ſums of money 
be paid, no perſon ſhall bave a right to make 
uſe of, any veſſel, utenſil, or other thing, which 
may have been left by people going out, or, 
Which may haye been the produce of private, or 
general purchaſe. 

4th. That a Scayenger ſhall be choſen, who 
ſhall receive no other fee or emglument, than 
the fix -pence, hefore mentioned, and the profits 
ariſing from the ſale of the urine, the avarage 
weekly amount of which, is three ſhillings, In 
return for which, he ſhall keep the Priſon, yard, 
. and its offices, in perfe cleanlineſs, and good 
order: He ſhall likewiſe be Conſtable of the 
place, under the direction of the Steward and 
Alſiſtante, to, cacry ſummonſes, meſſages, &c. 
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He all likewiſe, under their direction, ſhare 
all provifions &:. which may be ſent in, for 
the uſe of the prifoncrs. 

5th. Any debtor triking an other, ſhall be 
fined according to the provocation given; as 
there are ſome words, which hurt worſe than 
blows, | 
6th. Any debtor being drunk, and behaving 
againſt the rules of d=cency, decorum, and good- 
manners, ſhall be fined, any ſum under two. 
ſhillings and fix-pence. | 

7th. Any debtor, abſenting from divine ſer- 
vice, on ſundays, except prevented by ſickneſs, 
ſhall not partake of the Sheriff's bounty.“ 
Sth. That on an information, of complaint, 
being lodged before the Steward and Aſſiſtants, 
or any of them, that ſuch complaint ſhall be 
| heard, within the ſpace of twenty-four hours, 
after it is made, or otherwiſe, for ſuch neglect, 
the ſaid Steward and Aſſiſtants ſhall be liable to 
be breke. 

gth. That every debtor e to FED the 
ſummons of the faid Steward, &c: ſhall forfeit 
one ſhilling: A verbal order, ſhall then be ſent 
by the conſtable ; ; and the debtor ſo ordered, 

33 P 
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refuſing to comply, it may and ſhall be lawful, 
for the Conſtable to bring him by force of bodi- 
ly ſtrength, and compulſion, before the Steward, 
&c. and any perſon refuſing to aſſiſt the Con- 
ſtable in the execution of his office, ſhall be 
fined a diſcretionary ſum, not exceeding two 
thillings and fix-pence, 

roth. The convicted party demurring at the 
ward againſt them, may appeal to a general 
houſe, paying the ſum of one ſhilling and two- 
pence ; which ſhall be refunded them, if the 


| houſe agree not with the given verdict. 


11th. Any debtor being known to go into 
that part appropriated for, the uſe of the felons, 
fines, or other charges, or ſhall in any wiſe have 
converſation, or communication with them, ſhall 


' forfeit, for every ſuch offence, the ſum of 


"12th, Any perſon offending againſt the rules 
of this Priſon, and refuſing to comply with the 
regulations thereof, ſhall (as before recited : be 
fined, and on failure of paying ſuch fine, ſhall 
be cloſely confined in a room, known by the 
name of the Dark Hole, for a length of time a8 
the Steward and Aſſiſtants ſhall direR, without 
fire. candle, or refreſhment. 

There were ſome other ſmaller matters touch- 
ing the minutia of our government, but theſe 
will . to give a 3 idea of our internal 

policy 
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policy. We tranſmitted to the Sheriffs copies 
of the above They had confirmed us in out of. 
fice, and we determined to abide by che ſpirit of 
of our Laws, with the ſtricteſt ſeverity. The 
felons, fines, charges, &c, previous to theſe re- 
gulations, had becn ſuffered an  uncontruuled 
range in the priſon, we now affixed their boun. 
darics, but found a difficulty i in gaining a com- 
| pliance. A ſet of daring lawleſs ruffians, fears 
leſs of conſequences, and enemies to law and or- 
der with them we were obliged to get the afliſt- 
ance of the turnkeys, who by the dint of argu- 
mentive threats, brought them to order. A- 
mongſt the debtors, there was one who run re- 
trograde to all order, and knowing our authori- 
ty, muſt at firſt be firmly eſtabliſhed, or be in 
danger of annihilation ; this man was a butcher, 
and had imbibed from the beaſts he had killed, 
the brutiſhneſs of their natures ; ; he had by force 
been confined in the Black Hole, twenty-four. 
hours, but that made no impreſſion on him, as 
he ſtruck one, or two after his enlargment: l 
| wrote an account of the whole to Sir Barnard 
Turner, who came the ſame day, and commit- 
ted him to Newgate ; this was the moſt ſevere 
puniſhment that could be inflicted on him. As 
for debtors, Newgate is the worſt priſon in, the. 
Metropolis. 
This 


MEMOIRS or Mr. B. 327 


This circumſtance, and what followed, fairly 
eſtabliſhed us in our authority, and ſtampt it 
with force and validity: Sir Barnard now faid he 
wiſhed the debtors might be aſſembled together 
as he had to communicate his opinion, with re- 
ſp:& to our Laws—The bell was immediately 
rung, and a general meeting aſſembled in the 
Chapel; where Sir Barnard came and addreſſed 


us as follows, 
« Gentlemen, I have with particular care 


and attention, read over the rules and orders, 
« which you ſent me for my peruſal, and you 
« muſt give me leave to ſay, I think your pre- 
« ſent ſituation does not juſtify the ſtile they are 
« wrote in.” ** Sir, ' interrupted I, © they are 
written with the ſpirit of Engliſhnen,” 1 
« admire their ſpirit, 'tis the wording of them I 
hint at.” ſaid Sir Barnard. **But” continued he, 
« not perfectly ſatisfied with my own judgment 
« gn the occaſion, I waited twice on Lord Manſ- 
« field, and he has in part done away my ob- 
jections; there is another thing | wiſh to 
* meation—The donation money -In Wood 
e ſtreet Compter, the money is paid into the 
* hands of the Keeper, who lays it out in pro- 
* vifions, and neceſſaries, for the priſoners ; [ 
** ſhould wiſh this money was in Mr. W. hands, 
* to be laid out in the like manner. ' 
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I replied, «Sir, I will in behalf of myſelf aug 
fellow priſoners, take the liberty with all due 
ſubmiſſion, to reply to what you have been (, 
condeſcending to communicate to us, And fiſt 
Sir, let me intrear your pardon for the liberty 
took, interrupting you in the beginning of 
your ſpeech, and alſo to ſay a few words, in 
vindication of the opinion which I then hazard- 
ed. You were pleaſed to ſay, fir, that the ſtile 
which our Laws were wrote in, was unbecom- 
ing our ſituation, Sir, though we have unfor- 
tunately forfeited our perſonal liberty, in that, 
the law, has done its work ; ; It cannot rob us of 
thinking, or eradicate the power of recollect- 
ing that once, we enjoyed the bleſſings of 
freedom : Perhaps, if it could, it might be 
better for ſome of us—could the water, of 
Lethe, run through this place, to drown re- 
membrance of former times, Sir, to make our 
exiſtence in this place, as comfortable as pofſi- 
ble. nothing. can be ſo conducive thereunto, as 
order and good government, In all well gover- 
ned Rates, the laws they are regulated by, are 
their ſupport and protection: Sparta, Sir, tho 
not ſo extenſive as ſurrounding ſtates, was yet, 
governed by a code of laws, which would not 
| have diſgraced the Auguſtean age, and its world 
of dominion ; Rome, Sir, c'er ſhe arrived at 


this 


my wo 
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this ſplendor of power and conſequence, bor. 
rowed her laws from petty States of Greece, and 
Rooped to learn, from provinces obſcure, The 
ſecurity of a ſtate Sir, is in its laws; and, a 
place without laws and regulations, muſt be the 
ſeat of anarchy, confuſion and diſcord the 
effects of which, Sir, would be mere ſenſibly 
felt in a place like this, than in any other, for 
here, we cannot find protection in flight, from 
the iron graſp of oppreſſion, abuſe, fraud or in- 
juſtice: To make ſociety agreeable, is the only 
way of alleviating our diſtreſſes, and leſſening 
the burthen of captivity ; and the moſt cligible, 
indeed only method we can purſue, is, by re- 
ciprocally binding ourſelves to thoſe rules and 
cuſtoms, which ſhall tend to our good, generally 
and individually. Sir, that our laws are good 
ones, the ſalutary confcquences attendant on 
their being enforced, as been ſo evident, in the 
ſhort time we have been in power, that, if you 
will be at the trouble of peruſing the minutes 


of our proceedings, in the cauſes, in which we 


have given judgment, you will be convinced of 
their neceſſity and uſefulneſs. Give me leave 
Sir, to treſpaſs on your patience a moment lon- 
ger? You meationed Sir, the donation money, 
and a wiſh, it might be put into the hands of 
the keeper, as it is in the other compter: Sir, 

12 T t I 
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I know myſeif right in obj. Ring totally to this 
propolition, as well from a certainty, that ſuch 
mode 1s contrary to the intentions of the worthy 
donors, as from a thorough conviction, i: is 
repagnant to thoſe principles of juſtice, which 
ſhould be the concomitants of acts, teeming 
with ſuch beneficent purpoſes : Sir, the intent 
of this charity would be utterly done away, by 
the mode propoſed ; - you will pard:n me Sr, 
but the idea is ridiculous, to ſuppoſe the keeps 
er of a priſon can tell which day in the ſeven, 
1 ſhall find my appetite keeneſt, or be acquain. 
te with the ſmall wants, which myſelf and 
brethren are deficient in, and which this bounty 
would ſupply. Sir, theſe donations when due, 
become our property, and when received, we 
have a right to demand them : On what prin. 


_ ' ciple could be founded, the ſuppofition, that 


another, has the right to diſpoſe of our property 
without our conſent? Fuibid it, humanity! 
Forbid it, juſtice | But Sir, I perceive I intrude 
upon your patience, indulge me a few words 
and I have done. During the time of Sir 
Robert Taylor's being in office, the allowance 
bread to the Felons, was raiſed from one 
penny worth per day, to three half penny worth 
and Sir, it may, { | doubt not, it has) have eſ- 
. Eaped your notice; that the debters, have only 
. . one 
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ane p:nny worth per day : Now Sir, the debtors 
in general are objects of charity -— the felons, 
but ſeldom — and, though I wiſh not their 
allowance to be leſſened. yet Sir, I cannot help 
wiſhing the debtors might receive an equal 
quantity, There was formerly an extra alluw- 
ance of bread, for the officers of the priſon, —— 
Give me leave Sir, now, to return you my un- 
feigned thanks for the attention you have been 
pleaſed to honor me with, and, give me leave to 


hope, you will acquieſce in opinion with the 
ſentiments I have declared. 


Sir Barnard then replied, ** I agree your wiſh. 
es hall be complicd with, while you merit, 
by propriety of behaviour ſuch indulgence ; your 
allowance of b:ead ſhall be augmented ; and the 
ſteward and aſſiſtants ſhall receivean extra quan- 


| tity, for their diſiatereſtedneſs, in ſerving the 


priſon. ”” We returned him ſuitable thanks, 
and he withdrew. 

Sir Barnard was good as his word, for the fol · 
lowing day, every man received three half-penny 
worth of bread, the ſteward and aſſiſtants, four- 


. pence halſ-penny worth; this continued Af 
_ after Sir Barnard's death, when his ſucceſſor, 


Alderman Piquet, reduced it to the old eſtabliſh- 


ment: -He wanted Sir Barnard's philan»ra; hy 


of loul, whoſe premature death, cobbed the 
poor 
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| poor, of a kind benefactor, and the world, of an 
| honeſt man l 

Sir Barnard had taken a particular fancy to a 
beautiful horſe, and purchaſed it for fifty pounds, 
he was riding this favorite, over black-fryars 
bridge, when the high-mettled creature took 
| fright, and ſtarting, run againſt a carriage juſt 
then paſſing, which catching Sir Barnard's leg, 
he was diſmounted from the ſaddle, and the 
horſe dragged him a conſiderable way, before it 
could be ſtopped. Sir Barnard, was ſo much 
bruiſed, that he languiſhed but a few hours, and 
| died. 
| This was a ſtriking inſtance, ameng the num- 
| ber we every day met with, of the fallacy of 
| our hopes, wiſhes, proſpects and purſuits— How 
| often does man place his happin«ſs on what 
| proves his bane, and purſues a bliſsful phantom, 
| 


which when overtaken proves a horrid ruin ? Sir 
Barnard mounted this favorite with the glow of 
health on his cheeks, and ſatisfaction in his 
| heart ; he rode on, exulting on being ſo well 
mounted, and priding himſelf on the acquiſiti- 
on he had gained——When a ſudden noiſe, or 
ſtrange appearance alarms his conductor, he 
ſaorts and ſtarts, his rider ſtrives to chear, and 
encoitage him with gentle patts, and ſoothing 


| words; ; which not allays, but more alarms his 
| fears 
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fears, and off he flies, unheedful of his way; en- 
countering, ha meets a poſt or carriage, againſt 


whoſe ſhock, the ſkilful ho ſeman is not maſ- 


ter · proof, but, from out the ſaddle's thrown, 
the other leg in the ſtirrup faſt confined, he's 
dragged a cruel length, and recovers his ſenſes, 
only, in eternity! How cautious then ſhould 
mankind be, of mounting ſteeds unuſed to roads 
and unheedful of, or curb or rein? 

Sheriff Piquet made no alterations in our laws, 
and they continued in full force. 

In all governments, ſtates and kingdoms, as 
there are never wanting diſcontented ſactious 
ſpirits, to diſturb the peace and tranquility of 
the country, under whoſe protection they live; 
ſo under our adminiſtration, we had to war a- 
gainſt the turbulent diſpoſitions of many, how- 
ever, impartiality marked our conduct. and with 
her even hand we inflicted fines and puniſhments, 
without incurring the cenſures of the candid or 
reſpectable part of our community. Among 
the number of fines which we levied for miſde- 


meanors, we had the greateſt ſhare from the 


Reverend W. P---e: This gentleman was of 
Wales, and ſure a wetter ſoul, never boaſted a 
deſcent from antient Britons ; the ſum he was in 
for, was but of itſelf trifling, but enormous in 
compariſon with his finances, It was not for 


ſobriety 
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fobriety of behaviour, that he was turned out of 
a CUracy in After W.ich he came up to 

London, where he commenecd Hack. Parſon ; 
that is, one who preaches in the ſtead of any of 
tac cloch, who may be indiſpoſed, or engaged 
in temporal purſuits, and contequently are obli- 
ged (or muſt d ſappoint their appetites + to leave 
undone the great end of their miniſtry, and hire 
a ſubltitute to ſupply their places, whoſe pay us 
haif-a-guinea for each part of the day's ſervice. 

In this fituation, Mr. P---c, paſſed on ſome 
months, but ſtretched the line of his credit to 
that extremity, that it ſnapped in twain- and 2 
writ appeared. When the parſon was fi. it bro't 
into the Co.noter, his face was immediately re- 
cognized by ſeveral, and on enquiry, | found he 
had been brought in for a riot. beating ihe 
watchmen, &c. but a (hort time before. This 
unfortunate penchant for de enk ng, had, I un- 

derſtood, often led him into very diſagreeable 
predicaments, before his entrance as a member 
of our ſociety; no wonder, we found him an un- 
tractable genius, he was a bruiſer am ong other 
things, and it coſt him three or four ſhillings 2 
week in fines; He had ſtripped once to combat 
with a brother in captivity, when his antagoniſt 
gave him a blow, before he was on his guard, 


which fairly knocked out two of his front teeth; 


NFM 
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the parſon immediately put on his cloaths, ſwear. 
ing for tho' a parſon he could ſwear; he would 
not fight with his adverſary, till he had received 
civil CuisfaRion for the blow he had receive, 
ſo contrary to the gymnaſtic rules, wi:ich had 
been kept in force, from the eltablihment of 
ſcientific boxing in ancient Rome, till the pre- 
ſent hour — He accordingly brought his ac- 
tion for damages before us, the ſteward ind aſſi- 
ſtants, and, as the written complaint which he 
delivered, had in it, ſo:newliac of curious mate 
ter, | gave it litecally as we received it, 
Poultry Compter, Feb. 178+ 
ad. &c. 

„William Pe, clerk, an inhabitant of the 
Poultry Compter, to you the Steward and Aſſiſ- 
tants of ſaid place, do prefer, the following 
complaint of injuries received; and, do demand 
redreſs, ſo far as in your power lies, according 
to your office. 

'Whereas I, the before mentioned, had, on 
the evening laſt paſt a diſpute with James Wil- 
liamfon, Scavenger of this place, and we agree- 
ing to decide ſaid diſpute by force of arms, that 
is, our bodily right and natural arms; and to do 

which, I being ſtripped, was going to the place 
of combat, when the aforeſaid James, tak ing me 
 hnamares, being totally off my guard, 2 me 


| 
| 
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à violent blow, on the front of my mouth, 


As I before obſer ved, there were not wanting, 


which removed two of my teeth out of thei; 
proper places; with ſo much celerity, and 
they flew ſo far, that I have not been able to 
recover, or find them again. Gentlemen, the 
value of theſe teeth it is impoſſible to fix, one 
was artificial, which coſt me two guineas fix- 
ing in; the other a natural one=--invaluable : Be. 
ing deprived of theſe, Gentlemen, tis impoſſi- 
ble I can fulfil the ſacred office, of my functi- 
on, without manifeſt diſadvantage to my utter. 


ance, if I can make myſelf underſtood at all; 


therefore, I may ſay my bread with my teeth, 
is taken out of my mouth. | therefore, pray 
judgment againſt the ſaid James Williamſon, 
Scavenger aforeſaid, according to damages re- 

ceived, 
And am, &c. | 

| W. P- e. 
In conſequence of the above, we ſummonſed 
the accuſed party, and the trial came on. The 
blow which the parſon received, was ne to 
be given in an unfair manner; we fined the 
accuſed for that, but it was out of our power to 


replace his teeth, the Joſs of which disfigured 
him much, and ever afterwards, he did not fo 


much ſpeak, as ſpit his words out. 


who 
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who wiſhed to ſhake to the foundation, the eini- 
nence on which we towered above their envious 


' fouls; the emolument from the Sheriff; was 


looked at with an envious eye, but we remained 
firm as Mount Atlaſs, when on its ſhaggy ſroun- 
ing front, ſtorms ſp<nd all their rage, and winds 
in tempeſts, pour their ſtrength in fury on 
its head!--So we, to liken li'tle things by great, 
hraved ever effort to weaken, cruth, or ſtem the 
torrent of our authority ; till I loſt my friend, 
and worthy colleague in office, Mr. L. who re- 
ſigned in conſequence of expecting to leave the 
place, in a few days. His reſignation having 
taken place, and the vacancy of aſſiſtant being 
known, there was as much ſtir and buſtle by- 
different parties, as there is at a borongh elec= 
tion, and the finilitude between both was very 
ſtriking. The vacant place was now from the 
Sheriff”s bounty, become of conf: quence--three © 
candidates offered themſelves and went with their 
friends, can vaſſing from place to place; there was 
only one gentleman that 1 wiſhed to fill the ſitu- 
ation my friend had left, which was Doctor 8. 
ne declined any conteſt about the matter, till at 
length he was perſuaded, to ſuffer himſelf to be 
nominated, We called a general meeting, - 
when ] declared the vacancy in form, and, aijter 
. would chuſe an OY in the 
000k pet! 2Ne 11246, ade 
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room + Mr. L. I fixed the 5 and hour of e- 
lection Decor S. was then nominated with the 
other three, when the day came the Dector only 
gained hi» clection, by a majority of one vote, 
the other three having equal numbers; he wag 
chaired, and carried on the ſthuulders of the e- 
lectots. three tines round the yard, precceded 
by a bond of muſic, confilling of two fiddles and 
two flutes, play tag Juve in his chair” which 
was a4CCompanicd by the beſt vocal performers 
in ch priſon; nor were flaggs and ſtreamers 
wanting to fill up what I may call a burleſque 
on the candicatcs for a ſeat in St. Stephen's 
Chapel. 

In the priſon. were ſome a8 for tal characters 
as the world can boaſt, men who had ſeen, who 
hai enjoyei the world, thrown off its ruſt, 
aud laughing at the ſtoiciſm of their ill-natured 
creditors; laughed and Jung, Fg flow creeping 
hours away, 

The active mind muſt be employed ; - mine, 
was ever on the wing to find means of diverſion, 
and yarious the ſcenes of intrigue I was engaged 
in. Life, and a confined life, without ſome 
occurrences to chequer it with variety, would 
ſoon grow burthenſome. Who! is Philoſopher, 
or rather Cynic enough, at all times to retire. 


within himſelf, and in:nature's tub, laugh at 
mankind 
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mankind and all the ſtrange viciſſttudes of time? 
there may be ſuch, I confeſ., myſelf not one. 
la the ſime room with myſelf lodg-4 a young 
fellow of the name of S-mpſ-n, his father was 
a Glazier, to which buſineſs he brought up his 
ſon; and dying left him in good trade, and a 
ſhop and houſe, well ſtocked and furniſhed. Of 


all the Joſephs I have met with, certainly this 
man was the greateſt. | 


As antient fable ſays, Jupiter, when he formed 
mankind, determined to have all ſorts, and his 
inventive fancy, being at a lols for a variety in 
created. ſubſtances, he gave a licence to the 
Gods & Goddeſſes, aſſembled by ſpecial procla- 
mation on Olympa's top, that they ſhould each 
endow the lumps of earth he thow'd, with 
what degree and quality of infpiration they 
choſe, Well pleas'd the immortals were, till 
a conteſt arofe, who ſhould have the firſt choice 
and power of animation : Venus, had fixed her 
eyes on a fair form, and wiſhed it for her own; 
when Mercury, with his filver wand encircling 
it around, the influence of the ſacred rod, gave 
inſtant life; and light as the God to whom he 
owed his being, he tripped along before the 
deities : Venus, enraged to find her favorite 
gone, mounted her carr, and guiding her doves, 
few palt the micthſome youth, and breath'd a 


gentle 
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gentle gale. full in his eyes, Powerful the breath 
exhaling from love's almighty Queen; the effects 
proved fo, for ever fince, his progeny have pro- 
ved, fond votaries to the fair offspring. of the 
amorous dame; blind to their foibles, and 
ſeeing only the fair outſide, deſigned for their 
vicw. 
Of ſuch an one, ſprung the Joſeph I have 
mentioned, he had a wite--fair---ſaying that is 
nothing-—-ſhe was fairer than the daughters of 
Eve, and ſo elegantly formed, as to ſet ſculpture 
or art at defiance, ſhe was indeed divinely fair, 
Jo a fond huſband's view, her errors were 
wholly eclipſe; and when viewed with the 
micr«ſcopic ſcan of a lover's eye, her faults 
ſat fair upon her beaut*ous form, giving a guilty 
dignity to her every action. When paſſion fires 
the ſoul, thro' what a falſe medium do we view, 
another's errors, catching at ſhadows, and letting 
real ſubſtances eſcapes? Certainly, wife never 
made the fool of huſband, as Mrs. S. did of here, 
nor was ever man more facinated with a wife. 
The torments of jealouſy never entered his 
mind, and he was blind to what every one elſe 
perceived; heaven had bleſſed him with a ſupe- 
110r degree of inſenſibility, which is but another 
term, but means the ſame, as philoſophy, and 
| in 
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in his own mind happy, he cared not what the 
world could think. Is not a vacancy in intel- 
le& an happineſs in comparriſon to that ſuſcep- 
tability of ſoul, that is ever tormenting itſclf 
with that bane of happineſs, fiend-like jealouſy? 

The horror of jealouſy, where a man has the 
object that cauſes it contiually under his eye, 
is a ſituation, that the ſoul even ſhudders at. 
What then muſt it be when each night you 
are parted from the cauſe of it, yourſelf confi- 
ned, unable to keep the watchful eye of circum- 
ſpetion on her conduct, or attend her ſteps, 
as the guardian of her honor, and your peace of 
mind? While ſhe, if her heart to levity is 
prone--the world to range in--none to controul 


- fear of conviction, lulled aſleep, from a know- 


ledge of her guardian, being immured in (to her 
convenient) priſon — in vain does honor, gra- 
titude, a ſenſe of ſhame or native virtu*,, the 
remembrance of matrimonial vows, or picdged 
troth of faith inviolate, ſtrive to ſicu the guſt 


of paſſion, high fed hopes and ſtiong deſire. 


Reaſon overborne, the tide of appetiic beer: 1 
before it, till the fair bark, tor func time cd 
from wave to wave, of fond cenj..ymeiut, 145 
ſurge of refſection intervenivg oft, yet, che u- 
ſhine of pleiſure liguts her on, till at iengt 1 the 
bulzes on the rock of latiet;; or waut tog often 

hens 
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happens, the deſcrt region of re morſe, deſpair;, 
and endleſs ruin } 

What a cruel ſituation muſt that man be in, 
haunted with fears of his wife's prudence ; with 
the Green Eyed Munſter ”' his conſtant com- 
panion? However, 8. was fiee from this, to 
a degree of ſtupidity. 

Few men would be monſters, were it not 
their own faults ; they fail in their attention, in 
their aſſiduity, their defire of pleaſing, grows 
faint and languid, bordering on indifference, 
till at length it ſinks into total neglect. The 
married man, ſhould be the lover ſtill, ſhould 
keep alive thoſe embers, which kindlzd' liking, 
into affectionate regard, not ſuff.r them to be 
extinguiſhed; He ſhould be as careful of that, 
as the virgins, dedicated to the Goddeſs Veſta, 
were, of the ſacred fire, kept continually burn- 
ing in her Temple, an emblem of chaſtity ; | 
which, if ſuffered to go out, the puniſhment 
was, to be immured alive in earth. But, from 
the humble, the ſu bmiſſive, tawning ſupplicant, 
he becomes, the haughty, the imperious lord 
and maſter, ſeeming to eſtabliſh by a tyranical 
ſway of will; a prerogative unknown to reaſon, 
equity, or juſtice; Not that all are ſo; but, 
too many are, What wonder then, if the ſoft 
f ceiinzs, th: tenl:r, meck, geatle ſpirits of our 
dames 
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4am2s, are rouſed to retaliation——to revenge? 

'Tis ſaid, a wife, muſt be blind to the foi- 
þles, to the defects of her huſband—fpurn the 
idea! Who tells us this? Man: Who wrote 
thoſe laws, by which, the wife is held in ſub- 
jection Man: He will while he can make 
and enforce laws, hold them in ſu5jeRion; but, 
let him uſe this power well: The Monarch 
eſtabliſhed by law, if he abuſes the truſt repoſed 
in him, becomes a tyrant, and is depoſed ; Sg 
the huſband, is no longer 1, than while he be- 
haves as the kind protector, and the indulgent 
friend; behaving other viſe, the end for which 
the nuptial vow was ordained, is C uſtrated -— 
and the woman, in juſtice to the common pri. 
viledges of nature, has a right to ſcek for happi- 
neſs, where it can be found, When I ſee a 
mas abuſing the truſt, the authority repaſed in 
him, I am fired with indignation, and would 
whiſper in the car of the injurcd=--<--retaliate ! 
retaliate 1 


The only ſet of ſenſible women, my inter- 
courſe with. books has made. me acquainted 
with, were the Amazones; they lived in a 
country by themſelves, and the ſhadow of man, 
was baniſhed from their ſociety=----cxcept, at 
Lertain times, when, for the lake of procreation, 


they 
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they admitted the neighbouring men among ft 
them. 


This S-mpſ-n, was a ſojoutner with me about 
three months, when his affairs with his creditors 
being compromiſed, he left the place, giving 
me, at the intreaty of his wife, an invitation to 
his houſe in Biſhopgate ſtreet ; twice he called 
on me afterwards, to inform me he was removed 
to Hackney, and then to Hammerſmith——1 
ſhould not have been thus particular, only to 
ſhow, to what a length a man may be blinded 
in what the he moſt repoſes confidence in; and 
what power a woman has, if ſhe will but make 
uſe of it. He called himfelf, becauſe Mrs. 8. 
informed him, - the did not like viſiting a place 
ſo diſagreeable, tho' not a week paſſed without 
me ſeeing her, once or oftener. 

Whilſt I was in the Compter, the ſucceſſion 
of youths brought in and removed to Newgate, 
every ſix weeks, was incredible, and many of 
them have paid the great debt of nature, in an 
ignominious manner; this leads me to ſay a few 
words, on the preſent mode of confining priſon- 
ers, previous to trial, and from the obſervations 
I have made, what I ſhall advance will, . doubt 
not carry conviction of its truth. ; 

In the Compter, and maſt other Priſons in 
the Metropolis—the young adventurer Gen 1 

| Gov 24014 wwhaly 
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with a petty crime, and hardened reprobate are 
intermingled tog eher ——the innocent perſon, 
charged only on 1uſpicion, which is often the 
caſe; with the highwayman and houſebreaker, 
in the day time they have one room to aſſemble 
in; their converſation is, on the arts of roguery 
and peculation they have praQticed ; they ap- 

laud cach others ſchemes of ingenuity, and 
the greateſt villaia is the head, the manager, the 
director gf their purſuits, and theic amuſements, 

There was one youth brought in, whoſe ſtory 
will ſtrikingly clucidate, the bad effects of their 
want of ſeparate places of confinement. 

This was a young fellow, whoſe parents 
now live in London, in good credit and repute, 
he was a youth of irreproachable conduct and 
morals, till the unfo:tunate circumſtance hap- 
pened, which brought him under the laſh of tire 
laws of his country: He had been parting 
with a brother, bound to the Eaſt-Indies, and 
as is cuſtomary at ſuch a time, the glaſs went 
quickly round. Returning through White 
Chapel with two companions, frolic being up- 
permoſt in their minds; they were determined 
to give it free liberty of indulgence. There hung 
a number of ſheep for the following days mar- 


ker, and they agreed to cut thein down, they 
were not ſo fileat but the watchmen ſaw them, 


X X i and 
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ane giving the alarm, they were ſoon ſurrounded, 
two of them luckily eſcaped, but this youth 
was taken; unto tunately for him, he had his 
Knife ie his hand, and, as ons watchm rn ſwore, 
made an attempt to {tab him; he was the next 
dey carried betore tine magiſtrate, and his crime 
being agaiait hun, by the above circumſlance; 
ie was ordered 00 ſutf 1 one year 8 impriſonment 
in the C oimpter, nor could all the iatcreſt of his 
friends. get a mitigation of his ſentence, He 
wis at this time a Ober, ſedate, howeſt, induſ. 
ti ous young :ellow,; as ſuch he entered the term 
of nis unpriſoament, the year expired, and he 
was at 1.berty— but not long ſo—in four days 
time, he was brought | in again ſor houſcbreak- 
ing, from whence he was remove] to Newgte, 
t. i; and his offence being capital, was con- 
demned, and ſuffe red 11 | 
Can there bc a greater inſtance” than this, of 
the ſad « ﬀets of bad company, and gught not 
this defeR in the execution uf our laws, to be 
remedied? The ſcheme of penitEntiacy houſes, 
is undoubtedly a moſt excellent one, and J f6in- 
ce / ely hope it will be adopted. Sending a young 
fellow into a place like th. Cympter, where he 
muſt intermix with ſocicty, ſuch as I have men- 
: tionen. is dooming him to ruin, irtetrievable it 
is a ſeminat) of vice, in winch the moil ſimple 


ae if 
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become adepts; 2 ſchool of immorlity and pto- 
{ineneſs, in whick the good and virtuous, may 
become proffigate and abandoned, and | beſitate 
not, in chargiag the Alderman, who comanu.d 
th: above young man, with his ruin. 
Numberleſs the inſtances Which might b: 
produced, and where this commun'cation 's 
prevalent, the ſame eff:&; will nec2Tu ily tike 
place; but a much more glaring improp (ety 
is, the debto:s and felons, being under the fame 
building, con tant ly in fight or hearing of tach 
other; the poiſon of their corrupted unde: ſtan- 
ding and morils, naturally ſoreads its baneful 
infection all round —— an inſtance of this ! fiw 
ia debtor, one W ms, this man was a 
Tailor, bro ight in under execution fora ftnall 


ſum ; on his coming in, being poor, every one 
put 3 little job in his way, and for ſome werks 
he worket hard, was very induſtrious, and ſaved 
money, He then pot ſome employment from 
ihe felons, this brought on a fort of intimacy, 
lie, naturally from the time be firtt ſorined this 
conn:E&ion, declined in his attention to bu- 
ſineſs, took to idlencfs and drinking, and was 
ſoon an altered creature ; by petitioning tor him 
to the Thatched Houle ſccicty, 1 got him his 
diſcharge, Hz hid not heen at liberty more than 
a week, When he was brought in, charged with 
having 
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having ſtolen a quantity of buttons and twiſt, 
from a Mercer's ſhop, in conſequence of which, 
he wa: at the next ſeſſions tranſported. 

My thoughts naturally turn to a viſit male us, 
by that philantrophiſt, Mr. H-:ward, he came 
to view the {tate of the place, and was particu- 
larly pleaſed, with what came under his own 
obſervation, and the accounts I had the honor of 
giving him; when acquainted with the whole 
of the tranſactions, he was pleaſed to pay me a 
compliment, which, as I thought rather too 
exaggerated for my deſervings, I ſhall forbear 
to mention. The ſubſcription that is now on 
foot, to raiſe a monument, is ſo delicate, fo re- 
aned, and elegant a proof of the eftcem, his 
merits are held in, as mutt give a ſenſible plea— 
ſure, to ever lover of virtue, humanity, and ge— 
nuine gondneſs of foul, What a good chriltian 
is Mr. Howard —whoſe practice evinces, that, 
like his God, he is no reſpecter of per{-ns, but 
extends his charity and uſefulneſs, to Jew, Turk, 
or Infidel, with the fame unbounded liberallity 
of ſentiment, and the like expanded benificence 
to all, and goes about doing good. He is now 
at Conſtantinople, endeavoring to find out pre- 
ventative means, of checking the progreſs of 
the plague. May his endeavors be crowned 
with ſacccts? And may the monument, that is 


to 


to be raiſed to his living merits, long remain, to 
eternize the memory of ſo good a man, and a 
laſting proof of the gratitude of his countrymen? 

The limits I have preſcribed myſelf in this 
Work, obliges me to paſs over, many anecdotes 
and occurrences, which happened during my 
ſtay in the place, both in my official and indi- 
vidual capacity; I ſhall cloſe the period of my 
confinement, by coming to the day of my liber- 
ation, which happened thro' the death of one, 
whom to have lived, I would with reſignation, 
have ſuffered till the preſent time—— but ſhe 
died, who was my greateſt enemy, yet my only 


friend, paradoxical as this may ſeem, yet 'tis a 


truth whichafew words will clucidate ; by ſup- 
porting me in a line of diſſipation, which with 


her muſt ceaſe ; there ſhe was not my friend. on 


partial hopes and too irdaulge't fondnels, (he 
expected to raiſe a ſtructure, that when it had 
withſtood the attacks of pleaſure, and her ſmil- 
ing train, and the viciſſitudes of fortune ; toge- 
ther with a knowledge of the word, it might 
have been proof againſt the allu-emcn's, the 
temptations which youth is prone to; but fel 
the ſun of youth in mit-day lple ndert thone, ale 
pelling every cloud ot thought cr care ; ſpent all 
its force and heat, till d-cit ing to thc weſtern 
hills, immuted itleit behind wacir cloudy tors, 


Mctaphor 
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"—— 


re 977 8 
Metapher aſide, On my enlargement, aſter 
eighteen « months confinement I took a {pit 


 1ufing! of entoyment ; can it be wondered ar 2 


one whoſe paſſiins had never been ſubdued, who, 
from fo recluſed a ſituation, bad all his cefircs 
but more and more inflamed ? | now found my. 
ſelf in a wide world, without a friend indeed — 
but this exceſs, this extravagance of indulgence 
brought me fo lo in health, that I was obliged 
to have the advice of a phyſiciad, and as I had 
money, he very formidably began to write, this 
was buſineſs for the Apothecary, who very good 
naturedly, ſent me a plentiful ſupply of medi- 
cines; ſome. bark I took, but the chief part I 
judicioutfly threw out at the window, and in tlie 
courſe of a month, I had more vials in my 
chamber, than would have ſtocked a petty coun- 
try Apothecaries ſhop. 

Whether my caſe was beyond bis comprehen- 
ſion, or it was his ignorance, Which Jam rather 
inclined to think it was; however he informed 
me very ſeriouſly, that l was beyond the power 
of medicine, and adviſed me to return to my 
native foil, as the dernier reſort, for mv life; k 


| cloſed with him in opinion, but aſked him what 


he called my complaint, or what part of nature's 
frame, he thought moſt in want of reſtoration ; 


de anſwered me, with a good deal of technical 


Jargon 


ea | 
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jargon, which for ought I know to the contrary, 
might be very judicious, pointed, and much to 
the purpoſe of whit he mcant tv. explain. He 
then leſt me, but left behind the remembrance 
of his preſcriptions, and his wiſhes for my. re- 
covery. [| now began ſer. ouſly to think of enter- 
ing into the country, I had other reaſons beyond 
the phyſic il compr-henfiva of my payfician, or 
any other at that time, 

T:12.daagater of my landlord, with whom I 
had lodged for /me months, the had attractions 
which to a heart fuſceptable as mine, proved 
too powerfuliy atractive to withſtand their force, 
and, I had gone too far, to check my ſelf, other- 
wiſe than by a precipitate retreat — The hand 
of heaven farely guided my reſolves, as I am 
ſure had I Raid in London, it would have been 
attended with conſequences, fatal to the peace cf 
mind, of one or both. 

I left London, and found in change of air, and 
temperance of living, more benefit than all the 


preſcriptions of the ſons of Galen could have 
effected. 
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